— 
— — 


21.7! 4 1 . 22 
8478-1 
Jo © 


y 1 5 myth 8 
1 2 1272 . 
12 5 1 1 1 1 1 22 : 
oy . 7777 J. 278 30 why 


ter 


= HIP 


— 
— — 


21.7! 4 1 . 22 
8478-1 
Jo © 


y 1 5 myth 8 
1 2 1272 . 
12 5 1 1 1 1 1 22 : 
oy . 7777 J. 278 30 why 


ter 


= HIP 


The Poſthumous © © * 


O R K 8 
-IMr 8 Butler, 4 


(Author of HUDIB RAS Fr 
Compleat in One VOLUME : 
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T Printed for and Sold by Ricnany BAL DWwIn, at the 
Blue Bible in St Paul's Churchyard. 1732. 


Io the Moſt _— 
Iloftrious Prince | 


IAM ES 


Duke of OR MON D. 3 


May it pleaſe your Grace, O74 6 
HOUGH it is Folly and Pre. 
ſumption to approach your Per- 
ſon with this Piece, yet as the 
Author of it had the Honour 
to be of the Name of BUTLER, and 
highly reſpected by your never to be 
forgotten Grandfather, for his Loyalty, . 
which incited all your Noble Family to 
admire his Works, as well as King 
Charles the Second, who never went 
Abroad without em; we have 973 | 
d to make a Dedication of his Poſth 
ous Labours (which have been DN 1 
d with a great deal of Trouble and Char- 


of 5 ges) 


3 


The Dedication. 


ges) to your Grace; whoſe Fidelity ever 
to the Royal Family, as well as Country, 
| both at Home and Abroad, cauſes 
| 
| 


— 


Great Britain, as well as Ireland, to ad- 
mire your admirable Conduct, in all 
! the high Employments which the Crown 
(for your unparrelleld Merits) have been 
pleas'd to beſtow upon you. The Ori- 
| ginal Piece of Mr. SAMUEL BUT- 
LE N, intituled, Hu DIBRA S, has 
met with a general and kind Recep- 
tion through Chriſtendom, by all that 
were acquainted with his Language; 
and being writ with a great deal of 
Fire and ſublime Thoughts on the Ac- 
count of Monarchical Government, it 
had been before now tranſlated into | 
moſt European Languages, by the laſt Wo 
and preſent Age, but only his coining 
new Words, to make jingle to his Verſe | 
(calld Carmen joculare by the Latin) being 
not to be made intelligible in another 
Tongue, the Attempt was leſt off. | 
What we here preſent your Grace of 
his are as valuable, as being writ with | 
the ſame Energ) and Force of Thought 
as the other; but your Grace being of 
that Clearneſs and Perſpecuity of Wit, 
that we need not give any Introducti- 


| 
| 


. 
29 


The Dedication. 


pn for the ſetting forth the Drift of 
r. BuTLEr's Defign in what he 
rit, as tending all to the Glory of 
hurch and State, in Oppoſition to Anti- 
onarchical Principles; now, with all Sub- 
aiſſion, give me the Liberty of Speak- 
Ing no more in Mr. Bur LE R's Praiſe, 

* yours ; but knowing your Mo- 
deſty exceeds your Grandeur, I durſt not 
aux op to give any other Encomium 
pon your Grace, than to ſay, that all 
People beſtow the ſame Eulogy upon 
ou, which moſt Claſſick Anthors report 
as given to Veſpatian the Roman Empe- 
For, Amor ac Delicie humani generis ; not 
Saly Vigo entitles you to that Character, 
dut many other Tranſactions, which I 
Forbear repeating, becauſe it is my Am- 
Wition to ſubſcribe my ſelf . 


Tour Grace's 
Moſt humble and 
Obedient Servant, 


* — 


READER 


5 


| H E following Pieces, which” are 
. here offer'd to the Publick, are the 
Remains 1 that great and celebra- © 
ted Genius Mr. BUTLER, Author 4 
Hudibras: No greater Complement can 
paid to theſe Writings, than to ſay, they are 
His ; and therefore I ſhall farbear to add any 
Thing farther to their Praiſe, ſince no one, E 
who is the leaſt acquainted with the Charact- 
ers of this Glory of oar Nation, but muſt | 
ſecretly congratulate himſelf and Mankind 
upon the Recovery of this invaluable Treaſure, 
and conceive the bigheſt Idea of any Thing 
that comes from ſo renowned a Hand, from 
one whom all confeſs the moſt exalted Wit of 
the Age in which he lived, and one of the 
brighteſt Spirits that ever adorn'd our Iſland : 
There is no one, I ſay, who has heard the 
Name of BUTLER, but will nataralh 
expect from theſe Miſcellanies every Excellence 
that 


Io the READER. 
;hat can be met with in human Product im: 
He will depend to. ſee Wit in its whole Extent 
i and Variety, ſo unconſtrain'd, and flowing 

with that Freedom, as if the great Author 
were only the Amanuenſis to fome Heavenly 
Muſe, and charmed us with Thoughts not his 


Own. 
- What therefore the Reader may be inform a 
of is, that a act great Expence, Is 
incredible Induſtry has been laid out in collect. 
ing theſe Papers, which have been ſcattered 
thro an infinite Number of Hands, and 
7a. could not have been recovered but by the moſt 
„ intenſe Application. - 

7 To conclude, Theſe genuine Pieces were 

written, as may be cable from the general 
S Arguments, partly during the Rebellion, and 
ns, Wil) at the latter End of Ni Charles 
40%. be Second's Reign, about which Time our 
"uſt | nimitable Author died. 5 | 
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{ Burleſque Pindarick Ode, to the Memory of 
Claud. Du Val, the moſt Renomn d Highnar 


I. 

Is true, to compliment the Deal, 

l: as impertinent and vain, 

DAs *twas of old to call 'em back again; 
Or like the Tartars, give em Wives, 

With Settlements tor after-lives. 

For all that can be done, or ſaid, 

1&7 Tho' ne'er ſo noble, great and good 

by "them i is neither heard, nor underſtood ; 

l our fine Slights and Tricks of Art, 

irſt to create, "and then adorn Deſert; ; . 

And thoſe Romances which we frame, \ 

To raiſe ourſelves, not them a Name ; 

WM vain are fluſt with ranting Flatteries, 

ind ſuch, as if they knew, they would deſpiſe : | 

A 


Far | 


CODED ————˖ö—õö — —¾—' ———————————— 
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For as thoſe Times, the Golden Age they call, 
In which there was no Gold at all; 
Go we plant Glory and Renown, 
Where it was ne'er deſerv'd nor known, 
But to worſe Purpoſe, many Times, 
To varniſh o'er nefarious Crimes, 
And cheat the World that never ſeems to mind 
How good, or bad Men die, but what they leave behind. 


| 5 II. 
And yet the brave Dx Val, whoſe Name 
Can never be worn out by Fame, 
That liv'd and dy'd to leave behind 
A great Example to Mankind: 
hat fell a publick Sacrifice, 
From Ruin to prevent thoſe few, 
Who, tho' born falſe, may be made true; 

And teach the World to be more juſt and wiſe, 
Ought not, like vulgar Aſhes, reſt, 
Unmention'd in the filent Cheſt, 

Not for his own, but pablick Intereſt. 
He like a pious Man, ſome Years bre 
Th' Arrival of his fatal Hour, 
Madeev'ry Day he had to live, 
To his laſt Minute, a Preparative ; 
Taught the wild Arabs on the Road | 
To act in a more genteel Mode, een 
Take Prizes more obligingly than thoſe, 
Who never had been bred Fi/ous ta 
And how to hang in a more graceful Faſhion, _ þ 
Than &'er was known before to the dull Engliſb Nation. 


III. 
In Fance, the Staple of new Modes, 
- Where Garbs at Court are current Goods A 
That ſerves the rude Northern Nations 
With Methods of Addreſs and Treat, 6] 
Preſcibes new Garnitures/ and Faſhions, 2 F. 
And how to drink, and how to eat 7 har 
No out-of-Faſhion Wine, or Meat. 
To underſtand Crevats and Plumes, 4 
And the moſt modiſh from the old Perfumes; * . 


Sd AW. 4. _ 
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4 PIN DARICK ODE. 


To know the Age and Pedigrero, | IG. 

Of Points of Flanders and Venice, F 
Caſt their Nativity, and to a Day 
Foretel how long they'll hold, ud" when decay. 
T' affect the pureſt 15 i eng 

In Geſtures, — ew, 

And . epartee Rountines, 

3 Out of * ah authentick of Romances z- 

And to demonſtrate with ſubſtantial Reaſon, ge 
What Ribbands all the Year are.in, or out of Seaſon a 


| IV. 
To this great Acad of Mankind 
He Wy his cating Education, 
Where all are ſo ingeniouſly inclin'd, 
They underſtand by Imitation ; 
Are taught, improv'd before they are aware, 
As if they'd ſuck'd their Breeding from the Air, 
That naturally does diſpenſe 
To all, wp 924 and folid Confidence, 
A Virtue of that precious Uſe, 
That he whom bount'ous Heav' n endues 
But with a moderate Share of it, 
Can want no Worth, Abilities nor Wit. 
In all the deep Hermetick Arts, 
(For ſo of late the Learned call 
All Tricks, if ſtrange and myſtical) 
He had improv'd his natural Parts, 
And with his magick Rod could found 
Where hidden, Treafuces may be found, 
He, like a Lord o'th* Mannor, ſeiz'd upon 
Whatever happen'd in his Way, 
As lawful Waife and Stray, 


And after, by the Cuſtom, kept it as his own, 


5 9 
From theſe firft Radiments he grew 
To nobler Feats, and try'd his Force 


Upon whole Troops of Foot and wk, 
Whom he as bravely did ſubdue : 
Declar'd a!l Caravans, that 


80 l 
Upon the King's Highway, n 


4 API N DARICX ODE. 


Made many deſperate Attacks 

Upon itinerant Brigadess, --.. 1 
Of all Profeſſions, Ranks and Trades; 

On Carriers Loads and Pedlars Pack, 


Made them lay down their Arms and yield, 


And, to the ſmalleſt Piece, reſtore; 
All that by cheating they had got before, 

And after plunder'd all the Baggage of the F ield ; 
In ev'ry bold Affair of War, 

He had the chief Command and led them on ; 
For no Man is judg'd fit to have the Care 

Of others Lives, until h'as made it known, 

How much he does deſpiſe and ſcorn his own, 


VI. 
Whole Provinces, twixt Sun and Sun, 
Have by his conqu'ring Sword been won; 
And mighty Sums of Money laid, 
For Ranſom upon ev'ry Man, : 
And Hoſtages deliver'd 'till twas paid. 
'Th' Exciſe, and Chimney-Publican, © 
The Few, Foreſtaller and Inhancer, - 
To him for all their Crimes did anſwer. 
He vanquiſh'd the moſt fi-rce and fell 
Of all his Foes, the Conſtable, 
That oft has beat his Quarters up, 
And routed him and all his Troop. . 
He took the dreadful Lawyer's Fees, . 
That in his own allow'd Highway, 
Does Feats of Arms as great as his, 
And when th' encounter in it wins the Day. 
Safe in his Garriſon, the Court, | 
Where meaner Criminals are ſentenc'd for't, 
To the ſtern Foe he oft gave Quarter, 


But as the Srotchman did to Tartar, 


That he in Time to come, 


Might, in return from him, receive his Doom. 


5 VII. 
He wou'd have ſtarv'd this mighty Town, 
And brought its haughty Spirit down; 
Have cut it off from all Relief; 


And, like a wiſe and valiant Chief, 


A pid pn 10 K Op E. 


Ma le many a fierce Aſſault 
Upon all Ammunition Carts, 
And thoſe that bring-up Cheeſe and Malt, | , 
Or Bacon from remoter Parts, . * 
No Convoy e'er ſo ſtrong, with Food, 
Durſt venture on the deſperate Road; 
He made the undaunted Waggoner obey, 
And the fierce Higler Contribution pay; 
The ſavage Butcher and ſtout Drover | 
Durſt not to him their feeble Troops diſcover ; 
And if he had but kept the Field, 
In Time he'd made the City y ield ; 
For great 'Towns, like the Crocodiles are found, 
'th' 82 apteſt to receive a mortal Wound. 0 


VIII. 
But when the fatal Hour arriv'd, OM 
In which his Stars began to Fown, 
_ had in cloſe Cabal contriv'd | 
= ull him from his Height of Glory down 
— e by num'rous Foes oppreſs'd, 
Vas in the enchanted Dun n reals 
ecur'd with mighty Gua 
Leſt he by Force, or Stratagera | 
Might prove too cunni ng or the their Chains and them, 
nd break thro! all their Locks, and Bolts and Wards, 
ed both his Legs by Charms committed | 
To one another's Charge, 
That neither might he ſet at large, 
nd all their Fury and Revenge outwitted. 
s Jewels of high Value are 
eþt under Locks with greater Charge 
han thoſe of meaner Rates 3 ' (eme. 


he was in Stone Walls, and pond'rous Chains, and I __ 


- 


IX. 

hither came Ladies from all Parts, 
> offer up cloſe Pris'ners Hearts, 
hich he receiv'd as Tribute due, 
d made 'em yield up Love and Honour tos, 
t in more brave Heroicks 

n er Was practis d yet in Plays ; 

Made B 3 


— — — nne 


LI. 


* » * j = p a — - * p = N ** * N 
_ * ; 2 ©» * N - * ; * 2 A 2 N 
9 g * — 4 * 
7 o 
A” z 
8 aq 
N * 
4 * 25 ” 4 | a 
2 0060 | | | *Þ\ + 
7 | | ey lit ' | 
7 p | | 
f , 7 — I | | 
1 + \ oe © 
4 4 
. i 7 N ,— * 
| ' 
. W = lll: ' 
/ | 
M 4 ew Hill In 7 
1 
< f ‚ a | e 0 R 
1 / 
7, i 7 5 2 4 2 
4 | 4 ht a . U 0 Y 
2” pa 9 
| ' 
0 ? = * © 
" . / * 
/ 1 7 ? : | 4 
., 
/ J 2: 1 f on $9228 - : | 
, 2 22 — nn ot | | 
7 * p - 2 5 it i | L 2 
7 #+ | BF 10 0 N 
33 * | 0 > 
" = 
F . :$422025 552253558 — 
| 1. 1 F N F = | | BR] 
2302322081 12221712173177281 31122223: 
+++ : V \ ITT - 4 / | | 
[ 8; : Witt +++4 + 1 1118111. bo: t 1715 | a 
. 1 i 1 221 252 
| TER initio ith; | | [ 
t . . $5.4 ++ 12 K 0 * N | [| 
: + 7 5 | * N * | t d 
: | 5 — | 
= i | 4 = | | ws 
1 5 275 | 1 
11 J 5 1 ' — | 
; | _ — — FT I! 
| - . | \ 
: N ä [18 IS 
| Id 


ee r 
The CO UR T Burleſqu'd. 
Miitten in the Tear, 1678. By. Ar. SAMUEL 
| BUTLER, Author of HUD1BRASS. 


sing a merry Monarch's Fame, 
Whoſe Co- ece no Advice can tame; 
0 Nor can the Pow'r of both the Houſes 
1 Keep it from gaping at their Spouſes. 
_—— No Wonder, fince :1! living Creatures 
Will ſtill purſue their diff rent Natures, 
Why therefore ſhould not Kings be kind 
To Punks, and ]ilts, if ſo. inclin'd ? 
Since no Man cares to be debarr'd 
Of that for which he's moſt Regard : 
But ſtill will gratify that Luſt 
To which he has the greateſt Guft. 
The Sportſman hunts away his Life, E 
And for his Dogs forſakes his Wife: , 
The Sot in Bumpers drowns his Time, 
And thinks Sobriety a Crime: 
The Gamelter Curſes, Prays, and Plays, 
And fretting, fools away his. Days: 
The Letcher ſweats away his Nights, 
n drudging hard at Love Delights; 
FT herefore br Subjekts have their Follies, - 
Ind all Men in their turns are Cullies, 
hy may not Kings, as well as Nobles, 
o craying Jilts, be gen'rous Bubbles; 
Pince few Men can refrain that Vice | 
Pf which their Natures have a Spice? To 
ow ſhould the Head that rules the Throne, 
overn the Tail when rampant grown; 
Dr make that looſe Proud Fleſh obey, 
Irhat has fo long had Sov'reign Sway ? 
; B 4 Two 
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18 The Co ux r Burleſqud. 
Two Scepters, to the Nation's Coſt, | 
His ſtrong back'd Majeſty can boaſt ; 
By dint of one he does maintain 

is regal Power over Men; 
The other ſteers his looſe Affection, 

And keeps the Ladies in Subjection; 

Nor does the Monareh ſcorn ro own it, 
Tho' Picked. Beard cries, ſhame upon it. 
Why ſhould he ? Since the Wiſe we know 
Have two Strings always to their Bow, 
That if one faulters, when it's try'd, 

The other may be well apply'd. 

So R----, when he craves Supplies, 

And his Requeſt the Houſe denies, 

With City. Heifers then he plows, . 
Plants Royal Creſt on Factious Brows 

With fvarthy Brits adorns the Houſes, 

And borrows of their wealthy Spouſes 3 | 
Well knowing Cuckold-Makers find f 
The loving Cackeld always kind. ä 
Thus, at a pinch, his Point he gains, | 
By dint of Back as well as Brains; 
And when he thus exerts his Forces, 

To dive into the City's Purſes, _ | 

If he proves lib'ral of his Nature, \ 


The Wives, to recompence the Matter, 
Plead hard to make the Sum the greater. wo 
So Bullies who ſupport their Lives, Mo 

By kindly kiſſing Buxom Wives, . . 
Like Thraſhers drudge t advance their Gains 
In due Proportion to their Pains. 


Old Harry's C.- piece in the Toryas, 
That once contain'd ſuch fleſhly Power, 
' Made now a Cuſhion for the Fair, Ss. 
To ſtick in Pins and Needles there, | 
That by that Means they may expreſs 
Their,Rev'rence to the empty, Caſe, 
And not forget that pious Prince, 

W hoſe Tarriwags it held long ſince. 
What tho' that Codpiece's Dimenſion, 
Shews ſomething was of large Extenſion, 


hy 


— 


Beſides, it brought into this Nation 
So great a Thing as Reformation; 
And therefore, to our Lady's Eyes, 
Can be of no diſdainful Size: | 
Yet if to thine, O C- compar' d, 
"Tis but a Bauble, by the . -d; 
Bottom, tho' ſhorten'd by thy Nelly; 

\ C---piece that would pinch thy*Bo/ly ; 
\ Caſe that would not half incloſe - 

hy Scepter, all the Kingdom knows: 
No ! Harry's C--piece muſt knock under, 
hine merits fifty times the Wonder: 
ind has ejected twice the Force 

That e'er ſeap'd out of Trojan Horſe ; 

or tho? thou hadſt but one good Wife 

To recreate thee in thy Life, 


Df other Mens, by twice a Score; 
geſides more Harlots, to thy Coſt, 
Than Solomon could ever boaſt 3 

And more Fitz-Roys of thy begetting, 
han Hall had Peers of his creating. 


Go on, brave C—-, and if thy Back, 

Is well as Luſt, but holds the Tack, 

loſt of thy Court, in time, much rather 

han call thee King, will callthee Father ; 

or ſu;h a Crowd of ſPimmns D —s 

Vi pty Heads and tawny Looks, 

ill plague thy Throne, that all thy Places 

fluſt be 1ngroſs'd by graceleſs Graces ; 

hy Court be fill'd with B- ſt -d Brothers 
got on merce Mothers, | 
Loſt kindly taken for their Charms, 

rom*Cellars into Monarch's Arms : 

So Vapours that from Ditches riſe, 

Change to be Meteors in the Skies. 


The witti'ſ of the wanton Crew, 
hat do by turns thy Luft ſabdue, 

as ſnatch'd from Theater, G- d wot, 
nd rais'd to be the Lord know what; 
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And he had fix, yet thou hadſt more : 
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Tho' broach'd at fourteen Vears of Age 
By the Sham-Monarch of the ge, 

hat skill'd in Love, the pretty Thing 
Might better pleaſe a Real King, 
For Nelly knows ſhe.owes the Art 
Of W g, not to but Hart ; 
He taught her firſt to manage right n 
The Female Scabbard of Delight: 
Which made the Monarch love his Nel! 
Becauſe ſhe did the Trick fo well. 

So airy Filts, train'd up for Cullies, 

Are tapp'd in Stews by Pimps 42 Bullies, 

And then preferr'd to wealthy Beds, 

For charming high-priz'sd Maidenbeads. 


Another, Laſs of Beauteous Feature, 
Bred up, like VI, in the Theatre; 
Who long had rowil'd her Eyes about, 

To pick ſome keeping Cully out; 

Ogl'd the Boxes and the Pit, 

Where Noble Lords and Bubbles ſit, 

Till ſhe'd at laſt the luck to charm 

A King, who neer meant Woman harm, 
But lov'd the pleaſing Spot from whence - 
He came, becauſe he came ſrom thence. 
However, as ſome People tell us, 

Nell of * _ jealous, 

Prepar'd a Doſe of purging Jallop, 

And gave 1 to -=_ iter al. 

hat very Night t al Cn_ly 
Defign'd to —— his Folly, 1 
With his new Miſtreſs, to the Grief 

Of Nelly, who was Miſs in Chief. 
No ſooner had the Princely Lover, 
Inflam'd with furious Luft all over, 
Bedded his new Theatrick Dame, 
To ſatiate his ſalacious Flame, 
But giving Moll an am'rous Tumble, 
The Harlots Guts began to grumble, 
And in the Height of all their Sport, 8 
Let fly a very nauſeous Flirt. | 
A Fizzleof a fouler Nature 
Than Small-Beer Grounds, or Kennel Water, 
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Which therefore highly did di 

The Monarch's Sceptre of his 

And of a ſudden gave him Reaſon, 

To ſtop his Noſe againſt the Treaſon, 
Which in his Noſtrils ſtunk as hot 

As if *t had been a Powder-Plot. 

Nor did the Miſchief only reach ; 
The neighb'ring Folds of Madam's B. h, 
But in the ſweet Enjoyment flew 

All o'er his Royal Dowſers too, 

That he was forc'd to fly the Bed, 

Much frighted, and as much bewray'd, 
Leaving poor Miſs that ſmelt ſo ſtro 

To lie and batt'n in her Dung. 
The K , altho' he honour'd 8 --, 

As much as any Mortal living, 

And lov'd the condeſcending Part 

Of Lady fair with all his Heart, 

Yet tho” before he was ſo ſmitten, 

When once he found himſelf bn, 
He loath'd the Bird, or rather Beaft, 

That ſo befoul'd her charming Neſt, g ad oz! 
And ſpoil'd that kind refreſhing Smell! 
Which R———y always lov'd ſo well, SIN, * 
That her paſt Service he rewarded, 

And from that Time the Punk diſcarded. 

Thus ſhe who by her 8 gn Lond: 

Was for her Beauty once ador d, 

In one ſad Hour loſt Royal Favour, .; - Mate 
By dropping what had too much ſavouur.. 
So thoſe tohs by good Turns bad won us, 3:1 
And fignal Friendſhips oft have done uu, * v1 
Yet if they diſablige at laß, by 

We bury all their Kindneſs paſt. 2 24 Ie) A 
Ney, Kings themſelves, that are ſo vain Fic 11 
And gen'rous when they re pleas'd, what thin? ' - 
1f vex'd they're juft like other Men. | | i 


A Third more beauteous than the reſt, 
That prov'd a Snake in Royal Breaſt, 
Was rais'd for hum'ring his Debauches, 
From a lewd C ß to a fz 
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But a hag as ſome ſay, 

With ſuch an Itch that none could by; 

She could not be content alone 

To bind her Honour to the Throne, 
But loving well the am'rous _ 

Turn'd Proftitute to half the Court: 


To their weak ſurfeited Endeavours, 

But ſearch'd both Play-Houſes and Fairs, 
For Dancers of the Ropes and Players; 
Such that would drudge as hard to earn 
The Pence, as Thraſhers in a Barn, 
Exert their Strength and ftrain their Sinews 
For a green Purſe half fill'd with Gumeas; 
This made the Court as mad as Devils, 

To find they had ſuch ſcoundrel Rivals, 
That they, to be reveng'd upon her, 

| Whiſper'd to R-—y the Diſhonour 

Done him by ſuch a Jilting H ſy, 
Who'd ſo abus'd her T — zy m—— zy. 
This made the King at once refign her, 
Altho” he never had a finer. 

8 the cloſe Harlot that detect: 

Her Neighbour joining Sex with Sex, 

Bill cry out Whore upon the Dame, > 


Expoſe ber Faults to publick Shame, © 
Thy He herſelf has done the _ 


The M rech, tho“ i in Pocket low, 
Being proud, at his E x pence, to — 
What Difference Nature had b 

Betwixt a French and Engl:fb aw 
Takes a gay Tit from France to mount, 
The Caſt off of a Paris Count, 

With apple Face, and ſſender Waſte, 
All over Jilt; yet looking Chaſte: 
With her the M ch next agreed, 
To pleaſure. his adu't'rous Bed, 

That he might know the Worth and Nature 
Of French Commodities the better. 
This Madam with her nimble . 


1 toſſes May. . 


Nor would her G ce confine her Favours 4 


n. Scr Erf. WY 
nd from the Pockets of his Breeches, 1 
Shakes out her Ry C- Riches; * 
hus, like 4 true jenc'd W—, 

v'n keeps her v * 

or * the Senſe to E 

ow. much his Generoſit © 

Diſhonours his M ck Station, 

and makes him ſlighted by the Nation. 

hilt ſhe, her — to advance, 

Sends Golden Pies from hence to France, 

And ſtri E e 
T” enrich her own dear native Soil: W de 
$ but a treach'rous Spy upor'himi, 
To hug him till he's uite undone him ; $ 
Does all his grand A diſcover ' © 
To cunning at the Louvre.” 

D Co—s ! How happy had we been, 
adſt thou but had a itful Queen, 
Dr elſe been Gelt before Fifteen. 


' Beſides theſe mercenary Crew, | 

ho drain his Purſe and too, 

And with their Bd Broods deceive IEG 

Df all the Wealth the People give him ; 
Vet ſuch a Crowd of Ladies ply 

\ round 1 ew the by; 8 

Are proud to eaſe h 

hat ſcarce a 5—6 of — Bel 

r wanton C ſs in the Town, 

But wait the Motion of his L—ſt, 

n hopes to have one R— IT ſt; 

ach ſtriving when his Love grows fervent, 

To be his very humble Servant; | 

ell knowing that the only Means 

To win the Favour of their ? ce; 

$ to ſurrender when he's ready, 

The Seat of Honour in a Lady; 

Then let em ask what tis they want, 

ind T— will gain what Merit can't. 

hus he that needs a Boon at Court, 

And has but ſmall Pretenſions ſor't, 
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8 — * his Vor- if ye 

Or Daughter, that's but witty, 
As os Cn the 1 1 
He need not fear to gain his Ends; ; 

For he, good Prince, could ne er deny 
The Petticoat, good reaſon why, 

Becauſe as he himſelf does own,. 

He loves a Lady bove a Crown. 


Theſe Lady Punks, that like the Sport, 
Are th' only ſhinin 22 — s at 2 
Who * Uſe o 
Bring Wh. — ing hep into 0 Faſhion, 
That none approach the RI Preſence, 
But with ſuch am'rous Acquieſcence, 
'That he who asks another's Bride 
T'o lay her Modeſty aſide, 

Need never fear to be deny'd. 
For fince the greateſt Courtiers uſe it, 
*Tis thought 1 iN Breeding to refuſe it. 


They take Example by the T. — e, 


And make their Ms Vice their n; 
The City borrow't from the Court, 

And hand it to the common Sort; 5 
Till thus, by Ape-like Imitation, | 

Love ſpreads his Wings o'er all the Nation, 
Where nothing thrives, we plainly fee, 

But P— ry, P—x, and V. ry, 

"Till London is as famous grown, 

For W-— m, (G- d preſerve the T-——). 
As Sodom was for their provoking | 
God's Vengeance, by their backward poking. - 


Beſides, theſe Ladies of the Sport, 
Whoſe Luſt inflames the B—y Court, 
And make a Brothel of a Palace, 

Where Harlots ply, as many tell us, 

Like Brimſtones in a Whetitone Alchouſe, 
There are a Crowd of fawning Ps, + 
Which R y calls his Miniſters, 
Who manage with ſuch Craft and Care, 
yu fit their Mah to a Har: 


Af 
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Aſſiſt him in his coſtly Som, 4 
But make him pay. for their contriving 3 , 
Project ſuch cunning Ways and Shifts, 
To help him out at all dead Lifts ; 
That when they have ſupply d his Wants, 
I hemſelves may beg the larger Grants : 
Thus by ill Means th' enrich his Treaſure, 
Then pick his Pocket at their Leiſure. 
o thoſe who Spunge ubm a Friend, 
bo is too free to ſpend, or lend, 
ben at a Pinch.(if not bereft 
DF all, but ſtill bas ſomething le 
hey'll raiſe him Money on his Crodit, 
bat they may ſhare it as they need it. 


The Chief of theſe was crafty C , 

Who firſt advis'd the King to marry, 

To K — of Lisbon, who had got 
o Catch to her unfruitful Spot, 

n hopes his pretty blooming U-——ter + 
ay come to bea — herea'ter : 

Or that her Iſſue may atleaſt, 

Be of the in time poſſeſt. 

This cunning Machiave/ian Cuff. 
ho' he himſelf is wiſe enough, 
et he adviſes honeſt R ,. 
o many a ſtrange unk—like Folly ; 

ndulges him in looſe Amours, 

and raiſes Money for his W -, 

Rather than he ſhou'd ſend batk Kate, 

ind maxry with a fruitful Mate. 
hoſe Nace his Bd may diſappoint, 

\nd put their Noſes oat of Joint. 

5% Junior Brothets love to far” 

Meir Seniors w*thout Progeny, 

Becauſe they hope that they or theirs, 

May prove their Elder Brothers Heirs. 


But C-—y, who hath long ingroſt 
lis Prince, and ery gainful Poſt, 
hat Merit without his Conſent, 
an never riſe in Government, 


At 


© 
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At laſt is glad 5 his Hold, | 

For what h' and what las fold : 

Ts fore d in ſpite of his Son, 

To take his Farewel of the Throne, 

And from the Land to fly by ſtealth, 

Into a much worſe common Wealth ; 
Leaving the noble Houſe he built. 
As a proud Witneſs of his Guilt'z - e e 
Whoſe coſtly Walls were rais'd, tis ſaid, 

By French Piſtoles for Dunkirk paid: 

And ſince it breaks old C 's Heart, 
To think that C and he ſhould part, 


The fam'd Eſcurial is decreed, 
(In Kerle to pleaſe the Factious Breed) 


e' er lon a Sacrifice, 
That from its Ruins there may riſe, 
ole Streets of famous 
Where Buxom Jades, for want of Spouſes, 
Shall ſhew each Rake what pretty Sport 
The Lords and Ladies uſe at Court, 
And what a Way N. G — has got, 


'*. To humour Ray with her Tt. 


Fuft fo Lords Palaces of old, 
When into Builders Clutches fold, 


Were eften doom'd beneath the Curſes, Ke 
Of being Inns for Law, or Horſes. | 


Another cunning Fox of State, 
Advanc'd from Little to be Great, 


Has, by Court Wheedles, clim'd to be 
The greateſt in the Treaſury. | . 


Nor truly does he want the Senſe, 

To manage well the Nation's Pence, 
Becauſe, in ſpight of all their Care, 

He'll have at leaſt, a Fav'rite's Share, 
And is more Charge to England's The, 
Than any She that hangs thereon. s 
Nor does he, like his Maſter's Dutcheſs, 
Receive his Pay from others Clutches, 

But judges of his own Deſerts, | 

And, to reward his able. I 


x 
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his high Station, is ſo wiſe -, _ 

d ſerve ar and 2 he cries, 

re's ſo much fir your Maj, As 
2 Lom, here's — — for thee 3 | 

d all that you and I can ſpare, 

'l] ay pay away elſerobere. 

is, by a Rat hind the Curtain, 

- 24 o'er-heard, ſome ſay for certain, 
ad is reported {till to be 5 
e Fox's old Soliloquy. 

Stewards who have eaſy Lordi, 
Coz'nage pile uf wealthy | . 
d as their Maſters grow. more poor, 

crafty Knaves we their 1 
d, at high Int'reſt, often lend en, 
ir oon, pretending to btfriend em, 

d make 'em think, to hide their Knav'ry, 
borrow'd with much Pains and Slat 7. 
hird, who by the King's $00 ood Grace, 
big in Wealth, and high in Pla e, 
ruſty Friend, whoſe filver Tongue 
termines well *twixt Right and Wrong, 
d to his own Immortal Glory, . 
s all the Arts of Oratory ; 
argue, when he pleaſes, wiſely, 
d cut a Wheedle too as nicely ; 
ude the Houſe with ſuch fine Fetches, 
d coax the Commons with ſuch N 
at none were ever better able, 
— or at Council- Table, 
2 ood Service to his Prince, 
aſe of Exigence ; ; 
744 as cunning as the reſt, 1 
pws how to feather his own Neſt: Wy 
'tis with him, like Prieſt in Cloiſter, „ 
Money, C——s, no Pater no * 
woul the rudent Sage em 0 

> Favour of 5 high a Place, * 
hout four thouſand Pounds per Ann. * 

aſe upon ſotiie State Arcunum, ks 
rae e 
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He ſhould be turn'd from Council. Table, 
And from his Poſt, as one not able, 

To pleaſe our mighty Lords the Rabble. 

A Bargain wiſe, we muſt allow, 

In Times precarious, as they're now; 

For who would truſt ſuch Kings as thoſe _ 
Who ſtarve their Friends to feaſt their Foes ; 
And kiſs away that Wealth that's meant 

To ſerve the Ends of Government, 

And to reward thoſe faithful Few, 

That are both wiſe as well as true ? 

Who would, I ay, with Life and Fortune, 
Serve ſucha Prince behind the Curtain, 
Who oft, to pleaſe the Rabble Rout, 

Muſt turn his beſt Adviſers out, 

And to his Hazard, in-their Steads, 

Be forc'd to lean on rotten Reeds, 

Without they were at firſt ſecure, 

Of ſomething, if diſrob'd of Pow'r, 

And from the Court with ſhame remov'd, - 
Becauſe by Faction diſapprov'd? 

"Tis therefore, mighty G —— 5, we fear, 
Thou'rt forc'd to buy thy Friends ſo dear 
Becauſe they're certain, if they ſhould 

Once truſt to thy old Gratitude, 

When they thy Turn have truly ſerv'd, 
That then they may be hang'd, or ſtarv'd. 
For the ſame Reaſon wanton-Sluts, 

That earn their Livings by their Scuts, 

All are importunate to count 

Their Money e'er their Riders mount: 
Nor could'ft thy ſelf, O C-—-s &er vent 
Thy .. before a Settlement; 
Which ſhews, altho' our — 1 — d, 
Thy very W won't take thy Word. 
So he that for his own bye Ends 

EmPploys, and then deceives his Friends, 

If ter he wants their fret E ndeavours, 

Muſt purchaſe, thro the 


Next theſe, a Duke of mighty Fame, 
So known, I need not tell his Name; 


Noſe, their Favours, | 


, 
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own Extravagance and Fo 
S NOW his boaſted Wit trill 14 
e he was highly in Eſteem, 
W glitter'd next the Diadem, 
all Perferments in His Power, 
1 did above his Rivals tour; 
thought to have a ſubtil Pate, 
n'd rightly for Intri 14 of * 
d was ſuppos'd exactly wiſe 
All Monarchick Myſteries ; ; 
oy th Inſpection he had made 
ry Art and e'ery Trade, 
at his deep Jadgment might out- pierce all, 
d make his arm ci univerſal : 
Poetry he was, alas 
petitor with Hudibras ; 
d as for the Dramatick Sta * 
s ſtill the Mirror of the 
d has a knack of Ridiculin ps | 
out- does any other Fooling. f PIE 


n Chymick Arts he's ſuch a Dabſter, * | 
n draw a Philter from a Lobſter, | ; 

at if tis given to a Lad — £30 | 

o has before refus'd to Bel re, 

one ſhort Minute's Time will make her 1 
lewd as any Kennel- Raker; at 

ides, *twill fo reſtore a cra 

| Letcher, that's decay'd and lazy, 

d give his Rudder of Affection, 

brisk a Juvenile EreQion, _ 

at the poor Thing ſhall be as live, 

eer it was at Twenty-five, 

phatum eſt; for b by ene, 

mſelf and all his lewd Adherents, 

ow that the Secret, without 2 

l all cheſe · wond' rous Thi | 
zerefore, whoever loves W | EE 
u, if they pleaſe, with Safe ty take it. & 


Muſick he underſtands as well 
any Ringer does a Bell ; 
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Can judge of Trebles and their Baſes, - 
Of Hamboys, Fiddles, and their Caſey, 

As well as any Minſtrel Brother, - 

That plays on either one, or bother: | 
Nay, he himſelf has oft been ſeen, 

And heard, to touch the Violin, I 

So finely *twould have charm'd a Lady, 
Or any Milk-Maid, on a May- Day. 


The Philoſophick Stone, his Grace 
Has ſtudy*d many Nights and Days; 
And, by the Strength of Fire and Bellows 
Had found it once, ſome People tell us ; 
But that, for want of Skill, or Care, ; 
The Wonder vaniſh'd into Air: 
Some fay it was of burning Gold, - 
And therefore prov'd too hot to hold, 
That dropping from his Hand it broke 
And b'ing too brittle for the Stroke, 
1 It flew away in Fire and Sino ke. 
1, Or elſe he would have bleſs'd the Nation 
1 With the ſtrange Art of Tranſmutation ; - 
+ Taught us to've metamorphis'd Mettles, 
= - Aud into Gold turn'd Brazen Kettles; 
1 Which would have ſure ſurpriz d us more 
ö Than Bacon's Head had done before. 
* But this great Project, like the Reſt, 
4 (Tho' Pity *twas, became a Jeſt, 
M And all the Secrets that the Bubble 


N Found out, to recompence his Trouble, 
5 Inſtead of turning Lead, or Braſs, . 
He To Gold, that would for Standard paſs, . 
Was to change Mettals to his Loſs, - _ 
And bring his Gold to worthleſs Droſs 
| The only coſtly gen'rous Art, 

At whic himfalf is moſt expert. 

So freakiſh melancholy Wretches, f 
N ben poor, will dig in Fields and Ditches, 
Big with Conceit, that under Ground 
Some hidden Treaſure may be found, 
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| weary of their Paint, and ben 0 g $14 


A 


down with Loſs, inſtead of Gain, 1210 
ſcrutch to think they've dug in vain. 


is Wiſdom too the World may fee, + 
h' Government of 's Fami; 
o, for good Orders and Decorum, 
ely admit of none before em. 
ges his Servants ne'er regard, 2127 
s enough to ſerve my Lord ; 
ey. never ask His Grace a Penny, 
r does he care to pay em any; 
eir Sal'ries never drain his Co 
ſeldom pray, he ſeldom Proffers: 
that they're both ſo open-hearted, 
Pity they ſhould e' er be parted ; 
all that live beneath his Wing,. 
ow rich, as if, they ſerv'd a King: A 
ilſt his wiſe Grace, by woud'rous Ways 
os poor, altho* he never pays; 141 74 
Paradox well worth our Notice, 
o' true in Verbum Sacerdotis':. 
, after all, what Riddle's in it, 
y be expounded in a Minute; 
ould he pay, they'd ſcorn to cheat him, 
ince he don't, they all out- wit him; © 
he'd not have ſuch need to wait on 
t City-Fox, Sir Robert Clapton 1 
he whoſe Wants Aſfiſtance crave, GU 
| be a Fool to ſome Rich Kna ve 


des theſe many wond'rous Things, 

which his Fame thro” Erg/and rings 
comely Perſon and his Parts, IEP 
mands all am'rous Ladies Heart sz 

r does he fear to haz ird Life, | *. 2A | 
kill the Cuckold, for his Wife ; 12 \ 
he's as true a Son of Mars, | af 

ever yet drew Sword, or. — 12 

r can old R for his Pleaſure, : 

p one fine Tit, to mount at leiſure. 

he will find ſome Way, or other, 


be his Sov'reign's Sterling Brother, | And 
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And to command the Thin „ 
Below d ſo dearly of 21 2 
That not the facred Lips, or By, 501 W 
Of C — 4 down to little Nelly, e 
Can keep his merry Grace from ſt 7 
By hook, or crook, a F Clo feelin 3 

N For, ſtill regardleſs of the 7. — — 

He often gives a Butter d- Bun, 
To the kind C-— 1! that fits theron ; 
And does by theſe Intrigues diſcover 
The Secrets of the RK— I Lover, 
And makes the treach'rous Jilts diſcloſe - 
| Whatc'er had paſs'd-beneath the Roſe. 
Ss the gay Spark that can invades ' ; 
His Hen-peck'd Neighbours nuptial B, 
As oft as at the Game be plays, 
Knows all the Huſband does, or ſays 3 
By which, and by the Wife's Dire#ion, ' 
. heeps the Cuctald im Subjetion. ' 
This Practice made old R—— puff, 
And turn his Grace in dudgeon off: 
Who, much diſguſted, now ſets up 
To be the Faction's only Prop; 
Hoping, as moſt believe, in vain, 
To pleaſe the Blockheads, and 
By rich rebellious City Slaves, 
What he has Joſt by Fools and-Knaves. 10 5 
In this Condition ſhall we leave him, 1 | ) 3 
That they fair Words at firſt may give . * 
At laſt the better to-deceive lim. 41 4 
For he that does good Friends 40% 
And hopes by worthleſs Rogues to riſe, 
I like a crippi d old Debauth, © 
Who flings away a truſty Cu, 00g: 
To lean upon a feeble Reed, 24. 
Too weak to ſerve him in bir New. | G1 15: 
e Dif) 11 
Another Duke, the FERN Fan * . 
Of him that. tamely rules the 7, 
The only Darling of the Court, | 
From Prince to Punk of ev'ry Sort; 
The factious Bubble and the Tool 
Of thoſe that would uſurp the Rule ; 


The CounT Burleſqu d. 


e Dancing, Fencing, Riding Bauble, 
hat bows — cringes Troy OR 3 
e brainleſs, fawning, EKT hing, 
hat hopes e' er long to be a King; 
ters the Liſt among the Reſt, 
ith his Star ſhining at his Breaſt, 
ad none but crafty es about him, 
ho, tho' they court him, yet they flout him 3 
ay as a Peacock at a Ball, | 
humble Serviteur to all; 
buſy Fop among the Ladies, 
d ſhew em what. an am' rous Blade he's ; 
drward to fi * 1 l 
tho* poor Thing he * no pe 
cept It bs to ys. „ 
to his * ee rather; 
dy in all Things to op 
$ — * Friends, in of Foes ; 
e only Idol of the Town, , - _ . 
hat ſtruts and rattles up and down, 
hat all the factious Fools, who hope it, 
ill one Day reign, may view the Puppit, 
hat they may fill his empty Grace 
ith noiſy Shouts and loud Huzza's, 
d make him uſe his worſt Endeavours 
abuſe his K —, the beſt of Fathers, 
hopes he may, by Uſurpation, | 
Time reign Tyrant o'er. the Nation. 
t, O remember F—y Sc, 
hy Arms have ſuch a Baſtard Blot, 
at many think thou may'ft as ſoon, _ 
pect a Scaffold as a Crown 
dr he that is ſo vainly proud 
th' Flatt'ries of a factious Croud, 
Ruin very ſeldom fails, 
hen Fortune turns the tickliſh. Scales. 
en ſhake off the rebellious Crew, 
elſe Prepare to have thy Due; 
r tho' thou haſt been twice forgiven, - 
hou ſtil] retain'ſ the antient Leven: 
t Jenny Frog beware the Stork, 
hy F — r has a Brother Xt. Ea 


Another 


24 The Cova Burleſqu'd 
Another Factious grave Bellweather, 

Whoſe Tongue's the Devif' B= Leather z © 

The Plague and Teazer of the Court, aid. a 

Whoſe chief Delight's in doing hurt; 

The Head of all the factious Clan, 7 AG 

By whom our Feuds were firſt began z ot 

The City's God, the Rabble's Leader, 

A Lord; a Rebel, and a Trader, "A 

Who keeps his Changes and Cabals - -— 

At publick Halls and Feſtivals';z © ' * 

An old rebellious; canting Ward, 

Who loves the Rump with all his Gizard. 

Hell's Journy-man, our Plot Projector, 

The Rebels Patriot and Protector? 

So looſe no Royal Smiles can win him, 

So baſe, the very Devil's in him; 

The Sower of ſeditious Seeds, 

The Plantor of rebellious Weeds; | 

The Quinteſſence of all that's naught, 

And yet too cunning to be caught ; 

The ſubtile Baffler of the Laws, 

The Bulwark of the Good-O1d-Cauſe, 

The fatal Firebrand of the Nation; 

The Spring of all Abomination ; 

The Carafugo of the Age, n 

The Sanford of the publick Stage; R 

The Broacher of deſtructive Schiſm, __ 


The very Tap of Deviliſm; . 5 
Thro' which all Sorts of Treaſons flow, d 
That with his Dropfick Humours grow; 
Yet-once was great in the Eſteem | 
Of him that wears the Diadem; 8 
But ſtill when high in Pow'r and Place b 
The Stateſman did the Judge diſgrace, it 
And ſhew his Nature to be baſe. Fa 
Thus faftious Foes, whom Kings endeavour 0 
So oft towin by Royal Favour, | v 
Tho. Honours make them leſ ſevere, _—_ 
Tet fill the Rebel will appear. „ . 4 
\ i, 


To balance this contentions Mortal, f 
Ol foul Diſtempers full, tho? Heart whole, 


The Co'v rm Burleſqa'd, 2 
\ $:0t whoſe Noddle may as big be, | ; 
that fam'd Knight's Sir Kene/m Digby, 
nd has as muckle Cunning in it, 

As any Lad that wears a Bonnet, 

s hell in Favour of the Crown, 

o bear the riſing Faction down; 

ho' many more, we muſt agree, 

Ire in the Scale as well as he; 

ut in the — Arts — = Py 

le truly bears the great eig 

nd * fitteſt Man of Action, 

o fruſtrate the Intrigues of Faction: 
Itho' his blubber Face is ſuch 

Phiz that does not promiſe much: 

2t he has cunning to unravel 

e very Myſt'ries of the Devil; 

nd knows as well to countermine 

Plot, or trayterous Deſign, 

if he had below been bred, Z 
here helliſh Treaſons firſt are laid 3 

was he that did adviſe his Leige, 

d ſend his Son to Bothwel-Bridge, 

hat by deſtroying his own Friends, 

Uncle Y— 1 might have his Ends, 

d in his Progreſs win that Favour, 

s Nephew. loſt by's raſh Behaviour. 

she that chiefly undermines, 

d blows up all the Whig's Deſigns, 

d by one Stratagem, or other, | 5 
ures old Re. and his Brother; 

ev'ry Exigence does ſhew, 

ono true Scot, but Scot that's true; 

to the Int'reſt of the Throne, 

ited wiſely with his own, 

Faithful to his Popiſh Friend 

ole Safety is the chiefeſt End 3 
which his ſecret Counſels tend. 

cotland ! hed thy Sons been all 

Him, you'd ſtopp d th* unhappy Fall 

Charles, whoſe Blood will ever be 

itneſs of thy Treachery. | 
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Among the Reſt there is a Peer, 
Whoſe pointed Wit the Courtiers fear ; 
For tho himſelf more open Lies 

'Than thoſe he loves to {candalize, 

Yet, for her Theme, his wanton Muſe 
Does always ſpiteful Satyr chuſe. 

(So among Lady Punks, the worſt 
Will always cry out Whore the firft.) 
No kind Amour can paſs at Court, 

Or Love Intrigue of any Sort, 

But ftill his Muſe muſt tell what Sporting 
Has beer of late behind the Curtain, 

As if ſhe ſtood a Pimp to all, 
That cool'd their Leach'ry at Whitehal. 
Nor can old Re— lay aſide | 
Affairs of State, and Kingly Pride, 

To drink a merry, Glaſs, to drown 
The Cares that wait upon a Crown; 
Or can he ſteal one happy Night, 

To paſs away in Love's Delight. 

With Madam N —— +, or his Dutches, F 


To come the ſooner to his Crutches, 

By tiring Age with his Debauches ; 
But preſently ſome witty Flirt 

Muſt ſing aloud the M= Sport, 

That all the factious Town mult know 
The Secret, where, with whom, and how; 
As if his Lordſhip had a Patent 

To publiſh all that ſhould be latent; 
And that no other Bard was free 

To deal in Bawdy Wit, but he: 

Yet, tho' his Poems are fo luſcious, 
That all the Modeſt think 'em nauſeous, 
They ſteal, with godly Books of Pray'r 
Into the Cloſets of the Fair, 

And oft are made unſeemly Neighbours 
To Rev'rend Baxter's piouz Labours, 
And by the Godly Dame {elected 
From Sermons, not ſo much reſpected; 
Hugg'd by the bye, and valu'd more 
Than all ihe ever read before. | 


5 - 
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The Coux r Burleſqu'd,” 27 
or Ladies, tho' on Damask Cuſhion, _ 3 
They ſham their Maids with their Devotion, 

And kneel at Church, on Mat, or Haſſock, 
To honoùr Holy Gown and Caſſock; . 
et, by themſelves, they never fail, 

To dearly love a Bawdy Tale; 

Dr will they want a Friend to ſhow 'em 

ach fulſome Book, or ſmutty Poem; 
ſpecially if well aſſur'd 8 
Tis the blunt Offspring of my Lord, 

ho always takes the Liberty, 

ot to ſpell Sant with 8, but C. 

o thoſe who wear the Holy Robes, 

hat rail ſamuch at Father Hobbes, 

ecauſe bas ſo expos'd of late, 

he Nakeaneſs of Church and Stats; 

, tho they do bir*Books condemn, , 
hey love to buy and read the ſame. 


All have an Itch, from High to Low, 
df knowing what we ſhould not know. 
his Noble Peer's ſo fam'd for Writing 
atyrs, ſo bawdy and ſo biting, 

ho for lampooning Church and Crown, 
[ſurps the Bays from all the Town, 
lay boaſt himſelf, we muſt allow it, 
ord, Atheiſt, Mountebank and Poet, 
ake, Coward, Libertine, but yet 
Man of Learning and of Wit ; 
ho, to provoke the vicions Age 
o an inſatiate luſtful Rage, 4 


xpends more Time, and takes more Pains 
his licentious tickling Strains, 

ith am'rous Fires to lewdly warm us, 
han all the Prelates to reform us : 

d, that the World may know the better 
om Mettle falſe his Standard Meter, 
amps his own Poetick Coin, 

ith P, or C, in e ery Line; 

d if thoſe taking Marks you mils, 

u may be ſure it is not his; 
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28 De CourrT Burleſqua, 
For, when he handles Pen and Ink. 
His Juſcious Rhimes would make us think, 
They-ſprang not from Imagination, 

But, in the Height of luſtful Paſſion, 4 
Were got by carnal Copulation, 


Such are the Ladies, ſuch the Lords, * 
That merry C, alone regards; 
So Tame a P—, ſo L d a Court, 
Whoſe Vices are each others Sport ; 
Cuckolds ſo cow'rdly and fo baſe, 
Laſcivibus Wives ſo void of Grace; 
Rebels ſo daring and ſo bold, 
Cullies fo fooliſh, tho' fo old; . 
Knaves ſo ſucceſsful and ſecure, 
Merit ſo {lighted and fo poor; 
A factious nndermining Crew, 4 
So pious and rebellious too : 

Such Stars could ſurely never ſhine, 
O Cas! round any T.— e but Thine : 
'Thy great Example prompts each Spouſe 
To make a Jeſt of Marriage Vows ; 
Encourages each beauteous Dame 
To Sin, without the Fear of Shame; 
Makes all thy Ps turn Keeping Cullies - 
To imitate thy Ply Follies. . | | 
Go on, G C, that we, in Time, 
May fee Adult'ry deem'd no Crime, 

And Marriage ceaſe thro? out the Nation, 
To be a lawful Obligation. 
For who can blame us, if we ſtray, 


Since RI G—— leads the Way? 
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INE nothing can be dearer unto poor 
ff 3 Chriſtians than Liberty, or free Exerciſe of 
FS > 16) their Fudgments and Conſciences 3 the Purſuit 
of which Happineſs hath kindled that Fire 
in the Bowels of the Three Kingdoms, 
hich all the precious Blood that hath been ſhed, during 
he late Troubles, hath not been able totally to extinguiſh : 
and ſince many of Us, whoſe Names are affixed, were 
p profitably inſtrumental in thoſe late Combuſtions, as 
ppears all along in our Sermons before the Honourable 

ouſe of Parliament, in the Year 1642, 43, 44, 45, 40, 
exciting the good People of this Nation, to ſeek and 
aintain their Chriſtian Liberty, againſt all Prelatical and 
ntichriſtian Impoſition whatſoever. And conſidering that 
he little Finger. of Apoſtacy from our firſt Love, would 
e a greater Burden upon our, Tender Coxſciences, than the 
ayns of Epiſcopacy ; we being more bound in Honour 
han Gonſcience, cannot totally deſiſt; neither need any 
an fear, or ſo much as ſuſpect, leaſt any Inconvenience, 
r Alteration ſhould happen in Religion, by the t 
diverſity of Opinions, 'Tongues, and Languages, tolera- 
d among us, unleſs in the great Babel of Epiſcopacy, 
t may poſhbly be pulled down and deſtroyed by this 
r notable Confuſion ; for, if the Goſpel was wonderful- 
ipread abroad by every Man's ſpeaking. in his own 
anguage, and the very Enemies thereof aſtoniſhed, and 
uraculouſly wrought into a Belief of it; how it is like- 
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ritten in the Tear, 1663. 
BUTLER, Author of 
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ly to be now obſtrufted in the free Exerciſe of our Spi- 
ritual Gifs, with theſe our clover and divided Tongues. 
And fince many worthy Perſons, from whom we might 
little expect it, but far leſs deſerve it, out of their Good- 
, neſs and Clemency, are pleaſed to encline to ſome Liberty, 
did not ſome Perſons, Aliens and Strangers to the Cam- 
 mon-wealth of Iſreal, take up a Reproach againſt us, as 
* Perſons reprobated into an Impoſſibility of Submiſſion to 
Principles of Concord, Peace and Order, in Church, or 
State, nevef being able hitherto to come to any Conſiſten- 
cy amongſt our ſelves: the Ark of God having for 
Twenty, Years together been expoſed to'By-Ways, Streets, 
and worſe Places, .for want of an Agreement amongſt our 
own Brethren.where to reſt it, or how to entertain it. 
If this be our Caſe, and could we be ſure of ſo mu h 
Favour'as Saul once deſired of Samuel, that the Biſhops 
would but honcur us before the People, we would in a 
private Chriſtian Way, lay our Hands upon our Hearts, 
and acknowledge the Hand of God, and the Juſtice there- 
of, in turning us out of his - Vineyard, as wicked and 
unprofiteble Servants, and to ſuffer the Ini uy of .our 
Heels to overtake us; crying out with Reverend 
Mr. Calamy, The Ark of God is juſtly departed from us; 
but being-not yet thus aſſured, £ hope the People will 
yet believe theſe to be only Bears-Skins lapped about us 
by Epiſcopal Hands: And therefore, to the End that a 
Confiftency, and Oneneſs of Judgment of the-whole ſepa- 
rating Brethren, and their Moderation may be known 
unto all Men, and that the World may know that there 
is a Spirit of Rule and Government reſting in us, 


T is humbly propoſed that the ſole Power of granting Li 
'cences and Indulgences for Liberty of Conſcience 
within the Kingdom of England, Dominion of Wales, ani 
. the Town of Berwick, may be veſted in the Perſons under 
named, for the Tirm of Seven Tears, under the Farm Ren 
of an Hundred Thouſand Pounds per An. to commence fron 
the Twenty Fifth Day of March next, under ſuch Ratt 
and Dualifications as are bereafter ſpecified. 
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be Names of the Grand Commiſtionery and ; 
Farmers of Liberty of Conſcience ;, propoſed 


2 Monday, Mar- 24, 1662, being the Day 
„eee, Fat, hope by Ar. Calamy, 
, ” Ar. Baxter, and others, at Mr. Beals Houſe, 
or near my Land of Ely's Chapel, in eng 
ten- 

for mn R. Edmund C alamy. 
ects, | 145 Mr. Tilham, late of Colechofer. 
our - Mr. Phili p Nye. 
L it. Mr. Freak. 
nu h N 1 8 Mr. Stanley of Dorcheſter. 
hops George Fox, Executor of the laſt Will and 
in 2 Teſtament of James Nailer, deceaſed. 
carts, r. £42274 Seaman. 
here ir. Dall, late of C ambridge. 


Dr. Owen. 

r. Bryan, late of Coventry. 

r. Mathew Mead, 

r. John Coppin. 

Dr. Manton. . 
r. Kiffen. 


out us 

hat he Executor of Mr. Venner, lately Executed, 
; ſepa- r. Thomas Caſe. 

Own r. Reynor, late of Lincoln. 


r. Ralph Venning. 
r. Rogers. © As. 


r. Benn, late of Dorcheſter. ; es EL 


iz Li r. George Griffith, late of che Charter-houſe. 

once The Executor of Hugh Peters, lately Executed. 

, 450 r. George Necoton, late of Taunton. 

wander r. Dan. Dyke, late of pag aha 

„ Ren Ir. William Jenkins. I 7 5 
ce fron Ir. Fiſher, late of Kent. 7 ; > 


Pr. Thomas Goodwin. , 
Ir. Hammond, late of Newcaftle. 972 
r. Peter Sterry. 

r. Bridges, late of Yarmouth. 
Ir. Foſeph Caryl. 

r. Tombes, late of Lemſter. 


7 Rattl 
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Mr. Leigh, late of Lambard-Street. , 
Mr. Mayo, hte of King /ton. & 
Mr. Foſbua' Sprigg. . 
Mr. Henry Jeſey. ; 
Mr. Newcomen of Dedham in Eſex. 
Dr. Tuckney of Cambridge. 
Dr. Cornelius Burges. © > 
Mr. Zachary Crofton. | 
Mr. Holmer. 
Mr. Fobn Cann. 
Mr. Thomas Brooks. 


| That the Perſons aforeſaid may be conſtituted Grand 
HY CCommiſfoners and Farmers of Liberty of Conſcience, with. 
© in the Kingdom of England, Dominion of Wales, and 
3 Town of Berwick, and may be impowered to; ſet up 
one publick Office within the City of London, and to 
nominate and ele& a convenient Number of Regiſters, 
Clerks, and other Officers: And for the more Certainty 
of all Certificates to be granted, as is hereafter appointed, 
the faid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers may form 
Common Seal to be known, and . called by the common 
Name of The Publick Seal of the Grand Commiſſioners and 
Farmers of Liberty of Conſcience ; eng raven, An A. 
without Ears, Braying, with this Motto encircled,” $tat 
pro ratione Libertas. And the faid Grand Commiſſioner: 
and Farmers, or any Twenty Four of them in the ſaid 
Office aſſembled, may from Time to Time, compound 
and agree for Liberty of Conſcience with any Perſon, or 
Perſons, under ſuch Rates and Qualifications, as are here- 
after ſpecified. | 
That the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers, o 
any Twenty Four of them, may conſtitute and — 
under the publick Seal of the Office, Sub- Commiſſionen 
and other Officers, for every County within the faid 
Kingdom, not exceeding the Number of Twelve, fe 
each County; whereof Seven to be a Quorum, who ma 
compound and agree for Liberty ef Conſcience,” with any 
Perſon, or Perſons, ſelect Congregations, Cities, Town 
4 Corporate, Pariſhes, Hamlets, and Villages, by the Gres 
4 or otherwiſe, within their reſpective Counties, not ex 
cCWCeeding the Rates hereafter mention'd. . 
\ : a i Rat 
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\ Hearer in Fellowſhip, Male, or Female, to all 


| Fifth Monarcher, admitted to hold hal 
in Elder, under the ſame Adminiſtration. 


Speaking Female Quaker. 
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dates to be obſerved in all Compoſitions for 2 — 


of Conſcience. 
| Per Pinay 
T Tai 5 ler Ela 5 0 0 
A Ruling Elder. | 4.0 0: 
A Deacon. 300 
0 A Hearer, Male, or N in Fel- 

* lowſhip to all Ordinances. 2 0 0 

\ common Hearer only. . 1 © 0 
an Independent Paſtor. 5 © or 
\ Teaching Elder. . 4 0 0+ 
\ Helper in Government. 6 300 
\ Deacon. 3-0 © 

\ Baptiſt, admitted to the Adminiſtration of all 

Ordinances. 5 0 0 
\ Preachiug Aſſiſtant. 4 © 0: 
in Elder in Office. 300 
Deacon. 2 © © 


Ordinances. 
common Hearer only. 


wu «Nv 
000009 
00090 


Deacon, undet the ſame Adminiſtration. 
Hearer, Male, or Female, in Fellowſhip, ac- 
cording to the Value of his, or her Eſtate, 2 s. 
per I. per Annum. 

common Hearer, Male, or Female, in Fellow- 
ſhip, according to the Value of his, or her 
Eſtate, 194. per I. per Aunam. 
Speaking Male Quaker. 


common Quaker, Male, or Female. 
Confeſſor. 

8 of Maſs-Prieſts at large. 
Private Prieſt. 

Roman Catholick in any other Order. 


S 
6 0 000 o o 
0090000809 


n Officer under any Adminiſtration not mentioned 


in the Rates aforeſaid, being a Native of Eng- 
land, ſuch only excepted as ſtand comformable - 
to the Church of England. 5 0 0: 


A; 


bY A private Perſon, under any Adminiſtration” what- 
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A common Perſon under any Adminiſtration not 
mentioned in the Rates aforeſaid, being a Na- 
tive of England, ſuch only accepted as ſtand 
conformable to the Church of England. 200 
An Officer, under any Adminiſtration whatſoever, 
not a Native of England, except conformable 
to the Church of England. 1000 


oever, not a Native of Exz/and, except con- 
ſormable to the Church of England. 50 0 


Rates to be obſerved, in Compounding for Liberty 
of Conſcience, in the Particulars fullowing, Viz. 


EG&S OR Liberty to aſſert the Pope's Su- 
p premacy. 10 0 0 
For Liberty to Write, Speak, or 
Preach againſt the Government, 
| as they ſhall be inwardly moved. 5 © o 
For Liberty to keep -on their Hats before Magi- 
ſtrates, or in Courts of Judicature. 2 0 0 
For Liberty to rail publickly againſt the Biſhops 
and Common-Prayer. | 3 
For Liberty to refuſe all Manner of Oaths of Alle- 
giance and Supremacy, or in Caſes Civil, or 
Criminal. 2 00 
For Liberty to deny Tythes, and other Church 
Duties. 1 o o 
For Liberty to expound the Revelations, and the 
Book of Daniel. | | 
For Liberty to diſturb any Congregation after 
Sermon. . oO 100 
For Liberty to aſſert the Solemn League and 
Convenant. 5 | 1 5 oO 
For Liberty to inſtruct Youth in the ſhort Cate - a 
chiſm, ſet forth by the Aſſembly of Divines. o 10 0 


100 


That any Perſon, or Perſons, gifted for any the Parti 
culars aboveſaid, may have Liberty therein, either as a 
Ii nerate, in Private, or Publick, at the Rates aboveſaid 

That no Perſon, or Perſons, be admitted to conipound 
for Liberty of Conſcience, until he, or they, _ fir 
| en 


| Ss | 
LiBERTY Sf CONSCIENCE. 35 
aken, and ſubſcribed to the Solemn Proteſtation follow- 


ng, before the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers, or 
eir Sub-Commiſſoners reſpectively. F 


7 A. B. Do here ſolemnly proteſt," That I judge my ſelf 
Fill bound by the ſolemn League and Covenant, by the 
ngazgement, by private Church-Covenant, or | by any 
her Oath which I have taken ever fince the Near 1640. 
nd that, ſo far as with Safety to my Perſon and Eftate . 
may, I will endeavour the utter Extirpation of Epiſt= 
acy ; and, to the utmoſt of my Power, will abett and pro- 
pte all Schiſm, Faction and Diſcord, both in Church and 
tate, according to the beſt Form and Manner, preſcribed 
4 laid open in the Sermons of many of the Grand Com- 
i/ſioners and Farmers, before the Parliament, appointed. 
be Printed, and now called, The Homilies of the ſepa- 
ted Churches. - And that I will never, by what Con 
ion of Authority ſoever, whether Legal, or Epiſcopal, 
er conſent to ti Eftabliſh'd Dactrine and Diſcipline of 
be Church of England. 

And I ds likewiſe believe, That Liberty of Conſcience 
as a myſterious, yet profitable Talent, committed to the 
hurches, and that it, may be lawfully Farmed out for 
dvantage and Improvement. 


That no Perſon within the Kingdom of England, 
ominion of Wales, or Town of Berwick, may, from, 
d after the twenty fifth Day of March next, uſe or 
erciſe any Manner of Liberty of Conſcience, except 
erſons ſtanding conformable to the Church of Fxgland; 
til ſuch Perſon, or Perſons, ſhall firſt take the Solemn 
oteſtation, and ſhall Compound with the faid Grand 
ommiſſioners and Farmers for Liberty of Conſcience, 
r ſhall he be admitted, or permitted to be a Speater, or 
rer, in any Meeting, or Aſſembly, whatſoever. 
That the faid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers of 
berty of Conſcience, may have Power to conſtitute, un- 
part the Publick Seal of the ſaid Office, à convenient 
40 : ber of Spiritual Gaugers, who may have and exer- 
ved all ſuch Powers, Privileges, and Autliorities, as the 
ripound ugers for Exciſe of Beer and Ale have, or ought to 
ave fi and enjoy, and may, at any Time, in caſe of Suſ- 
taken 5 Pieion, 


10 © 
1 


100 


36 APRroOPOSAT for Farming 
Picion, enter into any Houſe, or Place, Publick, or Pri 
vate, to Gange and try the Spirits and Affe#ions of an 
Perſon, or Perfons; and by Praying, Preaching, or oth 
good Exhortation, diſſwade from Epiſcopacy, and the 
Common-Prayer, the better to fit and prepare them tc 
compound for Liberty of Conſcience. 

That the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers of Li 
berty of Conſcience, may have Power to Fine any Per 
ſon, or Perſons, (not exceeding the Sum of Tiwent 
Pounds for every Offence) who ſhall, after Compoſition 
for Liberty of Conſcience,” and ſubſcribing the So/emn P 
teſtation, *. preſent in any Church, or Chapel, within 
the Kingdom of England, Dominion of Wales, an 
Town of Berwick, in the Time of any Part of Divine 
Service, unleſs at the Funeral of his Father, or ſome 
other like Occaſion, and ſhall either reſpond, be uncovered 
carry himſelf reverently in the Time of Divine Service 
- aforeſaid. 

That the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers of Li 
berty sf Cor ſcience, or any Twenty Four of them, aſſem 
bled at the Office aforeſaid, may have and exerciſe 
Juriſdictian of Appeal, in all Matters relating to Liberty 
Conſcience, within the ſaid Kingdom of Eng/and, an 
ſhall have a concluſive .Pofger in all Matters brought 
before them by Way of Appeal as aforeſaid. | 

That for the better Management of all ſuch Matte 
as ſhall be brought judicially before the ſaid Grazd Con 
 miſſioners and Farmers of Liberty of Conſcience, by wa) 
of Appeal, the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmer 
ſhall have Power to conſtitute and appoint Mr. Olive 
St. Fohn, and ſuch Others as they judge fit for thei 
faid Service, to be of Standing-Council with the ai 
Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers: And the ſaid M 
Oliver St. Jobn, being ſo conſtituted and appointed unde 
the publick Seal of the ſaid Office, ſhall and may be ex 
- empted and diſcharged from being in any publick Offic 
or Place of Truſt, or Profit, for the ſaid 'T'erm of ſeve 
Years, any Thing to the contrary notwithſtanding. 

That if any Perſon, or Perſons, ſhall happen to be pre 
ceeded wad, in any of the Eccleſiaſtical Courts of th 
Biſhops of this Kingdom, for Contumary, for Non-Confo 
 mity, for Nan-Payment of Tythes and other Church-Du 

| | | „ 
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s, for pubPick Railing againſt the Biſhops, the Common” 
ayer or the Government of the Church of England, or 
I 


oth ſpeak Opprobrioully, or Seditiouſly, againſt the 
d thi 2rine, or Diſcipline thereof, is Antichriftian, or ſhall 


em tai intain any Poſitions, or Doctrines, contrary thereunto ; 
ery ſuch Perſon producing a Certificate from the faid 
rand Commiſſioners and Farmers, under the publick 
of the ſaid Office, that ſuch Perſon, or Perſons, are 
der Compoſition for Liberty of Conſcience, ſhall atually 
diſcharged and all farther Proceedings ſtayed ; any 
hing to the contrary notwithſtanding. 2 
That if any Perſons ſhall · happen to be indicted, or 
iminally proceeded againſt in any of his Majeſty's Courts 
Meſiminſter, or elſewhere within the Kingdom of Eng- 
nd, either for treaſonable Speeches, or Practices, foe 
blick railing at the Government, or for ſcandalous 
ords againſt either, or both Houſes of Parliament, or 
r tranſgreſſing any of the penal Laws and Statutes of 
is Kingdom, every ſuch Perſon, or Perſons, producin 
Certificate from the faid Grand Commiſhoners — 
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of Li 


aſſem 


erciſe Warmers, under the publick Seal of the faid Office, that 
erty Mch Perſon, or Perſons, are under Compoſition for Li- 
, an ye Conſcience ; and that ſuch Words, or Practices, 


ere not ſpoken, or acted, maliciouſly, but were only the 


rought 
* tural and proper Effects and Product of Liberty of 


Hatten ſcience, ſhall be diſcharged, and all farther Pro- 
4 Con edings ſtayed ; any Thing to the ' contrary notwith- 
JV Wal : nding : | 

ne That the ſad Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers of 


iberty of Conjcience may have Power from time to time, 
ordain Paſtors, Elders and Deacons, or any other 


Olive 
r the 


he ſai fiicers under any Adminiſtration whatſoever, by the 
id Mi ing on of the publick Seal of the Office: Which ſaid 


poſition of the ſaid publick Seal. being received with 
Certificate, ſhall be as lawful an Ordination as if every + 
ch Perſon had received Impoſition from the Hands of 


| unde 
be ex 
Oftic 


f ſevel e Presbytery ; any late Uſage, or Cuſtom, to the con- 

I ary notwithſtanding. | 

be pr That the aid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers may 

of the Power from time to time, to ſet apart Days of 

Confu blick Faſting and Humiliation and Thankſgiving ; on 

ch-DulF hich Days it may be lawful for any Perſon, or Perſons, 
tie appointed 
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appointed to officiate before the ſaid Grand Sommiſſi onet 
and Farmers, to ſtir up the People to a Holy Indignz 
tion againſt themſelves, for having, by their want of Ze: 
and Brotherly Kindneſs one towards another, loſt: mam 
recious Enjoyments; and above all, the never-to-be 
Keck Loſs of the late Power and Dominion, whic 
with the Expence of ſo much Blood and Rapine, w 
put into the Hands of the Saints. And to take up for 
a Lamentation and great Thoughts of Heart, the Divi 
fions of Reuben, that having our Sacks full, ſuch an evi 
Spirit ſhould be found in the Midſt of us as to fall out bill 
the Way; might it have been with thoſe that abode by 
| the Stuff, as with thoſe that went out to the Battel, | 
Had not been with us as at this Day. Some farting 
aſide like a broken Bow in the Year 48, others continu 
to bear the Burden and Heat of the Day until 60, being 
1 -harneſs'd, did then turn their Backs in the Day of Bat tel 
17 As was moſt ſweetly handled at the Faſt kept Yeſterdy 
| at Mr. Beal, by Mr. Calamy, Mr. Baxter, and Others. 
That the twentieth Day of April next, commonh 
called Eaſter- Monday, be kept as a Day of ſolemn Faſting 
and Humiliation for a Bleſſing upon theſe Goſpel-Under 
takings; and that Mr. Edmund Calamy, Mr. Peter Ster 
Dr. Lazarus Seaman, and Mr. Feake, be deſired to carr 
on the Work of the Day in Prayer and Preaching, beſon 
the faid Grand Farmers ; and that the Particulars fol 
lowing be recommended to their Conſideration in th 
Work of the Day. 


1. All our Court Sins. 
| 3 #3 2. Our Biſhops Sins. 
1. To Bewail, J 3. Our Monks Sins. 
4. Our Common-Prayer Sins. 


1. Veſtminſter-Hall Judgments. 
| | 2. Our O/d-Baily Judgments. 
2. To Divert, & 3. Our Tower-H/] Judgments, 
4. Our. Charing-Croſs Judgments. 
5. Our Tyburn Judgments. 


Laſily, For Deliverance from the Hand of Den, thal 
| Uncircumciſed Pbiliſti ne. . EY 
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hat the ſaid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers of 
Wrty of Conſcience, may have Power to build Churches 
Chapels in any Place, or Places, except upon ſuch. 
und where Churches, or Chapels, do already ſtand, 
egard of the Inconvenience of ſetting up Altar againſt 


4 
:ſhoner 
ndigna 
of Ze: 
t mam 
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Whic er : And foraſmuch as the Cuſtom of reading ſome - 
e, W of the Holy Bible before Sermon, commonly called  . 
up fe t and Second Leſſons, hath been found fruitleſs, that 

e Diviictore the aid Grand Commiſſioners and Farmers may 

an evi e Power to appoint inſtead thereof, the annual reading 


out i tho Sermons preached. by many of the ſaid Grand 
ode by miſſioners and Farmers before the Parliament, upon 
ttel, ia Occaſions of Thankſgiving and Humiliation from 
ſtarting Year 1641, to the Year 1648, which ſaid Sermons 


>ntinug 
being 
Battel 
ſterda 
)thers. 


be called, Homilies of the ſeparating Churches. 

hat the ſaid Grand Commilhoners and Farmers may 
e Power to require Mr. Millington, and Mr. Luke 
in/on, the lame Evangeliſt, to deliver up all ſuch Ar, 
s, Orders, Books, Papers, aud other Writings as 
e tranſacted before the late Committee for plundered 


1monh 

FaſtingWWiſters ; and likewiſe all ſuch as were paſſed and trans 

Under d before Mr. Philip Nye, and ſome others of the now 
Ster nd Commiſſioners and Farmers, and heretofore called 
o car miſſioners, or Spiritual Tryers, to the End the ſaid 
befor icles, Orders, Books, and other Papers may be printed 


publiſh'd, and may be kept at the ſaid Office upon 
ord for ever, and appointed to be the Book of Canons 
he ſeperated Churches. : : 
Ul this being done, we may, upon Scripture-Grounds, 
ect, that the Door of Hope may yet be open to us, 
our Children after us, to ſee the Travail of our Souls, 
to let us into the promiſed Land, and to reap ſome of 
ſe Cluſters of the Grapes of Canaan, which, with ſo 
h Labour and Toil of Body and Mind, were planted, _, 
cially in the Years of 1641, 42, 43, 44, 45, by many 
us, and other precions Saints and Miniſters of the 
vel, who are ſince fallen aſleep, and have, we hope, 
ded the Fruits of thoſe Labours, the Lord having ia 
Day put a mighty Spirit into us, and ſet us as 
chmen upon the Towers of 1/rae/, to cry mightily, 
he Meroz, curſe ye - bitterly. Grant that thoſe 


rt-breaking Labours of ours, thoſe King-deltroying 
ys ne REID . Labours, 


As fol 
in th 
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Labours, thoſe Kingdom-ruining Labours, thoſe Goſpel. 
ſcandalizing Labours, thoſe Church-ſubverting Labour, 


thoſe Soul-confounding Labours of ours may never be for- 
gotten, but may be written, as with the Point of a Dia- 


mond, upon the Heart of the King, upon the Hearts c 

the Biſhops; upon the Hearts of the Parliament, and upon 4 
the Hearts of all the People from Dan to Beer/peba, that 
ſo in God's good Time, we may receive our Reward. 
ſeven- fold into our own Boſoms, and that the Generz "8 


tions to come, may hear and fear, and do no more ſo 
wickedly. So prays, - 0 


S. Butler. 


The Rounp-Hsraps Reſolution, 


ereas we are, thro" our great [gnerance and ite 


8 Ob/tinacy; grown to a moſt Seditious and 
Wh Malignant Head, and the Horns of tha lab 
N Head (tho' of a main Length) not able to 
ſupport our Arrogant Faction, as appears by 
our laſt being ſoundly ſlaſh'd and baſtinado'd by a mad 
Crew, call'd the Cavaliers ;» and whereas a great Part 0 
Us have ſhut up our Shops, becauſe we could no longe: oo 
keep them open; which kind of ſhutting up, proceedeth 
commonly from our vaſt Fxpence in White-Brothz, 
Cuftards, and other Luxurious Diſhes, provided for the cher 
Edification one of another. And whereas the Multitude, Mon 
call'd, True Proteſtants, endeavour to hold up BifhopyW;th, 
to maintain good Order, Diſcipline, and OrthodoxWonic 
Preaching in the Church; Learning and Arts in the Univer cr: 
ties, and Peace in the Common-wealth; all which is nothing erſti 
but Idolatry, Superſtition, Prophaneneſs, and plain Papen. 
And farther, whereas we (who are nothing properly bu 
Round-Heads and Fanaticks) are in a moſt ſcandalous 
Manner term'd Holy Brethren, the Zealots of the Lord 
and which, in Sincerity, we never were, or ever will be. 
And foraſmuch likewiſe as the prophane World of true 
Proteſtants, are a ſtiff-necked Generation, and will not 
yield unto us the Pre- eminence of Doctrine and Religion 
notwithſtanding the many ſenſeleſs two Hours of thoſ 
=p | pt Spiri 
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Bpiritual Trumpets of our Faction, the ſanctified Clergy” 
eftures, or of our more Divine Lectures of our Su” 
reme She-Lecturers, whoſe Bowels do even earn for 


he getting in of the Saints unto us, and have as it were, 
ven a zealous luſting after us. 


ko And foraſmuch as the Religion profeſſed by us, is the 
_ pureſt and moſt decent, as a * the great Love and 
r ommunity betwixt the Brethren and the Siſters, the 


onveniency of the Woods, Saw-Pits, and Dark Places, 
he putting out Lights, and defying thoſe Tapers of 
niquity, which cauſe us to behold our own wicked 
Deeds, the goodly Bigneſs of the Ear, with the Shortneſs 
pf the Hair, which hindereth not the Sound of the Shep- 
erds Voice, but eafily hearèth them call to a great Feaſt 
mongſt the rich Saints ; the Length and Sharpneſs of 
he Noſe, which, not only ſmelleth the ſweet Savours 
df the Holy Plumb-broth, but alſo promiſeth an eager 
ppetite to ſome good Works towards the younger 


andBW:ifters ; the Roundneß of the Band, the Length of the 
and oublet, and the Shortneſs of the Breeches, being a 
that 7: bit correſpondent to the Pictures of the Apoſtles in 
e the Geneva Print; the Mightineſs of our Faith, which is 
s by ble to remove a Church into a Wood; the Tranſparency 
mad our Charity that is ſo inviſible, that neither the Right 
rt lind nor the Left ever knew it; the Multitude of our 
ng ood Works, which no Man living can number; the 
dethWGodly Works of our tautological Prayers, and the Zeal 


hereof, which brings us even to divine Conſumption, 
rhereby we look like the Prodigal Son at his return 


rude Home, or the Priets in the Arras; the defying of all 
10P Fathers, Biſhops and Doctors, conformable Perſons, Ca- 
odotWonical Robes, Eccleſiaſtical Geſtures and Utenſils, all 
iver earning, Liberal Arts and Degrees, as the Rags of Su- 
hingWerſtition, the Dregs of Popery, are abominable in the 
per. oggle Eyes of a right Roumd-head; and yet this ſimple 


nnocent Profeſſion is ſcorned and baffled, and by whom 
alouWut by Scholars, and ſuch as profeſs Lerrning ? Which 
Lord no more neceſſary to Religion than a Publick Church 
Il be. Wwhich verily) is but a Den of Thieves when we are 
' trueWbſent. . 

| nol All which Grievances do ſtand with much Reaſon, 
gion nd therefore are utterly againſt our tender Conſciences, 
thoſ , and 
T1 . ' : : 
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and never were allow'd by any Synod of Moorfield;, « 
W:/tminſter. 

That therefore which we do now reſolve to maintair 
and defire to have confirmed, and never to be altere 
(till ſome new Toy tickle us in the Pericranium, which 
w1ll be very ſhortly) is, 

1. That our Religion, Tenets, and Manners, before 
mentioned, be eſtabliſhed and maintained againſt all Re 
ſon, Learning, Divinity, Order, Diſcipline, Morality 
Piety, or Humanity, whatſoever. | 

2. That the very Name of Biſhops ſhall be a ſufficier 
Jury and Judge to condemn any of them, without an 
farther Evidence, or Circumſtance. 

3. That if any Man whatſoever, having Knowledge i 
the Latin Tongue, (being a Popiſh Language) ſhall pr 
ſume to think he can fave a Soul by Preaching, he ſha 
be Excommunicated, both in this World and in the Worl 
to come; unleſs it be ſome certain Lecturers, of Who 
approved Railing and Ignorance we are well aſſure 


S 


and have known to ſtand fix Hours on a Faſting- Day. - 
4. That the Felt. maker and the Cobler, two innoceny.. 
Cuckolds, may be inſtituted Primates and Metropolitan 15 


of the two Arck-Provinces, and the reſt of the Sect 
ſerved according to their Imbecilities of Spirit, to ſuc 
Biſhopricks and other Livings as will competently ſeri 
to procure fat Poultry, for the filling of their inſatia 
Stomachs ; in which regard, Church-Livings had mo 
need to be increaſed than diminiſhed. 


5. That no Man whatſoever, who bears the Name « 4 
Cavalier, may be capable of making any of the Brethra, 7 
a Cuckold, unleſs he cut his Hair and alter his Profeſſion J 


but be excluded from the Conventicles, as the King 
Friend, and a Reprobate. 

6. Laftly, Thatthere be two whole Days ſet a- part 
= * pray for the Confuſion of all that are not thi 
reſolvet. | 


ACAVEAT to the Rounp-HEADS. 


Cone to charge ye 
N That flight the Clergy, 
\ And pull the Mitre from the Prelate's Head, 
That you will be wary, 
Leſt you miſcarry, 
n all thoſe factious Humours you have bred ; 
Put as for Browniiſts we'l] have none, 
But take them all and hang them one by one. 


Your wicked Actions, 

Join'd in Factions, 

fre all bat Aims to rob the King of his Due; 
Tven give this Reaſon | 
Fir your Treaſon, . 

bat 564"11 be rul d, if he'll be rul'd by you: 
ler leave theſe Factions, zealous Brothers 

eaſt you be hanged one againft another. 


Your Wit abounded, 

Gentle Roundhead, 

ben you abus'd the Biſhops in a Ditty, 

When as you Sanged, | 

You muſt be Hanged, 

{ Tympany of Malice made you witty, 

1d, tho“ your hot Zeal made you bold, 

Men you are hang d, your Als will be a- cold. 


Then leave confounding, 

And expounding 

[ve Doctrine which you preach in Tubs 3 

lou raiſe this Warring, 

And private Farring, 

doubt, in time, will prove the Knave of Clubs. 

r your Lying, and not for your Oaths, xd 

ou Hall be bang d, and Ketch ſhall have your- * 
| e 
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The ASSEMBLY-MAN. 


Written by Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER, an 


Sir JohN BiRkKENHEAD, wn i be 
\ ll. 
Jear 1647. 5 


N 4/embler is Part of the States Chatten Pre 
* A {| not rieſt, nor urges, but a Participle thi 
AV ſharks upon both. He was choſen as Sir N. 
S&2.| thaniel, becauſe he knew leaſt of all his Pre 
feſſion; not by the Votes of a whole Dioceſ 
but by one whole Parliament-Man. He has ſet fou 
Years towards a new Religion, but in the interim le 
none at all; as his Maſters the Commons had a long D 
bate, whether Candles, or no Candles, but all the m 
while they fat fill in the Dark: And therefore whe 
the Moon quits her old Light, and has acquir'd no Ben 
Aſtronomers ſay ſhe is in her Synod ; ſhew me. ſuch 


Picture of Judas as the Aſſembler, (a griping, fal T 
reforming Brother, rails at Waite ſpent upon the anointe ing. 
rſecutes moſt thoſe Hands which ordained him, brit Aheir 


in Men with Swords and Staves, and all for Money fron 
the Honourable Scribes and Phariſees) one Touch mon 
(a Line tied to his Name ſake E/der-Tree) had made hi 
Judas, Root and Branch. This Aſembiy at firſt was 
full Century, which ſhould be reckon'd as the Scholiaſt 
Hecatomb, by their Feet, not Heads; or count them by 
Scores, for in Things without Heads ſix Score go to: 


Hundred, they would be a new Septuagint ; the of ibel 
tranflated Scripture out of Hebrew into Greek, thei 710, 
turn it into four Shillings a Day. And theſe 4/embleny,, * 
were begot in one Day, as Hercules's fifty Baſtards I 
in one Night. Their firſt Liſt was ſprinkling with ſom re 
Names of Honour, (Dr. Sanderſon, Dr. Morley, Difify.... 


Hammond, &c.) but theſe were Divines, too worthy Mich: 
mix with ſuch ſcandalous Miniſters, and would not ., 
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„,, without the Royal Call. Nay, the firſt Liſt had one 
cchbiſhop, one Biſhop, and an (for Biſhop Brom- 


igg was then but Elect. But now their 4/-mbly (as 
Philoſophers think the World) conſiſts of Atoms, pretty 


J. an Zrvires, whoſe Parts are not perceptible. . And yet 
eſe inferior poſtern Teachers have intoxicated England 
an bor a Man ſometimes grows drunk by a Cliſter. When 
th 


hey all meet, they ſhew Beaſts in 4fich, and by pro- 
- Gan coupling engender Monſtgrs. Mr. Selden viſits 
hem (as Perſi ans uſe) to ſee wild Aﬀes fight; when the 
ommons have tir'd him with their new Laws, theſe 


ttelWrethren \'refreſh him with their mad Goſpel : They 
: thalWte'y were gravel'd 'twixt Feruſalem and Jericho, they 
r Mew not the Diſtance twixt thoſe two Places; one 
Pro ry'd twenty Miles, another ten, twas concluded ſeven, 
oceleor this Reaſon, that Fiſh was brought from Jeriche to 


Feruſalem Market: Mr. Selden ſmil'd, and faid, perhaps 
he Fiſh was Salt-Fiſh ; and ſo ſtop'd their Mouths. 
arl Philip goes there to hear them ſpend ; when he 
ard them toſs their National, Provincial, Claſſical, Con- 
nSregational ; he ſwore damnably, that a Pack of good 
neu pogs made better Muſick : His Alluſion was proper, 
ince the Elder's Maid had a four-lezged Husband. 

To ſpeak Truth, this Aenbly is the Two Houſes Ti- 
teing-Room, where the Lords and the Commons put on 
ori" Weir Vizards and Maſques of Religion. And their Ho- 

ours have ſo ſifed the Church, that at laſt they have 
mound the Bran of the Clergy : Yet ſuch poor Church. 
Wncnders muſt reform and ſhuffle, though they find 
Wa hurch-Government may a Thouſand Ways be chang'd 
or the Worſe, but not one Way for the Better. Theſe 
Wave lately publiſh'd Annotations on the Bible, where 
heir firſt Note (on the Word CREATE 4 is a 
ibel againſt Kings, for creating of Honours. Their 
rotation on Jacob's two Kids, is, that two Kids are 
% much for one Man's Supper: But he had (ſay they) but 
we Kid, and theother made Satuce. They obſerve upon 


ſom red, what a Tyrant he was, to kill Infants under two 

, DifWerrs old, without giving them legal Tryal, that they 
by 41 ight ſpeak for themſelves. Commonly they follow the 
, 


eneva Margin, as thoſe Sea-Men, who underſtood not 
he Compals, crept along the Shore. But I hear they 
TOY threaten 
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threaten a Second Edition, and, in the Interim, th: 
forth a paultry Catechiſm, which expounds Nine Com 
mandments, and Eleven Articles of the Creed. Of lat 
oy are much in love with Chronogram?, becauſe (i 
poſſible) they are duller then Anagrams: O how th 
have torn out poor Biſhops Names to pick out the Nun 
ber 666 ! Little dreaming that a whole Baker's Doze 
of their own Aſſembly have that beaſtly Number in eac 
of their Names, and that as axactly as their Solem 
League and Covenanf conſiſts of 666 Words. But tho 
the 4/embler's Brains are Lead, his Countenance is Braſs 
for he damned ſuch as held two Benefices, while himſe 
has four, or five, beſides his Concubine Lecture. He | 
not againſt Pluralities, but Dualities ; he ſays it is ut 
lawful to have two of his own, tho' four of other Mens 
and obſerves how the Hebrew Word for Life has no fin 
r Number. Yet it is ſome Relief to a ſequeſtere 
Perſon to ſee two 4/emb/ers ſnarl for his Tythes; fo 
of all Kind of Beaſts none can match an A/embler, bu 
an Aſſembler. He never enters a Church by the Dee 
but clambers up thro' a Window of Sequeſtration, 
ſteals in through Vaults and Cellars,- by clandeſtin 
Contracts with an expecting Patron. He is moſt ſun 
no Law can hurt him, for Laws died in England thi 
Year before the Aſembler was born. The beſt Way t 
hold him is (as our King Richard bound the King « 
Cyprus) in Silver Chains. He loves to diſcourſe of thi 
ew Jeruſalem, becauſe her Streets are of fine Gold 
and yet could like London as well, were Cheapfide pav 
with the Philoſopher's Stone. Nay, he would fay h 
Prayers with Beads, if he might have a Set made of aWanc 
Diamonds: This, this is it which tempts-him to ſuc 
mad Articles againſt the loyal Clergy, whom he dreſſe 
as he would have them appear, juſt as the Ballad « 
Dr Fauſtus brings forth the Devil in a Friar's Wee 
He accuſed one Miniſter for ſaying, The Bleſſed Virgi 
was the Mether of G OD, (O47: x05 as the Antients cal 
her.) Another he charged for a common Drunkard 
whom all the Country knows has drunk nothing buf 
Water theſe Twenty Six Years, But the Aſſenb ler him 
ſelf can drink Widows Tears, tho' their Husbands 3 
not dead. Sure if Parace//uss Doctrine were true, (thi 


| 
| 
| 


he and his Friends can ſay, (though his beſt Medium 3 
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They never admit a good Scholar to a Benefice, for th 
Aſſembly's Ballance js the Lake of Sodom, where Iro 
ſwims, and Feathers ſink. Their Divinity. Diſputation 
are with Women, or Lay-men; and 'tis only on on 
Queſtion (Epiſcopacy) where the A/emb/er talks all th; 


prove Presby ters more antient than Biſhops is, that Scribe 
N Prieſts and Elders were before the Apoſtle; 
Vet if a Scholar, or good Argument come, he flies then 
as much as if they were his Text. This made him cur{ 
Dr. Steward, Dr. Laney, and Dr. Hammond ; and ha 
he not more Braſs in his Face than in his Kitchen, hy 
had hanged himſelf at Uxbridge, and ended with tha 
Treaty. For he has nought of Logick, but her clutch! 
Fiſt, and rails at Philoſophy as Beggars do at Gentlemen 
He has very bad luck when he deals in Philology, as on 
of them (and that no mean Man) whom in his Preface t 
the Reader, ſays, that St. Paul had read Eu/tathius upolii.; : 
Homer, though the Apoſtle died a Thouſand Years betori;,, 
Euftethius was born. The A/ſembler's Diet is ſtrange. | 
different, for he dines wretchedly on dry Bread at W/W, 
min/ter, four Aſſemblers for thirteen Pence: But. thi 
ſharpens and whets him for Supper, where he feeds grati 
with his City-Landlord, to whom he brings a huge Ste 
mach, and News; for which cram'd Capons cram hin lum 
He skrews into Families where is ſome rich Daughter, h 
Heir; but whoever takes him into their Boſom, will dit | 
like Cleopatra. When it Rains he is coach'd* (a Claſſis Mink 
them together) rolling his Eyes to mark who behol: 
him. His ſhorteſt Things are his Hair and his Cloke Win 
His Hair is cut to the Figure of Three, two high ClifW1;s | 
run up his Temples, whoſe Cap of ſhorn Hair ſhootWrit!, 
down his Forehead, with Creeks indented, where hmm 
Ears ride at Anchor. Had this falſe Prophet teen carrie, 1 
with Habukkuk, the Angel had caught faſt hold of hie 
Ears, and led him as he leads his Auditors: His Eyes a omet 
Part of his Tythe at Eaſler, which he boils at ea Hough 
Sermon: He has two Mouths, his Noſe is one, for ñIn oy 

ſpeaks through both: His Hands are not in his Gloves buHill. 
his Gloves in his Hands; for twixt Sweating, that is, Ser 7775 
mons, he handles little elſe except his dear Mammon P,, 
His Gown (I mean his Cloke) reaches but to his Poch eu 
: ' What 
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When he rides in that Mantle, with a Hood on his 
Shoulders, and a Hat above both, is he not then his own 
Man of Sin with the Tripple Crown? You would ſwear 
ſome honeſt Carpenter dreſs'd him, and made him the 
Tunnel of a Country-Chimney. His Doublet and Hoſe 
are of a dark Blue, a Grain deeper than pure Coventry: 
But of late he's in Black, ſince the loyal Clergy were 
perſecuted into Colours. His two longeſt Things are his 
Nails and his Prayers ; but the cleaneſt Thing about him 
is his Pulpit-Cuſhion, for he ſtill beats the Duſt out of it. 
To do him Right, commonly he wears a Pair of good 
Lungs, whereby he turns the Church into a Belfry ; for 
his Clapper makes ſuch a Din, you cannot hear the C 
bal for the Tinkling If his Pulpit be large, he walks 
his Round, and ſpeaks-as from a Garriſon (his own Neck is 
pallizadoed with a Ruff) when he- firſt enters his Prayer 
before Sermon, he winks and gaſpe, and gaſps and winks, 
as if he prepar'd to preach in another World. He ſeems 
in a Slumber, then in a Dream, then rumbles a while, 
at laſt ſounds forth, and then throws ſo much Dirt and 
Nonſenſe towards Heaven, as he durſt not offer ito a 
Member of Parliament. Now becauſe Scripture | bids 
im not curſe the King in his Thoughts, he does it in his 
ulpit, by Word of Mouth ; though Heaven ftrike him 
umb in the very Ad, as it did Hill at Cambridge 
ho, while he prayed, Depoſe him, O Lord, who would“, 
poſe u, was made the dumb Devil. This (one would 
hink) ſhould gargle his foul Mouth: For his only Hope 
hy God ſhould hear him againſt the King, is, the Devil 
imſelf (that great 4/embler) was heard againſt Fob. 
is whole Prayer is ſuch an irrational Bleating, that 
vithout a Metaphor) 'tis the Calves of his Lips: And 
ommonly 'tis larzed with fine new Words, as Savinga- 
„ Muchly, Ghrift-Feſuſneſs, &c. and yet he has the 
ace to preach againſt Prayer in an unknown Tongue, 
Wometimes he is founder'd, and then there is ſuch hideous 
oughing : But that is very ſeldom, for he can glibly 
n over Nonſenſe, as an empty Cart trundles down a 
ill, When the King girt round the Earl of Ehe at 
/tythiel, an Aſſembler complained, That God had dratun 
People into the Wilderneſs, arid told him, He coat 
u in Honour to feed them — for, Lord, ſaid he, fince 
4g 
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thou giveſt them no Meat, we pray thee, O Lord, to give 
them no Stomachs. He tore the Liturgy, becauſe, for- 
ſooth, it ſhackled his Spirit (he would be a Devil without 
a Circle,) and now if he ſee the Book of Common-Pray- 
er, the Fire ſees it next, as ſure as thoſe Biſhops were 
burned who compiled it. Yet he has Mercy on Hophins 
and Sternhold, becauſe their Meters are ſung without 
Authority (no Statute, Canon, or Injunction at all; 
only like himſelf, firſt crept into private Houſes, and 
then into Churches= Mr. Rouſe moved thoſe Meters 
might be ſequeſtered, and his own new Ryhmes to enjoy 
the Sequeſtration ; but was refuſed, becauſe John Hop- 
kins was as antient as John Calvin; beſides, when Rou/e 
ſtood forth for his Tryal, Robin Wiſdom was found the 
better Poet. Tis true, they have a Directory, but tis 
good for nothing but Adoniram, who ſold the Original 
for 400 J. And the Book muſt ſerve both Eng/and and 
Scotland, as the Directory-Needle points North and 
South. The 4//embler's only Ingenuity is, that he prays 
for an extempore Spirit, fince his Conſcience tells him he 
has no Learning. His Prayer thus ended, he then looks 
round, to obſerve the Sex of his Congregation, and ac- 
cordingly turns the Apoſtle's Men, Fathers, and Bre- 
thren, into dear Brethren and Siſters. For his uſual Au- 
ditory is moſt Part Female; and as many Siſters flock to 
him, as at Paris on Saint Margaret's Day, when all come 
to Church, that are, or hope, to be with Child that 
Year. He divides his Text as he did the Kingdom, 
makes one Part fight againſt another: Or as Burg: 
divides the Dean of Paul's Houſe, not into Parts, but 
Tenements 3 that is, ſo as *twill yield moſt Money. And 
properly they are Tenements ; for each Part muſt bt 
dwelt upon, though himſelf comes near it but once 
Quarter; and ſo his Text is rather let our than divided 
yet ſometimes (to ſhew his Skill in Kecherman) he but 
chers a Text, cuts it (juſt as the Zevirte did his Conc 
bine) into many dead Parts, breaking. the Senſe and Wor 
all to Pieces, and then they are not divided, but ſhi 
ter'd, like the Splinters of Don 2uixote's Lance. If | 


Text be to the Occaſion, his firſt Diſh is Apples of Go 
in Pictures of S1ilver*; 8 tells not the People w 
18 


Sermon and Prayer grit 
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Pictures thoſe were. 
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each other, the one is Presbyterian, the other Indepen- 
dent; for he preaches up the Claſſes, yet prays for the 
Army. Let his Doctrine and Reaſon be what they will, 
his Uſe is ſtill to fave his Benefice, and augment his Lect- 
ure. He talks much of Truth, but abhors Peace, left 


* it ſtrip him as naked as Truth ; and therefore hates a 


erſonal Treaty, unleſs with a Siſter. He has a rare 

— Way of Expreſſion, he calls a married Couple 
Saints, that enjoy the Myſtery ; and a Man drunk, is a 
Brother full of the Creature. Vet at Wedding Sermons 
he is very familiar, and (like that Picture in the Church 
at Leyden) ſhews Adam and Eve without Fig-Leaves. 
At Funerals he gives infallible Signs that the Party is 
gone to Heaven; but his chief Mark of a Child of God, 
15, to be good to God's Miniſters. And hence it is he 
calls his 3 Manna, fitted not to his Hearers 
Neceſſity, but their Palate; for tis to feed himſelf not 
them. If he chance to tire, he refreſhes himſelf, with 
the Peoples Hum, as a Collar of Bells to chear up a Pack- 
horſe. *Tis no Wonder he'll preach, but that any will 
hear him, (and his conſtant Aaditors do but ſhew. the 
Length of their Ears ; ) for he is ſuch an Abelte Rokut- 
kux, that to hear him makes good Scholars fick, but to 
read him is Death. Yet though you hear him three Hours, 
he'll ask a Fourth, as the Beggar at De/ph craves your Cha- 
rity, becauſe he eats four Pound of Bread at a Meal. 
"Twas from his Larum the Watchmakers learn'd their 
infinite Skrew. His Glaſs and Text are equally handled, 
that is, once an Hour: Nay, ſometimes he fallies and 
never returns, and then we ſhould leave him to the 
Company of Lorimers, for he muſt be held with Bit and 
Bridle. - Whoever once has been at his Church can never 
doubt the Hiſtory of Balaam. If he have got any new 
Tale, or Expreſſion, 'tis eaſier to make Stones ſpeak, 
than him to hold his Peace. He hates a Church where 
there is an Eccho, for it robs him of his dear Repetition, 
and confounds the Auditory as well as he. But, of all 
Mortals, I admire the Short-Hand Men, who have the 
Patience to write from his Mouth; had they the Art to 
ſhorten it into Senſe, they might write his whole Sermon 
on the Back of their Nail. For his Invention conſiſts in 
finding a Way to ſpeak nothing upon any Thing ; and 
D 2 were 
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were he in the Grand Seignior's Power, he would lodge 
him with his Mutes; for Nothing, and Nothing to pur- 
poſe, are all one. I wonder in Conſcience he can preack 
againſt Sleeping at his Opium-Sermons. He preaches 
indeed both in Seaſon and out of Seaſon ; for he rails at 
Popery, when the Land is almoſt loſt in Presbytery ; and, 
woul cry out, Fire, Fire, in Noah's Flood. Yet all - this 
he ſo acts with his Hands, that in this Senſe too his 
Preaching is an Handicraft. Nor can we complain that 
Plays are put down while he can preach ; fave only his 
Sermons have worſe Senſe and leſs Truth. But he blew 
down the Stage, and preach'd up the Scaffold. And 
very wiſely, leaſt Men fhould track him, and find where 
he pilfers all his beſt Si miles (the only Thing wherein he 
is commendable, St. Paul himſelf having call'd Sentences 
from Menander's Thais, though *twas his worſt, that is, 
unchaſte Comedy.) Sometimes the 4/zmbler will venture 
at the Original, and then (with the Tranſlator of Don 
Quixote) he miſtakes Sobs and Sighs for Eggs and Col. 
lops. But commonly (for want of Greet and Latin) he 
learns Hebrew, and firgit is illuminated, that is, mad; 
his Brain is broke. by a Brick-Bat, caſt from the Tower 
of Babel; and yet this empty Window-Teacher has 
lectured a War quite round the Kingdom: He has found 
a Circulation of Blood for Deſtruction (as famous Harvey 
for Preſervation) of Mankind. Twas eaſy to foreſee 1 
great Mortality, when Ravens were heard in all Corpor- 
tions: For as Multitudes of Frogs preſage a Peſlilence, 
ſo croaking Lecturers foretold an Aenblß; Men come to 
Church, as the Great Alexander went to Sacrifice, led by 
Crows. You have ſeen a ſmall Elder-Tree grow in 
Chinks and Clefts of Church-Walls, it ſeems rather a Weed 
than a Tree; which, lend it Growth, makes a Rent in the 
Wall, and throws down the Church. Is not this the 
A/lembler ? grown from Schiſms, (which himſelf bego 
and, if permitted, will make the Church, but a Floor 
or Church-Yard. Yet for all this, he will be called 
Chriſt's Miniſter and Saint, as the Rebels againſt Kin 
John were the Army of God. Sure when they met 
they cannot but ſmile, for the dulleſt amongſt the! 
needs muſt know that they all cheat the * 4 ſud 
groſs, low Impoſtors, that we die the Death of the Ex 
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peror Claudius, poiſoned by Muſhrooms. The old He- 
reticks had Skill and Learning, (ſome Excuſe for a ſeduced 
Church) thoſe were Scholars, but theſe A/zmblers ; 
whoſe very Brains (as Manicheas's Skin) are ſtuffed with 
Chaff. For they ſtudy little, and preach much, ever. 
ſick of a Diabetes. Nor do they read, but weed Authors, 
picking up cheap, and refuſe Nates, that, withr Caligula, 
they gather Cockle-Shells, and with Domitian, retire 
into their Study to catch Flies. At Faſts and Thankſ- 
givings the A/embler is the States Trumpet; ſor then 
he doth not preach, but is blown ; proclaims News very 
loud, the Trumpet and his Forehead being both of one 
Metal. (And yet, good Man, he. ſtill prays for Boldnelſs) 
He hackneys out his Voice like a Crier, and is a Kind of 
Spiritual Agitant, receives Orders, and ſpreads them. 
In earneſt, the States can't want this 'Tool; for without 
him the Saints would ſcarce a//embl/e ; And if the Zealots 
chance to fly out, they are charm'd home by this ſound - 
ing Braſs. There is not on Eartly a baſer Sycophant; 
for he ever is chewing ſome Vote, or Ordinance ; and 
tells the People how ſavoury it is; like him who licked 
up the Emperor's Spittle, and ſwore 'twas ſweet. Would 
the Two Houſes give him Cathedral Lands, he would 
prove Lords and Commons to be Jure Die ie: But, 
ſhould they offer him the Self-denying Ordinance, he 
would juſtify the Devil, and curſe them to their Faces. 
(his Brother Kirk-Man did it in Scotland) Tis pleaſant 
to obſerve how finely they Play into each other's Hands. 
Marſpal 13 Thanks to be given to Sedgwick, (for 
his great Pains;) Sedgwick obtains as much for Marſhal, 
and ſo they all pimp for one another. But yet, to their 
M8rcat Comfort be it ſpoken, their whole ſeven Years Ser- 
nons at Wiftminſter, are now to be fold in Fetter-Lane 
and Pye-Corner. Before a Battle the Aſembler ever 
peaks to the Soldiers, and the holding up of Hands muſt 
be as neceſſary as Moſes's againſt the Amalekites : For 
he pricks them on, tells them that God loves none but 
the Valiant ; but when Bullets fly, himſelf runs firſt, and 
en cries, all the Sons of Adam are Cowards ! Were 
there any Metemp/ychoſis, his Soul would want a Lodging, 
o ſingle Beaſt could fit him, being wiſe as a Sheep, and 
mocent as a Wolf. His ſole Comfor is, he cannot _ 
3 | 
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fin Hugh Peters : Sure as Satan hath poſſeſſed the 4/- 
ſembler, ſo Hugh Peters hath poſſeſſed Satan, and is the 
Devil's Devil : He alone would fill a whole Herd of 
Gadarens: He hath ſuck'd Blood ever ſince he lay in 


the Butcher's Sheets, and now (like his Sultan) has a 


Shambles in his Countenance ; ſo crimſon and torrid, 
ou may there read how St. Latrence died, and think 
the Three Children were delivered from his Fate. 

This is St. Hugh, who will level the Aſembler, or the 
Devil's an Aſs. Yoke theſe Brethren, and they two 
couple like a Sadducee and a Phariſee, or a Turk and a 
Perfian, both Mahometans. But the 4//embler's deep- 
eſt higheſt Abomination, is his Solemn League and Co. 
venant ; whereby he ſtrives to damn, or beggar, the 
whole Kingdom; out-doing the Devil, who only per- 
ſwades, but the Aſenbler forces to Perjury, or Starving, 
And this (whoever lives to obſerve it) will one Day fink 


both him and his Faction: For He and his Oath are ſo 


much one, that were he half-hanged, and let down again, 
his firſt Word wou'd be Cobenunt ! Covenant ! 


But I forgot, a Character ſhould be brief (though 


tedious length be his belt Character. Therefore I'll give ye 
(what he denies tke ſequeſtered Clergy) but a fifth Part: 
For Weigh him ſingle, and he has the Pride of three 
Tyrants, the Forehead of fix Goalers, and the Fraud of 
twelve Brokers. Or take him in the Bunch, and their 
whole 4/embly is a Club of Hypocrites, where fix 
dozen of Schiſmaticks ſpend two Hours, for four Shil. 


lings a- piece. | 


Truly ſtated, againſt JOHN 
| Cook, Maſter of Gray's- 
Inn. v | 

By Ar. B ur L = N, Authorof HuD1BRAS! 


eee 
The PREFACE. 


HE Publiſher of this following Di row ſes 
W has thought fit to oblige the World with a 
Piece of Curicfity 3 it was penned about forty 
w ears ſince, by the ingenious and Celebrate 
* . Author of Hudibras. The Libel, which be 
anſeers, tous the Labour of one John Cook, Maſter of 
Gray's-Inn, 4 great Pains-taker in the Myſteries of Ne- 
bellion. To give you the Original of it, tas a fludied 
Invefive againſt the Perfon of King Charles I. before 
the High Court of Fuftice (fo called) of infamous Memory; 
but upon the Non-pleading of the Royal Martyr, *"troas 
aftgrwards metamorphis'd into a Pamphlet, with the ſpa- 
cious Title of, King Charles's Caſe 3 or an Appeal to all 
Rational Men - concerning his Trial. How rational this 
Appeal was, may be eaſily diſcovered from thoſe numerous 
Fallacies, and notorious Falſboods, which our Author has 
detected in him, not only as to what concerns plain Matter 
of Fact, but alſo, in the Pamphleteer*s pretended Way of 
Reaſoning, the falſe Logick, and worſe Law. I Sal 
They enter into the Merits of the Cauſe ; for, I ſuppoſe, the 
D 4 more 
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More Rational Part of Mankind is abundantly ſatisfied 
ein the Innocence of that Great Man, as to any Thing 
that was laid to his Charge; and upon that Account, 
"Indeed, there world have been little Occaſion, at this Time 
of Day, to produce ſo great an Advocate fer his Memory, 
but that there is riſen amongſt us a new Race of the old 
Republican Stamp, who have revived the Duarrel, and 
copied out, the objolete and almoſt forgotten Scandal of our 
L ibeller, and made it their own. The Author of Luidlow's 
Letter may be reckoned among ft the firſt of theſe, one that 
always ſet up for a Patron of Faction, and a Promoter of 
the Good Old Cauſe ; but ſhewed himſelf moſt in that fa- 
mous Year, when he was one of the Tribunes of the People. 
1 ſhould tot have made ſuch a Digreſſion upon - this worthy 
Patriot, but that I find him to intrude amongſt his 
Friends, Mr. Milton and our Libeller, and ſeems to be the 
&ery. Copy of their Malice, at leaft, though not their 
Vit; and for that Reaſon, I muſt confeſs, he ſeems to he 
the leaſt pointed at by our Anſwerer. I ſhall ſay ro more 
of him at preſent, but paſs him by with the ſame Con- 
tempt as the Government has wiſely donc; lis but unſea- 
ſonable guarrelling with a Man that is armed with ſo 
nuch Dirt, you'll be ſure of that, if you have nothing elſe. 
T need not trouble the Reader with any Harangue upon 
our Author, or his Boot; ſuppoſe he is no Stranger to 
the ago and more Learned Part of the Kingdom; and 
as for the reſt, "twas their beſt Security they were not known 
by him. I ſhall only add, that it was Mr. Butler's De- 
fign to print the Diſcourſe himſelf, had not Death pre- 
vented him; and fince it has fell into the Editor's Hands, 
"tis but a Piece of Fuſtice to his Memory, to let the World 

make their Advantage of its 4 
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The CASE of K. CH ARLEST. 
Truly Stated, 


Mr. Cal, . 


ASSES AVING lately ſeen a Book of yours, 
— n which you are pleaſed to call, King 


= 


LS 


YJ) * 


as CHARLES': Caſe, or an Appeal to 
oo a// Rational Men concerning his Tryal. 
I was much invited to read it, by the In- 
= genuity promiſed in your Title. For 
having heard you ſtile your ſelf Sollicitor-General for the 
King's Dread Sovereignty, and your own Honourable 
Client, the People; I was much taken with your Im- 
partiality, that not only exempts all Rational Men from 
being your Clients in this Caſe, in making them, by 
je. WM your Appeal, your Judges: For no Man, you, know, 
can be Judge in his own. Caſe,” but acknowledge your 
High Court, from which 1 appeal to all Rational 
Men to conſiſt of no ſuch : But indeed I had not read 
many Lines before I found mine own Error, as well as 
De. yours, and your Proceedings nothing agreeable to the 
2. plain Dealing I expected from you; for you preſently 
ids, fall to infult upon the Unhappineſs of your undeſerved 
„% Adverfary, and that with ſo little Moderation, as if you. 
ſtrove to make it a Queſtion whether his incomparable: 
Patience, or your own ungoverned Paſſion, . ſhould: be 
the greater Wonder of Men, 1 concluding 
. him Guilty, before with one Syllable you had proved 
him ſo: A ſtrange Way of doing Juſtice! Which you 
endeavour to make good by a ſtrange inſolent Railing, 
and more inſolent Proceeding to the ſecret Counſel ot 
Almighty God, from whence you preſume to give Sen- 
tence on him; a Boldneſs no leſs impious than unjuſt in 
You, were it true, fince we can never know it to be ſo.. 
Ds; - Bart: 
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Baͤut indeed it is hard to ſay, whether you have ſhewn 
more- Malice, or Vanity, in this uv Declaration of 
ours; for he that conſiders the Affection and Fantaſtick 
Lightnef of your Language, (ſuch as Tre/and, a Land 
Ire; Bita-Sheep for Biſhops, and other ſuch ingenious 
Elegancies of Quibble) muſt needs confeſs it an Oratory 
more becoming a Fool in a Play, or Peters before the 
Rabble, than the Patrons of his Sovereign's Sovereign, 
or the Gravity of that Court, which you ſay, right 
wiſely , ſhall be admired at the Day of judgment. And 
therefore you do ill to accuſe him of reading Johnſon's 
and Shakeſpear”s Plays, which, it ſeems, you have more 
been in your ſelf to much worſe Purpoſe, elſe you. had 
never hit ſo right upon the very Diale& of their railing 
Advocates, in which (believe me) you have really out- 
acted all that they could fancy of paſſionate and ridi- 
. culous Outrage. | 
For certainly, Sir, I am ſo charitable to believe it was 
your Paſſion that impoſed upon your Underſtanding 3 
elſe, as a Gentleman, you could have never deſcended to 
ſuch Peaſantry of Language, eſpecially againſt ſuch a 
Perſon, to whom (had he never been your Prince) no 
Law enjoins (whatſoever his Offences were) the Puniſh- 
ment of Ribaldry. And, for the Laws of God, they 
abſolutely” condemn it; of which I wonder you, that 
pretend ſo much to be of his Counſel, ſhould be either 
ſo ignorant, or forgetful. » ] 
Calamity is the Viſitation of God, and (as Preachers 
tell us) a Favour he does to thoſe he loves; where-ever 
it falls, it is the Work of his Hand, and ſhould become 
our Pity, not our Inſolence. This the antient Heathen 
knew, who, believing Thunder came from the Arm of 
God, reverenced the very Trees it lighted on. | 
But your Paſſion hath not only miſled you againſt 
Civility, aud Chriſtian Charity, but common Senſe 
alſo ; elſe you would never have driven your Chariot of 
Reaſon (as you call it) ſo far out of the Road, that you 
forgot whether you are going, and run over every Thing 
that ſtands in your Way; I mean, "agg unuſual Way 
of Argument, not only 2 Reaton, but your {lt 
as you do it at the iirſt Sally; for after your Fit of 


Raving is over, you beſtow much Pains to prove it one 
Bo of 


cannot 
that ar 
While ' 
really a 
lending 
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of the Fundamentals of Law, That the King is not above 
the Law, but the Law above the King. And this you 


Geralgn, as you call it, fo far, that at length you ſay, 
the 


ing hath not, by Law, ſo much Power, as a Juſtice 
of Peace, to commit Man to Priſon ; which you 
would never have done, if you had conſidered from whom 
the Juſtice: derives his Power, or in whoſe Name his 
Warrants run; elſe you may as well fay, a Man 
give that which he hath not; or prove the Moon hath 
more Light than the Sun, becauſe he cannot ſhine by 
Night as the .Moon doth. But you, needed not have 


ſtrained ſo hard, for this will ſerve you to no 1 


but to prove that which was never denied by the King 
himſelf; for if you had not a much worſe Memory than 
Men of your Condition ſhould have, you could not ſo - 
ſoon have forgotten, that immediately after the reading 
of that Charge, the King demanded of your High Court, 
by what Law they could ſit to judge him (as offering 
to ſubmit if they could produce any) but then Silence, or 
Interruption, were thought the beſt Ways of confeſſing 
there was no ſuch Thing; and when he undertook to 
ſhew them both Law = Reaſon too, why they could 
not do it, the Righteous Preſident told him plainly, he 
muſt have neither Law, nor Reaſon ; which was certainly 
(as you have it very finely) the moſt comprehenſive, 
impartial, and glorious Piece of Juſtice that ever was 
played on the Theatre of Erng/and ; for what could any 
Dy do more than rather condemn itſelf, than injure 
ruth. 

But you had better have left. this whole - Buſineſs of 
the Law out of your Appeal to all Rational Men, who 
can make no uſe of it, but againſt your ſelf: For if the 
Law be above the King, much more is it above the 
Subject. And if it be ſo heinous a Crime in a King to 
endeavour to ſet himſelf above Law, it is much more 
heinous. for Subjects to ſet themſelves above King and 
Law both. Thus, like right Mountebanks, you are fain 
to wound and poyſon your ſelves to cheat others, who- 
cannot but wonder at the Confidence of your Impoſture, 
that are not aſham'd to magnify the Power of the Law, 
while you violate it, and confeſs you ſet your ſelves. 
really above the Law, to condemn the King but for in- 
tending it. D 6 And 
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And indeed Intentions and Deſigns are the moſt con- 
ſiderable Part, both of your Accuſations and Proofs, ſome 
of which you are fain to fetch a great Way off, as far as 
his Coronation Oath, which you next ſay, he, or the 
Axchbiſhops, by his Order, emaſculated, and left out 
very material Words, (which the People ſhall chuſe.) 
Which is falſe ; for theſe Words were not left out, but 
render'd with more Senſe, (which the Commonalty 
have) and, if you conſider what they relate to, (Cu. 
ſtoms) you will find you cannot, without open Injury, 
interpret. Elegerit-(in the Latin Oath) fall chuſe, not 
hath choſen; for if you will have Conſuetudines guats 
wulgus elegerit, to mean Cuſtoms, which are to be not 
only Uſe, which muſt be often repeated before it become 
a Cuſtom, but Choice, which neceſſarily precedes Uſe. 

But ſuppoſe it were as you would have it, I cannot 
fee with what Reaſon you can preſume it to be a Deſign 
to ſubvert the Laws, fince you know he had ſworn to 
defend them before, in the firſt Article of the Oath, 
from which I wonder how you, can fuppoſe, that fo 
wile a Prince (as — acknowledge him to be) could be 
ſo irrational to believe himſelf abſolute by this Omiſſion. 
But you are not without farther Contradict ion yet, for 
F he were fo perfidious a Violater of Oaths, as you 
would have the World believe, what Reaſon had he to 
be conſcientious of taking them? Certainly he hath 
little Cauſe to be nice what Oaths he takes, that hath no 

Regard what Oaths he breaks. . 
Nor can I poſſibly underſtand your other Conſtruction 
of his Refuſal to take the Oath, as his Predeceſſors had 
done, which you will have a Deſign to refuſe his Aſſent 
to ſuch good Laws, rather than bad Ones, as the Parlia- 
ment ſhould tender; for beſtdes the abſurd Conceits, 
that he muſt ſtill like the bad better than the good, if 
you conſider what you fay afterwards, the f itable 
Senſe will appear, by your own Words, to be the trueſt; 
for you confeſs he gave not his Aſſent. to any bad one, elſe 
you had not been fain, for want of ſuch, to accuſe him 
of a few good ones, as you do there ; which of thele 
is moſt probable, let every rational Creature judge. 

Your next Argument to prove the King's Deſign to 


deſiroy the Law, is thus order'd : Thoſe Knights that 
| 1 were 
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were by an old Statute to attend at the King's Corona- 
tion, being promiſed by his Proclamation (in regard of 
the Infection then ſpread thro* the Kingdom) a Hiper 
ation for the Abſence, were after fined at the Council- 
Table; no doubt by the Procurement of ſome of your. 
own Tribe, where they pleading the Proclamation for. 
their Indemnity, were anfiver'd, that the Law of the 
Land was above any Proclamation : Your Concluſion is 
therefore, the King had a Deſign to ſubvert the Laws: 
Sure there is no Man in his Wits, but would conclude 
the contrary ; ſuch Arguments as theſe are much like the 
Ropes that Oeneus twiſted only for Aﬀes to devour. 

ut if this ſhould fail, you know you were provided with 
another, not leſs ſubſtantial, and that is, his Alteration 
of the Judges Commiſhons, who heretofore had their 
Places granted to them during their good Behaviour, but 
he made them but during Pleaſure, of this you make a 
{ad Buſineſs of a very imaginary evil Conſequence ; but 
if you had conſidered before, what you ſay preſently after, 
o that the King, and not _ —_— is to be accountable 
ce for the Injuſtice and Oppreſſion of the Government, c. 
1. you would have found it very juſt that he ſhould uſe his 
r Wl Pleaſyre in their Diſmiſſion, as well as Choice; for Men 
u MW of your Profeſſion, that have lived long enough to be 
to Wl judges, are not ſuch Punies in Cunning, to play their 
th Wl Feats of Iniquity above-board ; and if then, may fit till 
no they can be proved to have mif-behav'd themſelves : The 

Prinee that is to give an Account for all, may ſooner 

on know he is abuſed, than how to help himſelf. | 
ad All the Incagyeniency which you can fancy poſſibly to 
nt Wl enſue it, is ous to ſuch bad Judges as buy their Places; 
iz- of whoſe Condition and Loſs you are very ſenſible, as. 
its, if they had too hard a Bargain of Injuſtice, believe they 
if may have Reaſon enough to give unjuſt Indgment, rather 
ble than loſe their Places and their Money too, if they ſhall 
oſt ; ¶ recieve fuch Intimation from the King. But you. forget 
elſe N yourſelf, when you put this in your Appeal to all ratio- 
him nal Men; for they will tell you this was a bold Affront 
done to your High Court of Juſtice ; for if it were po- 
tential Tyranny (as you will have it) in the King, to have 
but a Deſign to indure the Judges to give Sentence 
azainſt the Law, which you ſay brings the People the 
next 


& + 
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next Step to Slavery : What is it in thoſe who preſume 
to give Sentence themſelves, not only contrary to Law, 
but the declared Opinion of all the Judges, and thoſe of 
their chuſing too? And, I beſeech you, whither by your 
own Doctrine, does this bring the People that ſubmit to 
it ? Certainly, if you that can accuſe the King of this, 
had been a Few heretofore, you would not only have 
ſtoned your Fellows, but your Saviour too. ©, 

But. if all your Arguments ſhould miſcarry, you have 
a Reſerve left that does (as you ſay) irrefragably prove 
the Deſign ; what's that? He 15 reſtleſs to deſtroy Parlia- 
ments, or make them uſeleſs. Believe me, this is right 
Ignotum per Ignotius, excellent Conſequence to prove his 
Deſign by his Defires ; you ſhould have proved his De- 
fires firſt, if you would prove his Thoughts by his 
Thoughts, for certainly if ever he d os it, he deſired 
it firſt. You had better have concluded plainly he did it, 
becauſe he deſigned it, for that is all one in Senſe : But 
if I might be but half ſo beld with your Deſigns, I 
ſhould, with more Reaſon, gueſs you have one to make 
us believe your familiar Acquaintance with the ſecret 
Councels of God, which you ſo often pretend to, elſe cer- 
tainly he has given the Deſires of Men fo private a Lodg- 
ing, that, without his own Diſcovery, which you can give 
us no Account of, you have no other Way to know 
them. You'd do well, and if I may adviſe, you, you 
- ſhall give over this unlucky Thing called Reaſon, and 
betake yourſelf wholly to Reyelations. 

How theſe * might prevail with your High 
Court of Juſtice I cannot tell; but, in my Opinion, they 
had little Reaſon to thank you for this laſt, for while 
you make the King a Traytor, and prove his meer Defire 
to deſtroy the Parliament, or make it uſeleſs, on Purpoſe 
to ſubvert the Laws, you do but tell them what they are 
that have already done it ; and the People, what a Deal 
of Law they are to expect hereafter. All you can juſtly, 
in your own Senſe, accuſe the King of, is but Diſcontinu- 
ance, or untimely Diſſolution of Parliaments, which I 
wonder with what Senſe you can interpret a Deſign to 
deſtroy the Parliaments, ſince all the World knows he part- 
ed with his Power to diſſolve the Parliament too. But ſee 


how doubly unjuſt you are; you accuſe him for not call- 
| ing 


lient 
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ing Parliaments ſo often as he, was bound to do by the 


Law, once a Year, (as you. ſay) or oftner, but never con- 
fider how that is impoſſible to be done without diſſolvin 
them as often; for doing which, notwithſtanding, wi 
ſo much Clamour, you condemn him. Thus you charge 
him with Inconſiſtencies, and may with much more Rea- 
bon accuſe him for calling of Parliaments, becauſe if he 
had not called them, he could never have diſſolved them, 
which 1s very like your Way of Argument. . ; 
But much better than you commonly uſe ; for your 
next, to remove an Objection out of your Way, is thus 
managed: The King, and not the Judges and evil Coun- 
ſellors, ought to be accountable for the Male-Adminiſtra- 
tions, Injuſtices, and Oppreſſions of the Parliament, 
Your Reaſons are, becauſe he made ſuch wicked and cor- 
rupt Judges : Were they not his own Creatures? And 
ought not every Man to be accountable for the Work of 
his own Hands? Believe me, this were ſomething, if you 
could prove he made them wicked, as well as Judges. 
But if this Plea hold, you have argued well for your 
honourable Clients, the People ; for they made the 
King, as you ſay they did, you have cleared him of all 
ſuch horrid Crimes, Murders, and Maſſacrees, which 
you take ſo much Pains, to no Purpoſe, to accuſe him 
f; and, like a right Man of Law, have undone your 
lients, upon whoſe Score you ſet them. Your next 
Buſineſs-will be to prove God guilty of the Sins of wick- 
d Men, for they are his Creatures, and the Work of 
own Hands, I take it. But this is your perpetual 
- Method of doing him Right, to make him ſole Anthor 
iſe d Owner of all his ill-ordeced, or unhappy Actions, 
nd not allow him a Share in any good „or Act of 
oſe race. $ 


And theſe are the Fundamentals of the Charge, only 


* duppoſi tions of Intentions and Deſigns, which how 
ly, Jou have proved juſt, or profitable, let any Man but 
Jn our ſelf judge. The Courſe you take afterwards, is 


\ 1 Fuck worle, in my Opinion, for you make your own - 

rounds, and either not prove them at all, or, which 
; worſe, prove them upon their own Bottom, %s when 
fou take upon you to ſtate the Ground of your Ways, 
all. d prove the King to be the Cauſe of it, you 45 i 
uus. 


* 
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be no Paradox : How true the Reſt is, Time will inſtruct 


ed, your ſelf can tell; but all this while you miſtake your 


The King (you fay) ſet up his Standard of War for 
the Advancement and Upholding of his Perſonal Intereſt, u 
Power and pretended Prerogative, againſt the publick In- Wn, 


' tereſt of common Right, Peace and Safety. How do Ml... 


ou prove this? Becauſe he fought for the Militia, for a in- 
Pond to call and diſſolve Pafliaments a negative Voice the 
to make Judges, confer Honours, grant Pardons, make N. 
Corporations, inhance, or debaſe Money, and, avoid his had 
own Grants. Theſe you call his Perſonal Intereſt, Pow- 
er and Prerogative, which, you fay, he fought for : Now, 

ut the Poſition and Proof together, and ſee what Senſe 
it will make ; truly none but this: That he made War 
for his Prerogative, becauſe he fought for his Prerogative: 
Is not this fine Logick ! But ſuppoſe it were Senſe, how 
do you prove he fought for his Prerogative ? To this you 
have not one Word to ſay; and why then ſhould we ra- 
ther take your Word than the King's, who protelled he 
took Arms in Defence of the Proteſtant Religion, the 
Liberty of the Subject, the Privileges of Parliament, and 
Laws of England? Certainly there is no Man in his Wits, 
but would rather believe his Words, than your Argu- 
ments, if he does but confider that the moſt improbable 
Part of all, (he proteſted to fight for the Defence of the 
Privileges of Parliament) is found, by Experience, to 


you, But yet I cannot ſee, why we ſhould not rather 
believe them, than the Pretences of the Parhament, 
which were more to fight in Defence of his Perſon, and 
their own Privileges, - which, how they have perform 


own Queſtion, which was not the Right of the Cauſc 
but the Cauſe, or, as you have it, the Occaſion of the 
War; and if you had a Purpoſe to know that Action hom hin 
had been the only Guide of your Enquiry ; for Intenti-W But it 


ons and Words are uncertain, and if they make no A was v. 


faults in private Quarrels, I know not why they ſhoulliy ſeizing 
in Publick ; and therefore, ſince we can never agreeuich th, 
about the Truth of more remote Cauſes, tis moſt juſt forfifith to 8 
us to place the Cauſe of the War, where we find the pect he 
firſt Breach of the Peace, Now, that the King waWubt no 
cleared of this, all indifferent Men, who had the Unſn, thai 
happineſs to be acquainted with the Method of their ow, that 
'X | UndoingF avoided 
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WH Undoing, can very well teſtify. And if the Parliament 
- WI ſhould deny it, their own Votes would contradift them, 
sas well as their Actions; for when they firſt raiſed Horſe 
2 Wand Arms, they pretended to do fo, becauſe it appeared, 
e che King, ſeduced by wicked Counſel, intended to make 
e War againſt the Parliament; whereby they confeſs he 
1» had not then done it, and they had ſo little Ground to 
ake it appear he ever would, that they were fain to 
ſurp the Right of his Cauſe, to juſtify their own ; and, 
hey fay, took Arms for,the-Defence of the King ; which, 
if we grant, it mult follow, they firſt made War againſt 
him; for no Body elſe ever did, againſt whom they 
ould poſhbly defend him; nor did their Actions, in of- 
ering the firſt Violence, leſs declare who bagan the War, 
rhen having an Army ready to invade him, before he ſet 

p his Standard, they both followed and ſet upon him, as 
hey did at Edge-Hi//. Go as far as you can, you will 
ill find the Scots (whoſe Quarrel the Parliament took up 
t the Second Hand, as well as they followed their Ex- 
mples) were the firſt Beginners of all. . 

This being granted, how the King could afterwards 
lo leſs than he did, I cannot underſtand : Fir; he was 
ound by the Law of Nature (which you fay is Legifla- 
ve, and hath a ſuſpenſive Power over all Human Laws) 
o defend himſelf. Szcondly, by his Coronation-Oath, 
hich he took to keep the Peace. And how could he 
o that, but by his raiſing Power to ſuppreſs thoſe 
ho had alpeady broken it? Thirdly, By the Laws of 
e Land, which you fay, truſted him with the Power of 
e Sword. And how could he preſerve that Truſt, if 
had ſate till, and ſuffercd others, not only to take it 
om him, but to uſe it againſt him? 

But it is moſt probable that he never intended it, elſe 
was very unwiſe to let them be before hand with him, 
oukl ſeizing upon his Caftles, Magazines, and Ships; for 
lich there can be no Reaſons imagin'd, but that he was 
th to give them any Occaſion (in ſecuring them) to 
ect he did but intend a War. And by all this, I 
jubt not but it appears plain enough to all Rational 
Unten, that he was { far from being the Cauſe of the 
toi, that he rather fell into it by avoiding it; and that 
ing avoided it ſo long, till he was fain to take Arms at ſo 
I a 2 * , great. 


M eie 


.-own wicked Genius; laid the Odium of it on the Chri- 


* * 


great a Diſadvantage, as he had almoſt as good have fat 
ſtill and ſuffered. And in this you have uſed the King 
with the ſame Juſtice the Chriſtians. received from Vers, 
who having ſet Rome on Fire himſelf, a Sacrifice to his 


ſtians, and put them to Death for it. 

But this Way you found too fair and open for your 
— and therefore declined it; for having proved 
his Intentions by his Deſires, and his Actions by his In- 
tentions, you attempt a more pxepoſterous. Way yet to 
prove both, by what might have been his Intentions: 
And to this Purpoſe you have the Confidence, in ſpight 
of Senſe, to make Contingencies the final Cauſe df 
Things, and impolitick, accidental, poſſible Inconveni- 
encies, which all the Wit of Man can never avoid, the 
intended Reaſons of State. As when you will have the 
King fight for the Militia, only to command the Pure 
of the People; for a Power to make Judges, only to 
wreſt the Laws; to grant Pardons, that publick ſpirited 
Men, as you call them, may be made away, and the 
Murderers pardoned, c. All which being Creatures 0 
your own Fancy and Malice, and no Part of his Quarrel, 
you are ſo far from proving what he fought for, that 
when you have ftrained your Ability, all you can ſay i 
but this, in your own Senſe, That he fought for Powe 


to do that which he never would do when it was in “ = 

Power; but if you take this Liberty, I can't but thir 4 15 

how you would beſtir your ſelf, if you could put get you; den 
God, as you have done your King, before ſuch an im 


partial High Court of Juſtice as this] How would y 
charge him with his Miſgovernment in Nature, for which 
by the very ſame Logick, you may prove he made 
all Slaves, in cauſing the Weaker to hold his Life at th 
Pleaſure of the Stronger; that he ſet up a Sun to dazu 
our Eyes, that we might not ſee; and to kindle Feve 
in our Veins, made Fire to burn us; Water to dro 
us, and Air to poiſon us, and then demand Juſt 
againſt him; all which you may eaſily do, now you hai 
the Trick on't, for the very ſame Reaſon will ſerve agall: 
and with much more Probability; for it is eaſier to prof 
that Men have been burnt, and drowned, and died oft 
Plague, than to make it appear the King ever uſed p 
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finer Device to remove publick-ſpirited Men; or can 
you, without extreme Injuſtice, ſuppoſe he ever would ? 
For tis ſo much as very well known, he highly favoured 
and advanced his greateſt Oppoſers, for ſuch you mean, 
I know, whom he found Owners of any eminent Deſert, 
u he did the Earl of Strafford, and the Attorney-Gene- 
al My, and for other honeſt Men, as, you will have them, 
rhom Frenzy, or Sedition, ſet againſt him, by your own 
onfeſhon 3 he did not ſuffer thoſe black Stars, very 
ſtrange ones, to flit their Noſes, and crop their Ears. 

But now I think theſe honeſt publick- ſpirited Men, 
ertainly ſome of them have not ſo good. an Opinion of 
he Honeſty of your publick Proceedings, but they would 
villingly venture, not only their Ears again, if they had 
hem, but their Heads too, in defiance of your moſt 
omprehenſive Piece of Juſtice, whoſe Cauſe, while you 
ake upon you to plead agiinſt their Conſent, as you have 
lone your honourable Clients, the People; you deſerve 
Reaſon to be thrown over the Bar, by your ofvn Party 
or you but confeſs your own Injuſtice, while you acknow- 
edge the publick — of thoſe that moſt oppoſe it. 
How ſolid, or pertinent, thoſe Arguments of yours have 
een, let any Man, that is ſober, judge: But you are re- 
. Wolved, right, or wrong, they ſhall paſs; to let us know 


os eaſily he that has the Unhappineſs to be judged by 
we u Enemies is found guilty of any Thing they pleaſe to 


y to his Charge; and therefore ſatisfied with your own 
vidence, you proceed to Sentence, and condemn the 
Ling with much Formality, by the Fundamental Laws 
t this Kingdom, by the general Law of all Nations, 
nd the ,unanimous Conſent of all Rational Men in the 
World, for imploying the Power of the Sword to the 

eſtruction of the People, with which they intruſted 
m for their own Protection. How you got the Con- 

nt of Rational Men to this Sentence, i cannot imagine; 
or 'tis moſt certain, by your own Confeſſion, that he 


(F< employed the Sword, but againſt thoſe who firſt + 
J Ww wght to deprive him of it; and by that very Act de- 
; . ared they did not truſt him, and conſequently abſolved 
n both from the Obligation that he had to protect 


Vr dem, and the Poſſibility too: For no Man can defend 
ether longer than he defends himſelf; ſo that if = 
W 
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will have your Sentence to 2 juſt, you muſt confeſs it 


_ conſiderable Part of the People, the People, as you have the 


you forget that you had acknowledged much more be 
'fay, very elegantly, he made 


to be Nonſenſe; for you muſt not only prove, that 
thoſe who fought againit him, were the People that truſted 
him, not thoſe who fought for him, but the leſſer, or leſ 


Confidence to call your Honourable Clients, being not 
the, twentieth Part pf the very Rabble ; which if you 
can do, you are much wiſer than Solamon! For it iy 
eaſier to divide a Child in two Parts, than to make one 
of thoſe two Parts a whole Child ; and if you have the 
trick on't you ſhall be next allowed to prove, that take 
four out of fix, there remains ſix. Nor is there more 
Juſtice, or Reaſon, in the Sentence, than in the Courk 
=_ take to uphold it; for while 2 deny the old 

axim of Law, That the King can do no Wrong, you 
maintain a new one much worſe, that he may ſuffer any; 
and having limited hs Power to Act only according to 
Law, expoſe him to ſuffer, not only without, but 
againſt Law. Truly it is hard Meaſure, but, rather than 
fail of your Purpoſe, you will make as bold with Scrip- 
ture as you have done with Reaſon, if it ſtand in your 
Way ; as you do when you interpret * that Place of the 
Apoſtle, Where no Law is, there is no Tranſgreſſion, to 
mean, where there is neither Law of God, nor Nature, 
nor poſitive Law: I wonder where that is; certainly you 
had better undertake to find out a Plantation for Archi 
medes his Engines to move the Earth, than but fang 
where that can be, which you muſt do before you ca 
make this Scripture to be underſtood to your Purpole 
and I cannot but ſmile, to think how hard a Task tha, 
will be for ſuch a ſtrong Fancy as yours, that cannol 
conceive what your ſelf affirm ; for when you deny i 
poſſible to ſuppoſe two Supreme Powers in one Natiot 


fore; for you confeſs the 1 be Supreme, when yl 
ead againſt the Parliamen 
who acknowledged him to be Head thereof, and yet 5c 
ſay the Parliament is the Supreme Authority of . 
Nation. Thus you affirm that really to be, which you 
think is impoſſible to imagine. 
But ſuch lucky Contradictions of your ſelf, as well 
Senſe, are as familiar with you as Railing ; for beſid: 
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the many before-mentioned, and your common Incon- 
gruities of Speech, is as far from Conſtruction as the 
Purpoſe : There are others which, for your Encourage- 
ment, ought not to be omitted and when you would 
prove the King the moſt Enable Tyrant that ever 
People ſuffer'd under, :fay he was beloved of 
ſome, and feared abroad: judges you compared to 
the Saints fitting in Judgment 2 che laſt Day; and yet, 
by your own Doctrine, the ste more like Bears and 
Wolves, in fitting by a Cömmiffon of Force: Their 
High-Court is a Royal Palace o&the Principles of Free- 
dom; and yet, 'till the People” yoluntarily ſubmit to a | 
Government, which they weer did to that, they were 


lobut Slaves. The Parliament (you fay) Petitioned the 
ouliKing, as good Subjects; ani yet, immediately after, 
Yo make them his Lords, and himſelf Servant fo they 
to 


give him the Honour of his own Royal Aſſent, and 
et they often petitioned him for it. His Tryal you 
all moſt impartial, and yet cannot deny all his Judges 
o be, Parties, and his profe!t Enemies. But you hit 
pretty right, when you fay he cauſed more Proteſtant 
Blood to be ſhed than ever was ſpilt either by Rome, 
eathen, or Antichriſtian ; for grant that partly to be 
rue, and conſeſs as much Proteſtant Blood as ever was 
it by the Heathen Romans, unleſs they could kill 
Proteſtants eight hundred Years before there were any 
Wn the World: which eloquent Piece of Nonſenſe we 
ut impute to your Ignorance in Chronology, or Con- 
lon of Notion, Which you pleaſe. Nor are thoſe 
W.iddles of Contradiftion only in your Words, but in 
Je Whole Courſe of your Proceedings, for you never. 
Wo the King any Right, but where you do him the 


reateſt Wrong; and are there only rational, where you 
re bee moſt inhuman; as in your additional Accuſations, 
n YOnce his Death. For there you undertake to prove 
mc Smething, and give your Reaſons (ſuch as they are) 
et J make it appear, which were fair Play, if you do not 
ff Ute an Advantage too unreaſonable, to argue with the 


ed. But your other Impeachments conſiſts only of 
enerals, prove nothing, or Intentions, which can never 
prove d, or your own forc'd Conſtructions of Actions, 
what might have been“ Actions, but never were _— 
Whic 
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which you only aggrivate with Impertinency and fot 
Language, but never undertake to prove; and if we ſhoul 
grant all you would ſay, and ſuppoſe you ſaid it in Sen th. 
or Order, it would ſetye you to no Purpoſe, unleſs yo p. 
have, by Proof, or Argument, applied it to him, which 
you, never went about to do. 2 
But if this were the worſt, you might be born with 
as a Thing more becoming the Contempt, than the An 
ger of Men ; but who can preſerve any Patience, that 
does but think upon that Prodigy of your Injuſtice, , 
well as Inhumanity, to accuſe the King after his Deat} 
of what you were aſhamed to charge him with wha 
alive? For what you ſay concerning the Death of Kin 
James, you will become the Scorn of your own Party 
for they. never uſed it farther than they found it of Alix; 1: 
vantage to ſome Deſign they had in Hand; as when th — 
would move the King to grant their Propoſitions, th 
M made it ſerve for an Argument to him; if he wou 
| Sign, he ſhould ſtill be their Gracious King, if not, 
4 killed his Father. But when they found he wodld n 
9 be convinced with ſuch Logick, they laid it utter 
aſide; for (without doubt) they had not loſt an Adu; 
tage, ſo uſeful as they might have made it in the Cham ne 
had they not known it would have coſt them more It 
pudence to maintain, than they ſhould need to uſe 
roceeding without it; but let us conſider your Studen 
Might, with which you firſt ſay you are ſatisfied, 
et after have it as a Riddle. Firſt, he was obſerved =. 
Lats the Duke, but inſtantly, upon the Death of Ku 
«i Fames, took him into his ſpecial Grace and Favour, | 
| which you conceive this Art muſt be the Cauſe. Bein Ty 
Fl me, your Conjecture is contrary to all Experience, a; . 
3 the common Manner of Princes, who uſe to love 
| Treaſon, but hate the Traytor; and if he had been... 
politick a Tyrant, as you would deſcribe him, he we 
never believe his Lite ſafe, nor his Kingdom his 0 
while any Man lived, (much leſs his Enemy, whom ft 
| a King would naver truſt) of whoſe Gift and Sec, 
4 he held them both; nor is it likely that he, who waſſ,- 
not ſpare the Life of his Father to gain a Kinga, fn 
f 'ſhould ſpare the Life of his Enemy to ſecure it. eu kn i 
his diſſolving the Parliament, I believe not only lt "—_ 
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Men, but all that ever heard of this will acquit him, 
whether he did it to avoid the Duke's Impeachment, 
you cannot prove; but if you could, you muſt conſider 
that, in ſuch Caſes, Princes may as well protect their 
Favourites fram Injury as Juſtice, ſince no Innocence 
can ſerve them, if they lie as open to the Queſtion, as 
they do to the Envy of Men. 

But for the better Satisfaction of thoſe you appeal to, 
T ſhall add this: It is moſt certain, that this Humour of 
Ignovation began to ſtir in the firſt Parliament of this 
King, and grew to an Itch in the Commons for the Al- 
I tcration of Goyernment ; to which End, they firſt re- 
IS ſolved to pull down the chief Inſtrument thereof, the Duke 
na of Buckingham : But having then no Scotch Army, nor Act 
Y of Continuance, to aſſure their Sitting, all the Wit of 
A Malice could never invent a more politick Courſe, than 
"W:o Impeach him, -and put this Article, true or falſę, into 
this Charge; for thus they were not only ſure of the 
Affections of the People, who, out of the common Fate 
of Favourites, generally hated the Duke, and are always 
pleaſed with the Ruin of their Superiors, but ſecured 
from the King's Interpoſition, whom they believed, by 
his Means, bound up from protecting the Duke, tho' he 
knew his Innocency, leſt the Envy and Fury of all ſhould 
all upon himſelf: But the King, who underſtood their 
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ule Wiſeaning, and knew this was but in order to their farther 
den attempts, which always begin with ſuch Sacrifices, ſud- 
d, AMfienly diſſolved the Parliament, and, by his Wiſdom and 
ve 


Policy, kept that Calamity fixteen Years after from the 
Meople, which the very fame Courſes and Fate of theſe 
our, Wnhappy. Times, have ſince brought upon them. But 
Belchen have taken more Pains to prove him Guilty, fince 
ce, Mi Death, of the Rebellion in 1re/ang, altho' with as 
love Male Reaſon, or Ingenuity, only you deal fairly in the 
been beginning, and tell us what to expect from you, when 

ou ſay, as a Ground of all your Proofs, F you meet a 
lan running down Stairs with a bloody Sword in his 
Wd, and find a Man ſtabbed in the Chamber, though 
aid not ſee this Man run into the Body by that Man 
h mich you met, yet if you were of the Fury, you durſt nat © 


q bu knew Whether the Man killed were ſent by the King 
| . to 


— 


Wickedneſs enough to commit fo horrid in Act, ſhoult 
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vuvould never have done, if he had not been as guilty as them. 


Oppoſers whatſoever, and therefore by the ſame Reaſo 
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to fetch the Man you met, for then you may ſay it mul 
be in his own Defence. Truly you area ſubtle Enquirer, 
but let us hear ſome of the clear Proofs. Firſt, He dun 
never deny it abſolutely ; beſides the notorious Falſhood 
of that, it is moſt ſenſeleſs to imagin, that he who had 


have the innocent Modeſty not to deny it, when he dur 
not own it. He ſent Thanks to Myskerry and Plunket, 
by Ormond, which you are confident his Height of Spiri 


ſelves ; and may not Ormond that carried the Thanks, be 
by the ſame Reaſon, as well proved guilty as the King 
What's next, F he had not been guilty, he would han 
made a Thouſand Declarations, and have Ar to all Prin 
in the World for Aſſiſtance againſt ſuch Hell- Haunds an 
 Blood-Hounds, &c. That was impoſſible to be dont, 
without ſending to the Pope, and then you would hay 
proved it clearly indeed. But the Copy of his Com- 
miſſion to the 1riſþ Rebels, is in the Hands of the Par well 
lament. Tis moſt certain they never believed it the 


ſelves, elſe it had not been omitted in the Charge. Bu ee 
now for an Argument to the Purpoſe. After the Tri Pp, th 
were proclaimed Traytors and Rebels by the King, they On 
General Council made an Oath to bear true and faithfu$. * 
Allegiance to King Charles, and by all Means to main . 
tain his Royal Prerogative, againſt the Puritans in te 
Parliament of England; which they would never han * 

done, unleſs he had commanded, or conſented to the Re os " 
bellion. But obſerve then what will follow. Alter tl EF al 
two Houſes at We/ftminfter were proclaimed Rebels an a = 
Traytors by the King, they made a folemn Covenant 7 % 


defend his Royal Perſon, Rights and Dignities, againſt 


he did command or conſent to the War raiſed by the Pay. : 
lament againſt himſelf. But did they net Jay they had l 

Commiſſion, and call themſelves the Xing and Dueen's 4 
mies, But then, you forgot tobe they were that ſaid 
Hell. Hounds, and Blocd-Haundi, Fiends and Fire-Brani 
and Bloody Devils, not to be named without Fire 4 
Brimſtone; do you think ſuch are not to be believed (% 
cially when they ſpeak for their own Advantage) rai 


than the People of Ged,- the faithful of the Land at We 
| | minſte 
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minſter, who likewiſe, when they raiſed Forces, ſaid, they 


did SY the King and Parliament? Can any Man in 
his Wits deny but the King is to be believed before either 
of theſe ?® And yet you cannot be perſwaded, but his 
Offer to go in Perſon to ſuppreſs the Rebellion, was a 
Deſign to return at the Head of 20, or 30000 Rebels, to 
have deſtroyed this Nation, That's very ſtrange ! but firſt, 
how ſhall we believe what-you fay beiore, to ſhew your 
Breeding ? Never was Bear ſo unwillingly brought to 
the Stake, as he to declare againſt the Rebels, if he offered 
to adventure his Perſon to ſuppreſs them. When you 
have made this agree in Senſe, let us know how you can 
"Wl ſuppoſe the ſame Perſon, the wiſeſt King in Chriſtendom, 
and yet. ſo fooliſh, to ſtudy his own Deſtruftion ; for 
who could ſuffer ſo much in the Ruin of this Nation as 
himſelf ? For his hindering the Earl of Leiceſter's going 
ne into Treland, he had much more Reaſon to do fo than the 
Parliament had to hinder him ; and therefore you may as 
well conclude them guilty, as him, of the Rebellion. 
a That they fold, or exchanged, for Arms and Ammu- 
nition, the Cloath and Proviſions ſent by the Parliament 
to the Proteſtants in Ireland, you muſt either accuſe the 
Parliament, which ſeiz'd upon his Arms firſt, and uſed 
them againſt him, or prove them above the Law of Na- 
ture, which, I believe, you had rather do, that commands 
every Man to defend himſelf. But the Rebels in Ireland 
Neve Letters of Mart for taking the Parliament's Ships, 
Wout freed the King's, as their very good Friends. I fee 
you are not ſuch a Wizard at Deſigns as you pretend to 
te; for if this be the deepeſt Reach of your Subtilty, had 
ou been a Senator in Rome, when Hannibal invaded Italy, 
and burnt all the Country, but that of the Roman Dicta- 
Wor, you would have ſpared no longer to prove him Con- 
ederate with the Enemy. But I fear I may ſeem as 
ain as yourſelf in repeating your Impertinencies. There 
one Argument that might have ſerv'd inſtead of all, to 
on ince you of Wickedneſs and Folly in this Bufine(s, 
Id that is the Silence of the Charge, which, by your 
den Rule, ought to be taken pro confeſſe, there was never 
ny ſuch Thing. 
vill not trouble my {elf nor any Body with your 
rench Legend, -as being too inconſiderable to deſerve any 
s i E ſerious 
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ſerious Notice, built only upon Relations and Hear- ſays, 
and proved with your own Conjectures; which, how far 
we are to credit, from a Man of ſo much Biaſs and 
Miſtakes, any of thoſe you appeal to ſhall determine; to 
whom I ſhall ſay but this, that you do but acknowledge 
the Injuſtice of the Sentence, while you ſtrive to make 
it good with ſuch Additions ; for if you had not believed 
it very bad, you would never have taken ſo much Pains 
to mend it : And, I hope, your High Court will puniſh 
you for it, whoſe Reputation your officious Indiſcretion 
hath much impaired to no Purpoſe: For tho' we ſhould 
rant all your Additions to be true, as you would have it, 
it does not at all juſtify the King's Death, ſince he did 
not die in Relation to any Thing there objected; and all 
you can —_— aim at by this pitiful Argument, is but 
to prove him Guilty, becauſe he was puniſhed ; for you 
can never prove him puniſhed becauſe he was Guilty. 
For your Epilogue, I have ſo much Charity to believe 
it, being of a different Thread of Language, none of 
your own ; but either penn'd for you by 'your muſty 
Peters, or elſe you writ Short-Hand very well to copy 
after the Speech of his Tongue. However you came by it, 
ſure I am, it could come from no Body elſe ; and having 
faid fo, I hope I ſhall need ſay no more; for I ſhall be loath 
to commit the Sin of repeating any of it. But ſince ti 
but a Frippery of common Places of Pulpit Railing, ill 
put together, that pretend only to Paſſion, I am content 
ou ſhould uſe them your ſelf, and be allowed to ſay any 
Thing with as little Regard, as if you wore your Privi- 
lege: Yet leſt you ſhould grow ſo conceited as to believe 
yourſelf, I will take So/omon's Advice, and anſwer you not 
in your own Way of Railing, or Falſhood, but in doing 
ſome Right to Truth, and the Memory of the Dead, 
which you have equally injured. 
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© EQ HAT he was a Prince of incomparable Vir- 
mes bis very Enemies cannot deny, (only they 
"oy 7 BY were not for their Purpoſe) and thoſe ſo un- 
beni with any perſonal Vice, that 
| they were fain to abuſe the Security of 
his Innocence, both to accuſe and ruin him. His M. 
deration (which he preſerved equal in the Extremity of 
both Fortunes) they made a common Diſguiſe for their con- 
trary Impalations, as they had Occaſion to miſcall it, ei- 
ther an Eaſineſs to be miſled by others, or Obſtinacy to 
rule by his own Will. This Temper of his was ſo admira- 
ble, that neither the Higheſt of Temptations, Adorations 
and Flattery, nor the Loweſt of Miſery, Injuries, the In- 
ſolence of Fools, could move bim. His Conſtancy to his 
own Virtues was no mean Cauſe of his Undoing 3 for if 
be had not ſtated the 1 Government upon unal- 
terable Right, but could have fpifted his Sails to catch 
the popular Air when it grew high (as his Enemies did) 
they had never undone him with empty Pretendings to 
what he really meant. His Viſdem and Knowledge were 
of ſo noble a Capacity, that nothing lay ſo much out of 
bis Reach, as the profound Wickednejs of bis Enemies, 
which his own Goodneſs would never give him leave to 
Juſpe, nor his experienc'd Power to diſcover ; for they 
managed the whole Courſe of bis Ruin, as they did the laſt 
AA of it, in Diſguiſe ; elſe ſo great a Wit as his had ne- 
ver been circumvented by the Treachery and Cheat, rather 
than Policy, of Ignorant Perſons. All he wanted of a 
King wat, he knew not how to diſſemble, unleſs concealing 
bis own Pes fections were ſo; in which he onl 'y deceived bis 
People, wha knew not his great Abilities, "till their Sins 
were puniſhed with the Loſs of him. In his Death, he not 
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the humble Patience of the Primitive Martyrs ; fo far from 
the Manner of Tyrants, who us'd to wiſh all the World 
their Funeral Pile ; that he employed the Care of his laft 
- Thoughts about the Safety of his very Enemies, and died 

not only conſulting, but praying for the Preſervation of 
thoſe whom he knew — t to have none, but what was 
built upon their own Deſtruction. 0 


All this, and much more, the Juſtice of Poſterity 
(when Faction and Concernment are removed) will ac- 
knowledge to be more true of him, than any of thoſe 
Slanders you (or the mad Wickedneſs of his Age) have 
thrown upon his Memory, which ſhall then, like Dung 
caſt at the Roots of Trees, but make his Name more 
flouriſhing and glorious; when all theſe Monuments of 
Infamy you have raiſed, ſhall become the Trophies of 
his Virtue, and your own Shame. In the mean Time, 
as your own Conſcience, or the Expectation of Divine 
Vengeance, ſhall call upon you, you will ſee what you 
have done, and find there is no Murther ſo horrid, as that 
which is committed with the Sword of Juſtice ; nor any 
Injuſtice ſo notorious, as that which takes Advantage, both 
of the firſt Silence of the Living, and that of the Dead. 
In this laſt, you have been very ſinful, and, in accuſing 
the Dead, have not behaved yourſelf fo like a Saint at the 
Day of Judgment, as the Devil, whoſe Office is to be 
Solicitor General in ſuch Caſes. I will not judge you, 
left I ſhould de worſe, imitate you. But certainly you 
will find it the worſt Kind of Whitchcraft, to raiſe the 
Devil by facrificing to your own Malice, eſpecially to ſo 
bad a Purpoſe as you have done, that you might invade 
the Judgment-Seat of Chriſt, and uſurp his Juriſdiction 
before his Coming, which you have preſumed to do with 
- more Rudeneſs than Hacket uſed, and leſs Formality, in 
not ſending your Fore-runner to proclaim (in a Turnip- 
Cart) your coming to Judgment. But the worſt of all i, 
you feem to Glory in your Sins, and aſſert the Martyr- 
dom of your Wickedneſs ; for having ſuppoſed a Paſhbi- 
lity you may fall by the Hands of Violence: You arm 
yourſelf with a forc'd Reſolution, which you may be 4 
confident you will never have need of; for you have no While. 
| Reaſon to think any Man can believe you have deſerved 
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a violent Death, no, you have deſerved rather to live; 
long, ſo long, till you ſee yourſelf become the Contro- 
verſy of wild Beaſts, and be fain to prove our Scare- 
Crow. Unleſs you ſhall think it juſt, that as you have 
been condemned out of your own Mouth, ſo you ſhould 
fall by your own Hand, Indeed there was not a 
Hang-man bad enough for Fudas, but himſelf, and 
when you ſhall think fit to do yourſelf ſo much Right, 
you ſhall be your own Sooth-ſayex, and fall by the Hand 
of a Raviliac, to whom, with more Likeneſs, compare 
yourſelf, than to Henry IV. for you are no King. What 
Raviliac was is very well known; what you are, I leave 
to your own Conſcience. f 
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4 Thought upon D E A T H, after hearing 
of the Murder of Ring CHARLES I. 


By Mr, SAMUEL BUTLER 


T. | 
HE Glories of our Birth and State, 
Are Shadows, not ſubſtantial Things: 
There is no Armour againſt Fate, 
Death lays his Icy Hands on Kings. 
Scepters and Crowns: ; 
Muſt tumble down, 
And in the Nuſt be equal laid, 
With the poor crooked Scythe and Spade. 


I. 
Some Men with Swords may reap the Field, 
And plant freſh Laurels where they kill, 
But their ſtrong Nerves at laſt muſt yield, 
They tame but one anather ſtill; 
Early or late, 5 
They ſtoop to Fate, 1 
And muſt give up their murm'ring Breath, 
Whilſt the pale Captive yields to Death, - 
E 3 III. 
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- III. 
The Garlands wither on your Brow, 
Then boaſt no more your mighty Deeds, 
Upon Death's purple Altar now, 
See where the Victor Victim bleeds. 
All Heads muſt come 
To the cold Tomb; 
Only the Actions of the Juſt ; 
Smell ſweet and bloſſom in the Duſt. 
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Good Advice in BAD TIMES. 
7 Owze up, Great Charles] Thy Co ſhow, 

Or Faction ſoon will bring thee low 

Some muſt be baniſh'd, others ſwing, 
| Or thou muſt ceaſe to be a King. 

No Credit give to Villain Oates, 

Be not amus'd with Popiſh Plots ; 

No Foreign Troops of Pilgrims fear, 

Nor Popiſh Armies in the Air 

But guard thy Throne againſt the baſe 

Deſigns of thoſe that boaſt of Grace, 

And plead: thereby, as Times go now, 

A better. Right to Rule than Thou. 

Take Care of Tony and his Party, 2 

They are the Rogues that mean to hurt thee. 

The Tories love thee and obey thee, 

None but the Rebel Whigs bettay thee, 

The ſtubborn wicked Spawn of thoſe 


. Wu; 


That ſtruggl'd for the Good Old Cauſe, ＋. 
Till they thy Royal Sire ſubdu'd, W 
And in his Blood their Hands imbru'd; M 
Theſe are the only Snakes that ſting thee, T} 
And, if not cruſh'd, will ſoon unking thee ; Of 
For thou haſt warm'd them *till they bite thee, Fo; 


The Way they always will requite thee. 

Therefore look round thy Court, good Prince, 2 
And baniſh all ſuch Serpents thence, 
Mercy, that Attribute divine, W 
Hath been thy Father's Fault and thine; 
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GO OD AD VICE, Oe. 


His Clemency and Goodneſs coſt 
Himſelf and Subjects all they loſt ; 
And thine, if thou wilt ftill reſtrain 
Thy Juſtice, will abridge thy Reign 3 
For Whigs believe that Mercy ſprings 
Alone from Cowardice in Kings ; 
And therefore but inſult the more, 
When Princes moderate their Pow'r. 


Baniſh thy ſpurious Son the Land, 

Let him no more thy Troops command; 
Withdraw thy fondneſs from the Fool, 

Thy 3 the Party's Tool; 

A Fencing, Riding, Cringing Thing, 

That Courts the Mob to make him King: 
An empty, dancing, fiery Bauble, 

Ador'd by Strumpets and the Rabble; 

The Ladies Idol at a Ball, N 

The Stallion of thy Court, Whitehall ; 
Who got, great Charles, by thee, retains 
Thy princely Luſt, but wants thy Brains: 
Which makes ſome think when you contented 
His Mother, that your Head diſſented; 
And that's the Cauſe the Foppiſh Ape 

Has nothing 6f thee but thy Shape. . * 


Beware of thoſe that ſerve the Crown, 
And yet in publick cry thee down; 
Who ſneak and fawn about thy Perſon, 
But tamper with thy fooliſh Whoreſon, 
And - falſe Arguments enſnare 
The Youth to think he is thy Heir, 
When thou thyſelf muſt own there's one 
Much nearer than a Baſtard Son. ; 
Therefore, if thou art wiſe, in ſpight 
Of Whigs, aſſert thy B-—"$s Right, 
For if thou doſt their Humours pleaſe, 
They'll queſtion thine as well as his. 


Be watchful of the Factious City, 
Who hate thee, tho' they often treat thee. 
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Hug cloſe their Wives, get loyal Heirs, 
For Sheriffs, Aldermen, and May'rs; 
Make Cuckolds of the wealthy Crew, 
And, like Sir Robert, Knight them too. 
Thus kiſs their Ladies like a King, 
And keep 'em poor by borrowing; 

A ſpeedier Way to raiſe Supplies, 
Than all thy Council can adviſe: f 
Now Faction rules the Commons Houſe, 

And ſwear they'll give thee not a Souſe, 

Cauſe Portſmouth ſends o'er Guinea Pies 

To France, or elſe the Publick lies: 

And Nelly lives in greater State, 

Than thy own Royal Conſort Kate : 

Therefore, Great Charles If thou would'ſt pleaſe 
Thy Foes, turn off thy Miſtreſſes, 

And then the.Parliament, they fay, 

Will grant thee Sums without delay. 

But ſure thy Wiſdom muſt fore-know, 

That if you condeſcend ſo low, 

To Live, or Reign, as they would have thee, * 
They'd make ſuch Laws as ſhould enſlave thee 3 
Still keep thee poor, be finding fau't, 

Complain, but give thee not a Groat. 

Be therefore careful how you grant 

Too large Conceſſions in your Want; 

No Branch of Royal Power ſell, 

Give em an Inch they'll take an Ell. 

Thou know'ſt they only want to bring thee 

To what will ruin and unking thee; 
And then thoul't, like thy Father, find 
The fad Effects of being kind 

To Faction, who intend no other 
'Than to deſtroy thee and thy Brother. 
Since theſe are the rebellious Driſts 

Of thoſe that put thee to thy Shifts: 
Exert thy Pow'r deriv'd of God, 

And make them tremble at thy Nod ; 
Boldly affert thy Right Divine, 
And lop thoſe Heads. that aim at thine ; 
Or thou wilt find the Sons of thoſe 
That were thy Father's reſtleſs Foes, 
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Will to Deſtruction drive, or lead thee, 
And all the Stuarts that ſucceed thee ; 
For Root and Branch Work is their Aim 
Which they'll compleat, unleſs the fame 
Severity be us'd with them, | 
Then learn of Harry to chaſtiſe 
Thy ſtubborn factious Enemies, 
And keep thy P— in Awe, 
With Stamp of Foot and Threat'ning Hau. 
Or elſe the C— s will in Time 
Above their Royal Sov'reign climb: 
And Eug/and boaſt, when thou'rt undone, 
Five Hundred Kings inſtead of one. 
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The Character of «a FANATICK 
drawn to the LIFE. 


” 


N London Streets is often ſeen : 
4 Hum-drum Saint, whoſe Holy Mein 
I 1&5 Denotes the proud Enthuſiaſtick 
To be Religiouſly Fantaſtick ; 
' His Looks moſt primitively wear 
An antient Abrabamick Air; | 
And, like bad Copies of a Face, 
The good Original diſgrace : 
A Hawks-bill Noſe divides his Cheeks, * 
And tunes his Cant whene'er he ſpeaks; 
Whilſt on his Breaſt onè Hand he lays, 
That Fools may credit what he ſays; 
Tho' Int'reſt always bribes his Tongue, 
0 repreſent Things right, or wrong, 
ind is the Loadſtone that attracts 
he Saint to all he ſpeaks, or acts; 
u Beauty draws the am'rous Youth 
o ſwear repugnant to the Truth, 
und, Zealot like, to grace his Lies : 
Vith upcaſt Looks and feigned Sighs. 
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$2 The CHARACTER 


His Head ſtands mounted on a Neck 
As ſtubborn as a Poſt, or Stake, 

That will not ſuff'r' im to bow down 
To Altar, Mitre, or the Crown ; 
Aſfirming ſtifly, they're no more 

Than Trappings of the Scarlet Whore. 
Vet has a Joint that always bends, i 
When tis to gain his own bye Ends. 
Thus when there's nothing to be got, 
Submiſſion is a deadly Fau't; 

But upon e ery new Occaſion, 

When Int'reſt is the grand Temptation, 
Then Conſcience gives a Diſpenſation. 


His Coat, whoſe Colour is moſt grave, 
Vet carries in its Sleeve a Knave; 

Tho' new, derives its antient Faſhion 
From good old Times of Reformation, 
When Blunderbus and Basket-Hilt 

More Blood than Fire and Faggot ſpilt; 
And Zealots, by Diſſention Civil, 

Got th Gs beg of Pope and Devil. 
His Hat, whoſe Pent-houſe Brims ſecure 
His formal Weeds from rainy Show'r, 
Hangs on his Occiput moſt quaintly, 

To make the Knave appear more Shy ; 
And from the ſight of Back Beholders, 
Skreens his long Neck and ſtooping Shoulders, 
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His Hair in greaſy Locks hangs down 
As ſtrait as Candles, from his Crown, 

And ſhades the Borders of his Face, 

Whole outward Signs of inward Grace, 

Are only viſible in ſpightful 

Grimaces, very ſtern and frightful ;. 

As if he. thought no Man could be 

A zealous Foe to Popery, 

Except his Looks declare his Malice 

To Altar, Candleſticks and Chalice. 
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of a FANATICK. 


The Band he wears is very broad, 
Exceeding far the common Mode; 
Juſt ſuch as — wore 
On Doublet- Collar heretofore ; 
When e' ery Madam that could cent 
Of Saving-Grace, was thought a Saint, 
Provided he could ery aloud 
But Reformation to the Crowd, 
That ſome arch Villain, by his Craft, 
Like Noll, might raiſe himſelf aloft, 
And under that deceitful Curſe 
Of mending, make all Matters worſe ; 
As Tinkers, when they undertake 
To ſtop one Hole, two bigger make, 
That e ery Piece of Work may end 
In ſomething that 1s new to mend. 


His Head is full of Fears and Fictions, 
His Conſcience form'd of Contradictions, 
Is therefore never long content 
With any Church, or Government, 

But fancies e'ery Thing that is, 

For want of mending, much amiſs; 
So conſequentially would vary 

All Things to ſomething quite contrary, 
As if he thinks whate'er we crave 

Is better far than what we have; 

And therefore till is diſagreeing 

With e'ry Thing that is in Being. 

Thus, like the Moon that's always ranging, 
Seems deſtin'd to perpetual changing, 
And reſtleſs as the ſublune Tide, 

In crooked Channels loves to glide. 


His ſtubborn Pride and zealous Folly 
Ariſe from Temper melancholy, 
Which in his Looks imprint a Sadneſs, 
That ſhews him nearally'd to Madneſs: 
Therefore he does not chuſe, or cull, 
His Faith by any Scripture Rule ;. 
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But by the Vapours that torment 

His Brains, from Hypochondria ſent; 
Which into Dreams and Viſions turn, 
And make his Zeal fo fiercely burn, 
That Reaſon loſes the Aſcendant, 

And all within grows independent. 

So when the Lees 7 Ale, or Wine, 

| — below, the Liguor's ſi ne; 

But when the nauſeous Dregs break loſe, 
They ſour and ſpoil the nobler Juice. 


The · quaint Deportment of the Knave 
Is always wonderfully grave, 
And e' ery Sentence that he ſays 
Digeſted into Scripture Phraſe: 
His Actions ſo demure, as if 
To be a Saint was to be ſtiff; 
And that Religion muſt agree 
The beſt with dull Formality. 
Regeneration, Reprobation, 
Election and Predeſtination, 
Are the chief Points on which he cants 
When mix'd among his Brother Saints; 
In which Fanatical Diſcourſes, 

He ſummons all his Scripture Forces, 
To prove all ſuch as do accord 

With him, the Choſen of the Lord; 
But that the Papiſſs are accurs'd- 

*Tis plain in Canticles the ſirſt; 
Therefore he joyns their Holy Father, 
The Pope and Dev't fo cloſe together, 
That both may equal Terror ſtrike, 
And by the Saints be fear'd alike. 


His Chriſtian Charity is ſuch, 

He ne'er thinks what he gives too muck, 
Tis plain, becauſe he ne'er is known 
To give one Farthing of his own ; 
Therefore as nothing is-no Charge, 
It can't be thought a Gift too Large. 

His Dealings are fo juſt and plain 

Me never cheats but when he can; 
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And where he finds he cannot bite ye, 
He'll prove ſo honeſt to outwit ye; 
But if your Judgment you poſtpone, 
And to his Conſcience truſt alone, 
No human Juſtice will he do, 8 
But uſe you worſe than Turk, or Few ; 
Yet Vow, Proteſt, and Scripture plead, 
As if he was a Saint indeed. 
guch are that old Fanatick Strain 
Of Whigs that envy Charles's Reign, 
Infatiate Rebels, whom no Law | 
Can govern, or good Monarch awe ; 
A ſtubborn reſtleſs Generation, 6 
O'ercome with Dogſtar Zeal and Paſſion, 
Impatient of the higheſt Place, 
To which they plead a Right by Gaace 3 
Cruel in Pow'r and reſtleſs out, 
When moſt rebellions moſt devout, 
Making Religion a Diſguiſe, 
Or Cloak to all their Villainies; 
As if they thought the ſame deſign'd 
For nothing but a Holy Blind ; 
Therefore, like Harlots, ſeldom uſe it, 
Altho', for Gain, they do abuſe it. 
From ſuch implacable Tormenters, 
Fanaticks, Hypocrites, Diſſenters, | 
Whigs, Roundheads, call em what you pleaſe, 
I fay, from Rebels ſuch as theſe, 
May God preſerve the Church and Throne, 
And Charles the Wiſe that fits thereon : 
Nor may their Plots exclude his Heirs 
From Reigning when the Right is theirs : 
But may the Stuarts trample down 
Thoſe Enemies of Church and Crown: 
For ſhould the Foot the Head command, 8 


And Faction gain the upper Hand, 
We muſt expect a ruin'd Land. 


A Morning CoNx £ RENCE between a 
Putitan Preacher and a Family of his 
FL o c R, upon the 3oth of January. 


By Mr. BUTLER. 


| Preacher. | | 
OOD Morrow to thee : How doſt do? 
I only juſt call'd in to ſhew 
My Love, upon this Bleſſed Day, 
As I, by chance, came by this Way. 
Grace. Peace and Faith be unto thee, 
— And all this choſen Family. 


Husband. 
My Soul does very much rejoyce 
To ſee thee, and to hear thy Voice: 
J bleſs the Lord to find thee thus 
Abound in Health as well as us,. 
And hope thou art diſpos'd to ſtay 
A while, and comfort us this Day. 


1 

I think I ſhall not ſtay to dine, 
But the Lord's Will de done, not mine. 
Where's thy good Wife? Methinks I want 
'To ſee her, ſhe's a pious Saint ; 
In Wedlock thou art truly bleſt, 
Of Women ſhe's the very-beft. 
Pray let her know that I am here, 
And tell her 1 deitte to ſee her. 


Hausband. 
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PE... 

The L erve e comes, 
Sh'as juſt been ſweeping out her Rooms, 
You muſt excuſe her Houſewife's Dreſs, 


She's always doing I profeſs. 


Wife. 

I'm very happy, worthy Sir, 
To ſee ſo great a Stranger here, - 
J hope good Madam Cant is well, 
And pritty Mrs. Abigal. 
Dear Sir, I wiſh I could have ſeen . 
Them here, how bleſs d ſhould I have been; 
Tho' I'm aſham'd, I muſt confels, 208 
T' appear in ſuch a homely Dveſs. 


Preacher. 
. 'Thov'rt a good Woman, thou haſt Grace, 
That beſt adorns a beauteous Face : 
I think thy Weeds become thee well, 
Thou would'ſt not dreſs like Fezabel. 
To tell the Truth, I've ſeldom ſeen 
A Wife more lovely, or mare clean. 
Give me thy Hand thou fruitful Bride; 
The Lord at all Times be thy Guide : 
How do thy little Comforts fare, 
Thoſe tender Twigs, their Parents Care ? 
Pray call em hither, let me bleſs 
Thoſe pretty hopeful Babes of Grace. 


* Wife. 25 
Here, Aran, come, my little Saint, 

Where's your low Bow to Mr. Cant ? 

Daughter! Where art? Come hither Ruth. 

Fie! pull your Fingers from your Mouth. 

Look up, my Dear, hold up your Head. 

Where's your fine Curts'y ? There's my Maid. 


Preacher. 
Lord ſanctify theſe Lambs, and grant 
That they thy Grace may never want: 


| 
| 
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Shew 'em thy Way, that they may be 
A Comfort to thy Spouſe and thee.; 
The Lord ſufficiently hath ſhew's 

His Love to both in ſuch a Brood. 
May they ſtill greater Bleſſings grow 
To thee that brought 'em forth in Woe, 
And as their Years encreaſe, inherit 


A double Portion of th' Sp'rit. hh 


Thanks to you, Rev'rend Sir, may Heav'n 
Reward the 7. you have giv'n. | 
Rebecca, take my Cloſet Key, 

And fetch that Bottle unto me 

Thy Maſter brought me Home laſt Night 
For Palm, and faid he knew twas right's © 
And with the Bottle pray bring in 

A Glaſs. Take care you waſh it clean. 


. Preacher. 


T hope thou doſt not think that I be tet 4e 


Drink Wine, except I'm fick,. or dry; 
F neer take any Thing that's ſtrong, 
One Glaſs, I fear, will do me wrong. 
Een let it reſt upon the Shelf. 
Thou dſt better keep it for thy ſelf. 


| Wife. | 
Good Sir, vouchſafe, at my Requeſt; 
To drink this Glaſs, tis but a Taſte, 
It holds but half a Pint at moſt, 


Will you be pleasd to have a Toaſt ? 4 


Preacher. 

No, by no Means, if I muſt take / 
So large a Doſe, tis for thy Sake. 
Good Lord give thou a Bleſſing to it, 
That when it's down I may not rue it; 
Well, tis exceeding good indeed, 
I wiſh it mayn't offend my Head. 
May'ſt thee, at all Times, for thy Eaſe, 
Abound in Comforts ſuch as theſe. 
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'Tis a prime Cordial, I proteſt, ' 
This ought not to be drank in waſte.. 


Alas, one Glaſs, Sir, will not warm ye. * 
I'm ſure a Second cannot harm ye; 
Cold Weather does ſtrong Wine require; | 
Fill out, my Dear. A little higher; 32.9 > 
Pray give the Glaſs to Mr. Cant, 
80 bo a Walk may make him faint. 


, Preacher. 

Thou beſt of all good Women ! hold 
Thy Hand, conſider I am old. wo, 8 
Thou art too bountiful, I vow, 


Thy Love is too abounding now : EY; 
Lord ſanctify this Cordial Juice, REIT 
And make it wholſom for our Uſe. 3 
Well !_.'tis a comfortable Creature, 

| In Truth I think I ne'er drank better. 

[ can but thank ye for your Love, | 
'Tis now, I doubt, high Time to' move. 


| | Wife. 

Nay, Sir, I hope you'll ſtay and dine, 
Belides, here's almoſt half the Wine: . : 
Pray, Sir, accept before you go, | * 
Of t'other Glaſs, and don't fay no. - 
And if you're not engag'd elſewhere, | 
You're welcome to our homely. Fare. 


13 Preacher. | 
Thou art ſo kind, I needs muſt ſay, 
+ WH! ſcarce know how to go, or ſtay, | 
What Dinner haſt thou, friendly Creature ? 
Alas Tm but a pidling Eater. * 


Wife. 
I muſt confeſs we have not dreft . 

What's worthy of ſo good a Gueſt ; 

Yet 'tis a Diſh that we may ſay 1 

L ſuited to the preſent Day: 


90 ACox vA men 
. Tis a Calf's Head, to tell you Truth, 
I with ſuch Fare may fit your Tooth. 


1 Preacher. 
| Bleſs me, the beſt and Diſh, 
Upon this Day, that I could with. 
No Food beſides could fo delight 
My Eyes, and eke my Appetite. - 8 
Good pious Saints, that you ſhould join 
. Your Hearts fo. mutnally with mine. 
Well, give me now the other Glaſs, 
I fee that you abound in Grace , 
The I. d of Mercy and of Pow'r 
. Hath Bleflings for ſuch Saints in ſtore : 
I cannot bid ye now farewel, 
Thy Invitation muſt il. 
Mliethinks from Heav'n I hear a Voice, 
That bids me tarry and rejoyce. 


- 


Hushand. 
None can more truly welcome be; 

Therefore, I hape, Sir, yon be free. 
This is a Day of Joy and: Mirth | 
Among the Saints that dwell'vn Earth; 
This, and the Fifth Day of Novern! 
We're always careful to remember. 
Both which deſerve the utmoſt Rey*rence 
For our remarkable Deliv*rance. 


—H Preacher. 

*Tis very true, we ought to praiſe 
The Lord upon theſe Bleſſed Days, 

And typify the Fall of him ; 

That caus'd the Land in Blood to ſwim. 
So good a Diſh, on ſuch a Day 
What Chriſtian can refuſe to ſtay ? 
But tho? I tarry here to dine, 
Pray do not ſend for any Wine. 


| Hurband. 
A little, Sir,. — Wife ſend the Maid 
For two of Palm and two of Red: 
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PRE ACH E R anda FAMILY, 


his Day we always drink, you know, 
o th' pious Hand that gave the Blow. 


Prreacber. 
The Lord direct thee ! Prithee do 
Vhat thy own Mind inclines thee tao. 
But I muſt crave thy Leave to light 
One Pipe to whet my Appetite. 
hen that is done, we'll ſhut the Door, 
\nd praiſe the I. -d for half an Hour 


Aba 

Tw LETTERS. 
By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER. 
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JOHN AU DLAN D/T LETTER 
WILLIAM PRYNNE, F 


William Prynms, 


Ho U perpetual Scribe, Phariſce ad Hypo- 
— 2 crite, 1 the Deſtruction of Paper, and 
moſt unchriſtian Effuſion of Ini thou £gyp- 
„„ Taskmaſter of the Preſs, and unmerciful 
: Deſtroyer of Gooſe-Quils, that doſt plunder 
ad ſtrip thy poor Kindred naked to the Skin, to main» 
in thy ſelf in a tyrannical and arbitrary Way of Scrib- 
bling againſt thy Brethren, even the Iudependents and 
Vaters, over whom thou ſetteſt up thy ſelf as an un- 
righteous Judge ; for a Righteous Judge hath an Ear for 
both Parties, and thou haſt none for either. Verily, 
iam, thou doſt Evil, and againſt the Light within 
tee, to accuſe thy Brethren of that, whereof thou art more 
uilty thy ſelf; for tho' they break an Act of Parliament, 
het thou didſt worſe, when thou wouldſt have made one 
ay ſelf, after thou hadſt engaged thy Faith unto the 
vuke, that thou wouldſt never lift up thy Heel _ 
: a em 


1 
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them more: Truly, thou ſheweſt thy ſelf in this, n 
better than a Few, in throwing the firſt Stone at then 
unleſs thou wert innocent thy ſelf ; and all thy Fund- 
mental, Municipal, Common, Natural Law, will na 
ſerve to prove the other, who has been judged by th 
Laws o the Land, as a Phariſee, to wear a Philadin 
in Publick, and haſt had thine Ears bored through, o 
cording to the MoJaica/ Law: And I fear thy pretended; ; 
Converſion to Chriſtianity is but in order to ſomething. 
elſe, even as the Mahometans (they ſay) will not admit 
Few to turn Turk, unleſs he firſt become a Chrifian Why. 
And that is the Reaſon why thou art ſo cruel (like a Re 
negado) to thoſe of thine own Sect ; yea, even unty 
thoſe in whoſe Quarrel thou haſt loſt Leather; for 3 
one of thy Ears was cut off for Presbytery, even ſo D w 
the other for Irdependency. But now I ſpeak of thing. b 
Ears, give me leave to ask thee one Queſtion. I have: 
heard, that thoſe who haye loſt their Legs do ſometima 
nevertheleſs feel Pains in their Toes ; and I would fam: 
know, whether toward Change of Weather, thou doit); 
not feel a Kind of Itching and Tingling in thoſe defund. 
Parings of thine, eſpecially when Pres4ytery and Govers 
ment are like to peep out again? For what elſe does th eon 
railing againſt the Biſhops (as well as us) hold forth, but 
that thou art the very ſame Will. Prynne, Utter-Barriſta, 
that didſt heretofore publiſh againſt them ſo many ridicy 
lous Hat-caſes and Band-boxes, in which thy Works ar 
always bound up, and are to be fold on the South - ſide 
Paul's Church-yard, where thy Stationers live? Amony 
thoſe, I have ſeen thy Title-pages paſted, like Mount. 
banks Bills, in which thou doſt always write Reformatin, 
Law, Religion, and Fundamental in Capital Letters, eve 
as thoſe Quacks do Pox and Running of the Reins, ant 
both to the ſame Purpoſe ; namely to deceive the Reader 
and vapour of more than thou art able to perform 
But O! the Verboſity of thy Writings ! Solomon faith 
in many Words there is Folly ; and thou haſt prov'd it tre 
For thou writeſt perpetually in the Language of a Cm 
veyance, and does not indite, but draw; and when thou hal 
anſwer for every idle Word, all the Bills and Anſwers u 
Chancery will riſe up in Judgment againſt thee, #or 
thou uſeſt ſo many impertinent Tautologies, 1 
. & 
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which thou art the Freer of thy Windy Stuff, beca 


thou comeſt eaſily by it, for thou doſt but turn over th 
Concordances, and the Indexes of thy Books, and when 
ſoever thou findeſt any Thing of 2vake, Tremble u 
Shake, from the Motion of the Heavens to the Waggin 
of a Dogs's-Tail, thou applieſt it right, or wrong, um 
Us. ; and that it may ſeem to be to ſome Purpoſe, thi 
doſt always print it in CAPITAL LETTERS, | 
cauſe ſuch were heretofore to very good Purpoſe, in 
printed on thy Cheeks by the Miniſtration of that Sa 
of Belial, the Executioner. But I cannot underftar 
how thou, or thy Rabble of Saints, could anſwer ty 
Churches for committing the abominable Sin of Bays and 
Roſemaryneſs, which they had before, and have fince { 
often condemned; for if it be idolatrous and ſuperſit 
ous (as they have determined) to ſtick thoſe Creatures 


the Windows of Steeple-houſes, much more muſt it u 


on their own Veſſels. All that they have (in my Opinion 
to ſay for themſelves, is, that they ſerv'd thee up (like; 
We/tphalia Ham) with Boys as thou art a Pagan Poet 
according to the profane Cuſtom of thy Forefathers th 
Heathen ; tho' he that has the Patience to read thy vil 
untunable Ditties, will rather take thee for an 1riſb Rat 
catcher, that is ſaid to Rhime Vermin to Death, than th 
Engliſh Prudentius, or Robgrt Wiſdom, Junior, as ſome « 
thine own Tribe ſtyle thee, according to the Fleſh ; fa 


thou doſt abuſe Scripture moſt unconſcionably, againſt! 


own expreſs Command, in caſting Holy Things into Dog 

rel, which is worſe and more abominable than unt 
— and this thou performeſt ſo dully, that ſome « 
the Virtnoſo's have been puzzled to find out the Reala 
of it, 'till they were informed; but when thou write 
thou doſt uſe always to ſet a Death's Head on the De 


before thee, as one Campanello, a Popiſb Friar, is faid t 


have done the Pictures of thoſe he intended to addrel 
his Writings ; and found it moſt certain, upon ſeve 
Experiments, that the Perſon to the Reſemblance « 
whoſe Countenance he could neareſt force and ſcrew l 
own, Was always moſt pleas'd with his Writings : An 
this they are confident is the natural Reaſon ,why th 


Compoſitions are ſo flat and dull, that they will hard 


hold till the Ink is dry; and when they are printed, 1 
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e of an Hundred will endure the Stitching, but turn 
> ſuch homely Uſes as they are molt fit and . for. 
ruly, William, if I were your Friend, I ſhould adviſe 
ou to leave this Freak of the Death's Head, left the 
oung Gentlemen of the Houſe ſurprize you again, (as 
ou know they once did at Midnight) and make you 
rink Health's-Sickneſs in it again, on your bare Marrow- 
ones. But I wonder in what Part of the World thy 
deaders live, if there are any ſuch Creatures in Nature 
i erily, they ought to have their Shoulders grow above 
eir Heads (like John MandeviPs People in Africk) for 
ere is more- of Labour and Drudgery than Under- 
t nding required, and they ought to have a large Mea- 
ure of Patience, Long-ſuffering, and Ignorance, that can 
mdure to read one Page of thine : For as in the North, 
ie more dirty and foul the Highways are, the larger 
res M eaſure they allow to their Miles; even ſo doſt thou to 
n "hy tedious dull Impertinencies; inſomuch, that ſome are of 
noDpinion, that thy Readers ought to be dieted like Run- 
Wing Nags, before they can be in Breath to read thy long 
W'inded Periods, which none but ſuch as thyſelf will ſub- 
rs Vit to; for, if few Words, do beſt with the Wiſe, none 
f thoſe will ever endure to have any Thing to do with 
ee. And yet I have heard, that thou doſt not a little 
an igory, that thy Works have paſt thro' all Sorts of Times, 
me Aut only thoſe wherein they were refuted by the Hand 
f G old Anatagoniſt the Hangman) without Diſpute, 
r Queſtion: | 
Doch It is very true indeed, they are utterly incapable of 
ma gonfutation, as ſome Places are rendered impregnable b 
me cir barren rocky Situations, or by being fortified wi 
RealoWuldwwills and Ditches. He that ſhould venture to en- 
rite Wunter thee at thy own Weapon, might be ſaid to revive 
JO: old Way of fighting with Sandbags, the true Types 
{aid t thy dry Lojointed Stuff; and beſides, muſt of N by 
te ſo many Sorts of Wares from Plumbs and Sugar, to 
lundungus and Ratsbane, with which thy Works are 
nce ys bound up, that his Writings will be charged with 
ew Uuotations, as full and dull as thine own : But ſince ſo 
ny Chandlers and Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wares have 
hy 0 dertaken to confute thee, and proceeded ſo far therein 
keady, it were an Act of great Imprudence to _ 
as 


96 The QuAK ERS againſt, &c. 
Task out of their Hands who are beſt able to go through 
with it. And therefore [I ſhall leave it to them to de 
termine, whether thou haſt ſubſtantially and ſolidly prov 
the Puyakers to be Jeſuitical, Romiſh, Capuchin Frog 

with Masks on their Faces, put on by the Jefuits, and 
pull'd off by thee, as thou doſt confidently undertake tg 
perform in the Title Page. Truly, William, 1 do con- 
feſs thoſe Jeſuits are dangerous Fellows, thou hadſt bel 
look about thee, and have a care, for it is verily beliey'( 
by many knowing Perſons, that they have always ſet thee 
on Work no leſs than the Independents; and have receiy'd 
a better Return from thy Horſe-like Drudgery, tho' thou 
haſt no more Wit to perceive than a Fool has to know 
by what Hand it is ſet on Work. And if they bewitchel 
the 2uakers (as thou doſt confidently affirm) it is moſ 
certain. they have drawn thee into that Feat too. For 
if it be true, as ſome carnal Learned Men aver, that 
Witches fetch the Materials of their Medicines ſronM * 
Gibbets and Pillories, the Parings of thine Ears have 
been among their Ingredients, and thou art guilty 
thereof. 
But I fear I begin to be like thee, that is, tedious u ** 
no Purpoſe, for I do not expect that any Thing can dd ha 
good upon thee, who haſt been ſo often incorrigible to 


the Laws; for as the Strength of two Men in then ** 
Wits is not ſufficient to hold down and quiet one Mad.! 
man, even fo art thou Proof againſt all Reaſon and Light, 85 
and therefore I will caſt away no more upon thee, bu -*© 
leaving thee to thine own Darkneſs, with the old Saying Ml "* 
bid thee twice Good-night. - 
det 
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WILLIAM PRYNNE.' 5 
ANSWER. 


Jobn Audland, 


e 


HO U Quaking Quack, Jeſuitical Romiſh 
tax Franciſcan Frog, ſee my Quaker unmasked, 
WL Page I. 13. Thou art the Devil's Dice- 
ay Box, which he Shakes, Rattles, Wags, to 
SSP gull, cheat, delnde, and ſeduce the intoxi- 
cated giddy-headed Engliſh Nation. Thou 
art ſick of thy Church, and haſt catch'd thy Religion like 

a Palſy, Epilepſy, Ague, and art taken with Tertian, 
have Quartan, Quotidian cold Fits, at thy ſuperſtitious, idola- 


zuilty trous Jeſuitical Meetings, Aſſemblies, Conventicles. See m 
Health's Sickneſs, p. 150. The Northern Blaſt, p. 9o The 
* Pope croſſing the Cudgels, p. 297. Where thou ſay'ſt I 


have no Ears, c. therein thou ſheweſt that thou haſt 
no Light, Reaſon, . Underſtanding ; for as a Houſe is 
judged to be a Houſe in Law as long as any Part is ſtand- 


Coin, current with Allowance, altho' it be clipt, filed, 
waſh'd, or worn; even ſo are my Ears legal, warrantable, 
and ſufficient Ears, and good in Law, however they 
have been clipt, par'd, cropt, circumcis'd ; and I have a 
better Title to the Remainders than thou haſt to thine, 
for they have been twice adjudged to me by the Laws of 
the Land, whach thine never were: For thoſe Parcels, 


Scraps, Shreds, that I was deprived of, did but confirm 


my Right to thoſe that are (ſee my own Abiiegment at 
large, pag. 29. Liſle upon Gerrard. pag. 26. The Legality 
of Treaſon, in two Parts, S. G. upon both, pag. 666.) 
t for, exceptio firmat legem in caſibus non exceptis. 

This ſhews that the Light within thee, of which thou 
coſt vapour, brag, vaunt, and extol thy ſelf ſo much, is 
but a kind of dusky Owllight, a trembling twinkling, 

þ x ſtinking 
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ing; and a light Piece of Gold is good and lawful Exgliſb 
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ſtinking Snuff, which thou carrieſt in thy Paunch, Guts, 
Bowels, as an Ox, Bull, or Cow, doth Tallow to make 
Candles of, or the Cattle of Lincoluſbire do the Fewel of 
the Country; and thou knoweſt who it was that looked 
over Lincoln, and cried, All, mine, as he will in time 
do over ye 2uakers, Frogs, Vipers. See my Hidden 
Works of Darkneſs, pag. 400. A Looſing Glaſs for a blind 
Guide, pag. 79. Fryers a Fry of Frogs, pag. 220, &c. 
Whereas thou ſayeſt, urgeſt and objecteſt, that I would 
have made an Ad of Parliament, therein thou art miſta- 
ken, deceived and deluded, for I would rather have 
marred, ſpoiled and perverted one, according to the 
Senſe, Judgment, and Opinion of the Houſe, (and ei. 
eft interpretari cujus eſt condere ; ſee Bratton) by putting 
in, adding and inſerting ſome Thing, or Things, of my 
own Invention, Wit, Contrivance, that had not paſſed 
their Votes; and putting out, eraſing, and expunging 
other Things, which had, which cannot be id held, 
or judged to be a Breach of Law, becauſe it was before 
it was made one; and if it had been fo, yet it would 
have proved no great Crime, Fault, Offence, for Ex- 
change (thou knoweſt) is no Robbery. See The Foot out if 
the Snare, pag. 53. Prynne's Principles, pag. 200, which 
is more than you can ſay, produce, or allege for your- 
ſelves, who are a Generation, Spawn, Litter. of Vipers, 
Frogs, Serpents ; ſo obſtinate, peremptory, incorrigible, 
that you break the Act of Parliament, at the ſame Time 


= py — 


or the hatching of Woodcocks ; for no body 921 tel 
a rom 


that it is put in Execution againſt you, like unto a Cut- a 
purſe that picks a Pocket when he 1s going to be hang d ( 
1 for you croud, thruſt and intrude yourſelves into Priſons I 
1 by Shoals, that you may, in Defiance of Law, Govern- 0 
= ment, Authority, meet more than five together, although y 
# it be in the Goal. See my Sword of Chiſtian Magiſtracy 0 
{A ſuppreſſed, pag. 550. The Sectary diſſected, pag. 82. n 
— Whereas thou ſay'ſt, I write in the Style, Form, 
N Ln of a Conveyance, therein I do according to my as 
Hl Profeſſion, Calling, Vocation, and if thou hadit done ſo cu 
1 too, thou hadſt been but a Mechanick ſtill, and hadſt 8⁴ 
3 not ordained thy ſelf a Hedge Sir Jobn, of an orderlels W] 
_ - Orderand unruly Rule, the Original, Riſe, or Beginning by 
x whereof, is as uncertain as the Head, or Heads, of Mi, * 
4 07 
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againſt the Qu AK ERS. 99 
from whence it came. (See Truth triumphing, pag. 79. 
The Feſuit a Febuſite, pag. 904.) a Church, or rather 
Chapel indeed, that is built upon a 2yaking Boz, (mark 
that) or flat Quickſand, without Superior, or Inferior, 
in it, like the Knights of King Arthur's (See the Seven 
Champions of Chriſtendom) round Table, or the Serpent 
Anpbisbæna (of which ſee Pliny) that has a Head at 
both Ends. | 
Mahomet, the falſe Prophet of the Turks, was the firſt 
Prophet, Patriarch, Founder of the Quaters: For he 
had Trembling Trances, and frantick Fits of the Fa/ling- 
fichneſs, in which he had Revelations, Dreams, Viſions, 
whiſper'd into his Ear by a Dove, Pidgeon, or Widgeon, 
that he had inſtructed and taught, uſed to pick Seeds 
out of his Ear, or Ears; which Seeds are the Seeds of 
your Church as well as his, for they produce the very 
{ame Fruits, Effects, Workings in both, and both equally 
hope to be ſaved by him. And hence it is, that all your 
Wiſhes, Longings, Deſires, are in the Turks over- running 
of Chriſtendom; for as both they and you account 
Fools, Ideots, Madmen, Saints ; you do not doubt but 
to paſs eaſily for ſuch with them, for you great Abilities 
in thoſe Gifts. And therefore as your Brethren, the afore- 
faid Turkiſh Mahometan Fanatichs, devote, deſtine, damn 
themſelves to Deſtruction, meerly to tire, weary, make 
Work for, and put a ſtop to the Chriſtians in their Wars; 
and fill up Ditches, Grafts, Trenches with their Bodies, 
Carcaſes, outward Men, for their Fellow Muſſel.men to 
march over, even ye alſo think to weary out the.Officers 
of Juſtice, with your numberleſs Numbers, and render 
yourſelves as hard to be caſt out as Legion the Devil in- 
corporate did, of whom ye are a Type. See The Statio- 
ners Beacon fired, 1200. The Sectary in Sippets, pag. 202. 
By all which it appears, that ye have a Turk, as well 
as a Pope, in your Bellies, and that ye delight in Perſe- 
cution, in Affliction, Tribulation, as ſome old extrava- 
gant fantaſtick Fornicators find a Pleaſure in being 
whipp'd ; and out of theſe Sores ingender one another, 
by equivocal Generation, as Flies blow Maggots, which 
afterwards become Flies, and blow others. See m 
Rome s Maſfter-piece, pag. 808. Settle brain for a Sectary, 
pag. 9. A Syringe for a * Sinner, pag 78. 
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That you are Jeſuitical, Romiſh, Franciſcan Frogs, 
Witches, Sorcerers, appears in that ye meet to quake, 
tremble, quiver, and converſe with your Spirits, — 
Familiars, and that ye came from Rome out of the North, 
from whence Evil and Deſtruction cometh, as I have 
proved, cleared, demonſtrated, and evinced in my Qua- 
ker UnmasR'd, p. 84. Light's Darkneſs, p. 26. For as 
the Needle in the Mariner's Compaſs Trembles, (mark 
that) and points to the North, even ſo do ye, ye trem. 
bling, quivering, ſhivering Quaters. And as Witches 

are moſt frequent in the North, and the colder the Cli- 
mate is, the apter are the Inhabitants thereof (ſee my fr/ 
Anſwer to thy jelf) to quake, &c. it follows, that Qua- 
kers and Witches are of the Growth of the ſame Place, 
and both of the ſame Nature, Quality and Condition : 
For as Witches ſwim upon the Water like light $cum, 
even ſo are 2uakers the Scum of the Earth, that ſhake 
themſelves like Water Dogs when they come out of a 
Pond. See my Popiſh Royal Favourite, p. 800. Sweet 
Sips of Soul-ſavingneſs, p. 53. Laſtly, As Witches liquor 
their Staves and fly through the Air, even ſo do 
Quaters liquor their Throats with inchanted Potion, and 
gape to ſuck in the Air that it may fly through them, and 
blow the Light within them. (See Emmot and Gilpin, 
P. 7. Aldermanbury Bottle opened, p. 10.) at their Ex- 
orciſms rather than Exerciſes of Devotion. 

Whereras thou ſay'ſt I was branded, burnt, or ſtigmatiz'd 
in the Cheek, tis true, I was ſo, nor am I at all aſham'd 
of, or ſorry for, or abaſed thereat, but rather ſet a greater 
Value on my ſelf therefore, as I believe I have very 
good Cauſe, Confideration to do, for I was only us'd like 
a ſealed Meaſure, burnt, branded for being true. See my 
Verſes written on this Occaſion in the Tower of London, 


ir bac Verba. | 


Of this Opinion William Prynne was the 
Sixth Day of March, fix Hunared thirty three. 


Now was it improper, unfit, or unbecoming a Man 
of my Prefeſſion, Cloath, Vocation, that is to meaſure 
equal Law, Right, Juſtice between Man and Man. See 
Truth Triumphing, p. 10. The Pricking Provender of 
Prelacy, p. 9o7. As 

& 
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As for the 2 who thou ſay ſt made uſe of the 
Scraps of my , to bewitch the 2uakers, c. If they 
did fo, it was no Fault of mine, nor am I bound to an- 
ſwer for it; for when the aforeſaid Parings, Scraps, 
Shreds, were ſever'd from my Freehold, they were no 
longer mine, nor am I to be accountable for the evil Ad- 
\ miniſtration of them, when they were out of my Power, 
Charge, Tuition. But if they had been in my own Poſſeſſi- 
on, and the Jeſuits had ftolen them to bewitch the Q- 
| hers to liſten to their Enchantments, it is not juſt that I 
ſhould anſwer for their Ears and my own too. See Spe- 
culum Inſet. p. 95. The Frantick Franciſcan, p. 700. 
A Hole pick'd in the Pope's Coat, p. 30. Whereas thou 
ſay'ſt the Brethren, Godly, &c. rade out with the Sifters, 
Helpers, &c. I do confeſs, thank, acknowledge their 
Loving-kindneſs therein; and if they did Evil in ſtick- 
ing Ko/emary and Bays upon their Veſſels, Bodies, oua- 
ward Folks, as thou by f, againſt the Doctrine and Diſ- 
cipline of the Presbyterian Church, it is no more than 
the Members, Tools, Limbs of the Devil and thy Syna- 
gogue did to the Patriarch Patron, and Founder of them, 
Janes Naylor, whom they exalted above his Brethren 
upon an Afs, and ran bare before both, againit the funda- 
| mental, known, eltabliſh'd Rule, Canon, Conſtitution, 
| of their diſorderly Order. See The Buck/e of the Cano- 
nical Girdle turn d, p. 63. The Quaker Quaſb d, p. 4. 
Whereas thou ſay''t my Works are bound up in 4. 


| 

caſes, c. If thou would'ſt but buy one of thoſe, and 

, put thy Hat therein, it would operate upon, and inſtill 

7 in thy Noddle, ſconce Logger-head, more Senſe, Reaſon, 

e Underſtanding, and teach thee better Manners than to 

4 keep it on before a Court of Juſtice 3 by which thou doſt 

, but ſhew, declare, demonſtrate, that thou haſt a Crack, 

Flaw, ſoft place in thy Skull; and in that Reſpe& art 

very, careful to keep it warm, leſt thy fickly Brains (if 

thou haſt any) ſhould take cold, and as for thoſe Chand- 

lers and Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wares, c. which thou 

- & have undertaken to oppoſe, anſwer, confute me: 
erily, they will find it a harder Task than they are 

aware of, for I have already Written, Printed, Publiſhed 
160 odd Works, Books, Labours ; and before they have 
done with thoſe, do not m_—_ to have as many more in 

3 p02 
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a Readineſs, and to find Employment, Work, Buſineſs 


enough for them all ; as long as Church and State can 
furniſh, ſtore, ſupply me with Subject-Matter: Provided 
I may have Proceſs enough to carry on the Work, and 
can but procure, induce, engage our Presbyterian Bre- 
thren, the Nonconformiſts, to help, aid and aſſiſt me, 
which (it being ſo much for their own Advantage, Inte- 
reſt, Concernment, and they having, at preſent, nothing 

elſe to do) I do not doubt to obtain. | 


e NAA 
be GENEVA BALLAD. 


By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER, 


L . 
Dees F all the Factions in the Town Wheels, 
__—— Mov'd by French Springs, or Flemiſh, 
B33 None turns Religion upſide down, 
or tears Pretences out at Heels, 

l Like Sp/aymouth with his brace of Caps, 

Whoſe Conſcience might be ſcann'd perhaps, 
By the Dimenſions of his Chaps. 


II. 
He whom the Siſters ſo adore, 
Counting his Actions all divine, 

Who, when the Spirit hints, can roar, 
And, if Occaſion ſerves, can whine ; - 
Nay, he can bellow, bray, or bark, 
Was ever ie a Beauk-learn'd Clerk, 

That ſpeaks all Lingua's of the Ark ? 


III. 
To draw the Hornets in like Bees, 
With pleaſing Twangs he tones his Proſe; 
He gives his Handkerchief a ſqueeze, 
And draws John Calvin thro? his Noſe ; 
Motive on Motive he obtrudes, - 
With ſlip- ſtocking· Similitudes, , 
Eight Uſes more, and ſo concludes. IV. 


© 


Fg 


| TV. 

When Monarchy began to bleed, 
And Treaſon bad a fine new Name ; 

When Thames was balderdaſh'd with Tzvzed, 
And Pulpits did like Beacons flame ; 

When FJeroboam's Calves were rear'd, 

And Laud was neither lov'd, nor fear'd, 

This Goſpel-Comet firſt appear'd. 


V. 
Soon his unhallow'd Fingers ſtript 
His Sov'reign Leige of Pow'r and Land: 
And having ſmote his Maſter, ſlipt 
His Sword into his Fellow's Hand : 
But he that wears his Eyes may note, 
Oft-times the Butcher binds a Goat, 
And leaves his Boy to cut her Throat. 


| VI. 

Poor Exglard felt his Fury then 

. Outweigh'd Queen Mary's many Grains ; 

His very Preaching 2 more Men, 

Than Bonnar's Faggots, Stakes and Chains; 
With Dog-Star Zeal and Lungs like Boreas, 
He fought and taught, and what's notorious, 
Deſtroy'd his Lord to make him glorious. 


| VII | 
Yet drew for King and Parliament, 
As if the Wind cou'd ſtand North-South, 
Broke Mo/es Law with bleſt Intent, 
+ Murther'd, and then he wip'd his Mouth. 
Oblivion alters not his Caſe, 
Nor Clemency, nor Acts of Grace, 
Can blanch an Ethiopian's Face. 


; VIII. 
Ripe for Rebellion he begins 
To rally up the Saints in Swarms, 
He bawjes aloud, Sir, leave your Sins, 
But whiſpers. Boys, fand to * Arms. 
| 4 


The GENEVA BALLAD, 103 


104 The GxNEVA BALLA D. - 
Thus he's grown inſolently rude, 


Thinking his Gods can't be ſubdu'd, 
Money, I mean, and Multitude. 


IX. 
. Magiſtrates he regards no more 
Than St. George, or the King of Colon, 
Vowing he'll not conform before f 
The old Wives wind their Dead in Woollen. 
He calls the Biſhop Grey-beard Cof,. 
And makes his Pow'r as meer a Scoff 


As Dagon, when his Hands were off. 


X. 
Hark! how he opens with full Cry, 

Hallow my Hearts, beware of ROME 
Cowards that are afraid to die, 

Thus make domeflick Broils at Home. 
How quietiy Great Char/es might Reign, 
Would all theſe Hot-ſpurs croſs the Main, 
And preach down Popery in Spain. 


5 
The ſtarry Rule of Heaven is fixt, 

There's no Diſſention in the Sky; 
And can there be a Mean, betwixt 

Confuſion and Conformity ? 
A Place divided never thrives, 
"Tis bad when, Hornets dwell in Hives, 
But worſe where Children play with Knives, 


XII. 

J wou'd as ſoon turn back to Maſs, 
Or change my Phraſe to Thee and Thar : 
Let the Pope ride me like an Aſs, 

And his Prieſts milk me like a Cow |! 
As Buckle to Smedtymrian Laws, 
The bad Effects o'th* Good old Cauſe, 
That have Doves Plumes, but Vultures Claws. 


8 . 
For *twas the Holy Kirk that nurs'd | 
The Browriſts and the Ranters Crew; F oul 


+ 


| * 
' 


: | 
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Foul Error's motly Veſture firſt 
Was coated in a Northern Blue : * 
And what's th' enthufiaſtick Breed, 
Or Men of Knipperdelin's Cregd, 
But Cov'nanters run up to Seed. 


XIV. 

Yet they all cry they love the King, 
And cho bend of their Innocence : 

There cannot be fo vile a Thing 
But may be cover'd with Pretence : 
Yet when all's aid, one Thing I'll ſwear 
No Subject like th* old Cavalier, 
No Traytor like Fack- Presbyter. 


LELEELE EET ALS SEL ALES LEES 


The ROUND-HEAD. 


By, Mr, SAMUEL BUTLER, Author of 
 HuDpiBKkAS. 


I HAT Creature's that with his ſhort Hairs, 
His little Band, and huge long Ears, 

That this new Faith hath founded? 
The Saints themſelves were never ſuch, . 
The Prelate ne'er rul'd half ſo much, 

O! Such a Rogue's a Round-Head. 


IT. 
What's he that doth the Biſhops hate, 
And cqunts their Calling Reprobate, 
Cale by the Pope propounded ; - 
And thinks a zealous Cobler better, 
Than learned Uſer in ev'ry Letter ? 
O ! Such a Rogues a Round-Head. . 


III. ö 
What's he that doth High. Treaſon ſay, 
As often as his 77a and Nay, | 


Tx 
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And wiſh the King confounded ; 

And dares maintain that Mr. Pim 

I fitter for a Crown than him? 

O! Such a Rogue's a Round-Head. 


p IV. 
What's he that if he chance to hear 
A little piece of Common-Prayer, 0 
Doth think his Conſcience wounded; 
Will go five Miles to Preach and Pray, : 
And meet a Siſter by the Way? 
O! Such a Rogue's a Round-Head. 


. 
What's he that met a Holy Siſter, 
And in a Haycock gently kiſs'd her? 
O ! Then his Zeal abounded: 
Twas underneath a ſhady Willow, 
Her Bible ſerv'd her for a Pillow, 
And there he got @ Round-Head. 


$$$+$$$49$$000000905+90 40 
The TURN-COAT. 


To the Tune of, Londott is a fine Town. 


By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER, Author of 
HuDIiBRAS. 


I. 
Lord no — ſince Forty One 
— Prelacy went down, s 
A Cloak and Band I then put on, 


And preach'd againſt the Crown. 


: Chorus. 
4 Turncoat is a cunning Man, 
That cants to Aqdmiration, 
And prays for any King, td gain 
Prople' Approbation. 


The 


The TV RX -Coxr. 20% 


WV ; q 
I ſhew'd the Paths to Heav'n untrod, "A | 
From Pop'ry to refine em, | 
And taught the People to ſerve God, 
As if the Devil were in 'em, 
Chorus. 


A Turncoat, &c. 


III. | 
When Charles return'd into our Land, | 
The Engliſþ Church Supporter, | 
I ſhifted off my Cloak and Band, | 
And ſo became a Courtier. 
Chorus. 
A Turncoat, &c. 


IV. \ 
The-King's Religion I profeſt, 
And found there was no harm in't; 
I cogg'd and flatter'd, like the reſt, 
Till I had got Preferment, 
Chorus, 
A Turncoat, &c. 


, 7 Af 
| I taught my Conſcience how to cope 
f With Honeſty, or Evil; 
And when I rail'd againſt the Pope, 
I ſided with the Devil. 
G Chorus. 
A Turncoat is a cunning Man, 
That Cants to. admiration, 
And prays for any King, to gain- 
The People's Approbatiooen. 


But all were mutually agreed . q 


_ Oblations to Diana paid, 


The CHARACTERS .of the Pres 
SECTARIES, the Presbyterian, 
Independent, Anabaptiſt, Quaker, and 
Fifth-Monarchy-Man. Concluding with 
Advice to Kjng CHARLES, I. 


14 bo UR antient Poets ſung of Crowds 
of Gods that dwelt beyond the Clouds, 
And of the Goddeſſes they bedded, 
Ros As Mortals do their Wives when wedded : 
Which ſhews, that in thoſe pious Days, 
The World did many Altars raiſe, 

And taught by Poet, well as Prieſt, 

Ador'd the Gods they lik'd the beſt 3 

Yet ne'er diſputed unto whom 

'They paid a 3 Hecatomb; 

Or why one Great Immortal Brother 

Was more reſpected than another: 


To worſhip with moſt ſolemn heed, 

The Gods of whom they'd greateſt need. 
As Flatterers adore thoſe Fi riends 

At Court, who beſt can ſerve their Ends, 
And cringe to him whoſe giving Hand 
Has moſt Donations at Command : 

The Ambitious Man apply'd to Fove, 
Th' Am'rous to the God of Love, 

The Sold ier to victorious Mars, 

To keep him ſafe from Wounds and Scars; 
The Poet to Apollo's Shrine, 

The Toper to the God of Wine, 

The Whore to Vers for Gallants, 

To cool her Luſt and eaſe her: Wants; 
The Hunter and abſtemious Maid 


* 


| Whilſt others were ſuch pious Fools, 
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And Mariners in all Diſtreſs, #4 
Apply'd to Neptune for Redreſs : 

A Thouſand Deities beſide, | 

And Demi-Gods to Gods ally'd, 2 

Were worſhipp'd in the Times of old, 

As were by antient Authors told : 

Nay, ſome ador'd, for ſundry Reaſons; 5 
The Sun, that gives the World its Seaſons ; 
And to the Moon, that ſhines by Night, 
Paid equal Homage for her Light; 


To worſhip even Geeſe and Owls ; 

And without Cavils, or Diſputes, 

Oblations made to Birds and Brutes, 

And with rich coſtly Banquets ſerv'd 

Each wooden God themſelves had carv'd : 
Altho' they knew the Log divine | 
No Stomach had. to Meat, or Wine; 

But in thoſe Days they'd Prieſts that us'd 
To pick up what their Gods refus'd, 

Wiſely conſidering twas not fitting 

Good Food ſhould - for want of eating. 
However, in thoſe Pious Times, 

Mankind were conſcious of their Crimes, 
And would not bluſter, rave and bicker 

For Dame Religion in their Liquor, 

As roaring Bullies do when tipſy, 

For this fair Punk, or that lewd Gypſy: 
Then Garlands were on Maypoles hung, 
Where Nymphs and Shepherds danc'd and ſung, 
Ang rural Swains with Pipes and Tabors 
Delighted both themſelves and- Neighbours, 
Enjoy'd their Bread in Peace-and Quiet, 
Without Contention, Feud, or Riot; 

Obey'd their Princes unmoleſted, 

And pay'd due Rev'rence to the Prieſt-hood ; 
But in theſe Days of Reformation, 

When Faith depends on Revelation, 

And we but one Great God adore, 8 


The giddy World is pligu'd with more 
Religious Whims than heretofore : - 
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As if each dreaming Tom-a-doodle, = 
With crop-ear'd melancholy Noddle, 
Had right to teaſe, miſguide and bait us 
With ſome new holy Ignis fatuus, 

. And putting on a ſober Face, 

That outward Sign of inward Grace, 
Pretend without a Page of Learning, 
To be morè knowing and diſcerning, f 
In all myſterious holy Matters, £ 

'Than half a hundred Pauls, or Peters. 

The firſt of theſe that undermine 

The Church and all that is Divine, 

Is prick-ear d Presbyterian Fack, 

That preaching, praying, whining Quack, 
Who does more * Female Plackets, 
Than old Ponteus with his Packets. 

A King he hates, tho' for no Reaſon, 

But for the Love he bears to Treaſon; 

The very beſt of God's Vicegerents, 

By him are repreſented Tyrants: 

All Loyalty, but flatt'ring Knav'ry, 

And true Allegiance, down- right Slav'ry. 
Vet none can more imperious be, 

Or claim more Reverence than he. * 

To Biſhops he's a Foe moſt ſpightful, 

The very Name to him is frightful; 

And Lawn he ſcorns, becauſe his Merit, 
He knows can never reach to wear it. 

So he that travels thro the Streets 

On Foot, derides the Coach he meets, 

Net for its rattling thro' the Town, 

But *cauſe himſelf has neer a one.” 

When e'er in boarded Booth he teaches, 
The only Doctrine that he preaches, 

Is loudly railing gainſt his Betters, 
And binding Kings in Chains and Fetters, 


Orr 


That all within his Holy Place, — 
May ſuck Rebellion in with Grace, — 
And when Occaſion ſerves, be ready | — 


To pull down Sov'reign Lord, or Lady. 
The Church he wickedly blaſphemes, 
And ſhews his Malice in Extreams; 
Condemns 
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Condemns her to his gaping Hearers, 
For holding many Popiſh Errors; 
Calls her the Baby/onian Whore, - 
And gives her fifty Titles more, 
Deriv'd from Calvin, Knox, and others, 3 
That juſtly may be deem'd their Brothers. 
His Morals are entirely ſuch | « 
As held and praftis'd by the Dutch, 
Extracted from Geneva College, 
Where callow Saints improve their Knowledge, 
And learn, when young, to cover baſe 
Opinions with a godly Face: 
And as ſome wiſe Obſervers tell us, 
To be religiouſly Rebellious, 
And miſapply, like mad Divines, 
The Word of God to bad Deſigns. 
do pious Matron that beguiles 
Her Husband, and her Bed defiles, 
To = her undigeſted Goodneſs, 
Talks Scripture even in ber Lewaneſs. 

The next Reformer of the Nation, 
Who cants and Prays by Inſpiration, 
Affects the Name of Independent, 
In vile Hypocrify tranſcendent 3 
This Saint receives his Ordination 
From th' Elders of the Congregation, 
They give him Pow'r to firſt conduct em, 
Then does he bleſs em and inſtruct em; 
And by Long Lectures ill collected, 5 
Direct em as they d be directed: 
Learning and all Degrees of Schools 
They hold unneceſſary Rules, 
And think, by Grace, a Cobling Zealot 
May prove as wiſe as Prieſt, or Prelate, 
And expound Scripture to their Hearers 
By Inſpiration without Errors, 
As well as he who has at College 
Chopt Logic to improve his Knowledge. 
Church Matters they debate by Laymen, 
And give great Privilege to Women, 


| 4 


>. 


112 The CHARACTERS of 
Allow their Teachers, who can Stitch 


i 

A Shoe, perhaps, as well as preach, ] 
To mind their Works all Days but one Day, / 
On which they cant, and that's the Sunday. ( 
Their Teachers have no Pow'r ſupream d 
O'er thoſe they teach, but they o'er them; 7 
And for the meaneſt trivial Things 5 Y 
Depoſe them as they would their Kings: f F 
Firſt taught by Jeſuits in diſguiſe, A 
To foſter what the Church denies, 8 
And to maintain ſuch heath*niſh Points H 
As make 'em ſuch robellious Saints: T 
From them and other Prieſts of Rome, V 
Who, to confound us, hither come, Pr 
'The Independing Saint derives A 
Thoſe wretched Tenets he revives, * 
And all that ſtiff- neck'd holy Pride W 
The Zealot ſhews in e' ery Stride: T} 
His quaint Grimace, as full of Spight T} 
As pamper'd Horſe juſt going to bite: Bu 
His Cloak, his Collar, and his Band, An 
That do more Miſchief underhand He 
Than fifty Guides of Pariſh Flocks Thy 
Do good by drumming Orthodox. Th; 
Among theſe rank rebellious Weeds, 0 ; 
The Anabaptiſt next ſucceeds; Wi 
Theſe Saints derive their way of fooling. Wi 
From Sutor, Humour, Knipperdoling, 2 


Hut, Hetzer, Hoſman, and a Crew 
Of frantick Fools, the Lord knows who : In! 


Some Botchers, others Cobling Zealots, Wh 
That follow'd neither Prieſts nor Prelates, 5 | 
r 


But roar'd at both, like Bear, or Dragon, 
And preach'd ſometimes without a Rag on, 
Which made the Women flock to ſee Ame 


The Tokens of their Sanctity, Of! 
And to behold the naked Truth, And 
As well as hear it from the Mouth. The 
Theſe Sons of Grace and of Adoption, = 

e 


Refin'd from Sin and all Corruption, 
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do croſs-grain'd, holy and moroſe, 

Love Coin, altho' they hate the Croſs ; 

Are therefore full of idle Scepti'ſm, 

Concerning of its Sign in Baptiſm ; 

Nor can his Intellects conclude 

The Type of Sprinkling to be good ; 

Yet will ih ſolemn Words aſſert, „N 

He loves the Church with all his Heart, | 

And cou'd conform with a Proviſo, 

She'd into Bapto change Baptizo. 

His Doctrine chiefly is upon «ng 

The antient Uſe of Baptiff Fobn, 

Whoſe ſacred Cuſtoms the Enthuſion 

Prefers t'our Saviour's Inſtitution ; 

And rather than with God comply, 

Will upon mortal Men rely, 

Who was not worthy to unlooſe, 

The Latchets of our Saviour's Shoes. 

The Font he will not hear a Word on, 

But flies away to th' River Jordan; 

And tho? no ſprinkling will go down, 

He'll dip you there until you drown. 

Thus many at a Straw will fumble 

That leap oer Logs and never grumble. 

$ the fliff Conſcience of thoſe 

Who are the Church's greateſt Foes, 

With little Sins are apt to firuggle, 

But ſwallow great ones without bozgle. 
The Quader next, that Quirpo Saint, 

In Dreſs and Speech fo very quaint, > 

Whoſe holy Pride would chuſe much rather 

To hazard Hell than ſay, Our Father ; 

Or ſooner bend to Pſalm, or Pfalter, 

Than bow his Head before the Altar: 

Among the reſt promotes the Notion 

Of Pop'ry and of Perſecution, 

And in his groaning Fits abuſes 

The Church for what ſhe never uſes ; 

Cries out the Horned Beaſt, the Dragon, 

The Scarlet Whore, the Pope, the Pagan, | p 


A 
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When all the Whims that cauſe his Sadneſs 
Proceed from Folly, Zeal and Madneſs, 
Which in his crazy Crown unite, 

And kindle what he calls the Light, 

An Ignis fatuus that betwitches, 

Linke that which ſprings from marſhy Ditches, 
And leads him into foul Miſtakes, 

As Yother into thorny Brakes. . 
Much Conſcience he pretends to uſe, 

But deals with Churchmen as with Jews ; 
And tho' he will not ſwear, will play 
The cunning Knave, by Yea and Nay, 

With ſober Verilies out- wit ye, 

And in a ſolemn Manner cheat ye; 
Defies the Wicked to deceive him, 

Vet cozens all Men that believe him, 
And coſtly Sins, for which he cares not, 
Makes up with lying, tho' he Swears not, 
Which ſhews his Conſcience can deteſt 
All Vice but what he likes the beft. 

As Women who reſerve their Kiſſes, 
Becauſe they value not Love's Bliſſes, 
Compound for the neglect of Foy, 

And to the Cloſet-Bottle fly. 
The next pretending Son of Grace, 

With formal Mein and ſolemn Face, 

Is the Fith Monarchy Enthuſion, 

'The Pink and Pattern of Confuſion ; 

A ſtubborn Rebel who to teaſe us, 

Will own no other King but Feſus 3 

And him, was he on Earth to reign, 

The Saints would crucify again, 

Or ſerve him as themſelves and Fellows, 

Who were a Scandal to the Gallows, 

Did the beſt King, the braveſt Sov'reign, 

That e' er had Right Divine to govern. 

Theſe, if the Devil &er poſſeſt 

One wicked Sect above the Reſt, 

Are ſurely thoſe whoſe Words and Actions 

Are under Belgebub's Directions. 

In this Enthuſiaftick Herd 

. + The maddeſt of the Saints appear d, 


LS 
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Thoſe ſacred Rogues who were 28 

Of Deeds the blackeſt and the bloody ſt, 
And had the ſaving Grace to boaſt 
Of the worſt Villanies the moſt, 

As if they wanted to excel, .. 

On Earth, the Wickedneſs of Hell, 
And vilely hop'd, by dint of Blood, 
To turn all Evil into Good. 

As Rebels when they win the Day, | 
O'er lawful Pot rs uſurp the Stay, | 
And by new Precepts of their own 5 


Charge all the Crimes themſelves have done, 

On theſe they've wrong'd and overthrown. 
Of theſe and all the other Saints, 

Who've -_ the Chriſtian Church ſuch Rents, 

Murder'd their King, uſurp'd the Throne, + 

And turn'd the Kingdom upſide down : 

O England ! England ! have a Care, 

No Mercy ſhew, or juſlice ſpare, 

To whining holy Cheats that pray, 

As Witches do the backward Way, 

And ne'er invoke the God of Peace, 

Except to bleſs their Villanies. 

O England look a little back, 

Behold how daring and how black 

A Progreſs they had lately made, 

When all was in Confuſion laid, 

And no Man's Life, or his Eſtate, 

Secure from their rebellious Hate; 

The Churches they to Stables turn'd, 

And Priſons, where the Loyal mourn'd 3 

The Pulpit to a finful Box 

Of Treaſon, ſtead of Orthodox; 

Whitehall, where Princes us'd to meet, 

Transform'd into a Rebel's Seat, 

Where Pious Knaves, with one Accord, 

Together kneel'd to ſeek the Lord ; 

The Nation to a Field of Blood, 

Where Faytors triumph'd o'er the Good 3 

ind make the profitable Toils 

Of others their continual Spoils ; 


Thoſe . Tn, The 
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The Laws againft the Church and Crown, | 
Were turn'd to pull and keep em down, 
And all Religion into baſe 

Hypocriſy and dull Grimace. 
Therefore, O King! let &ery Sect. 

By wholſome Laws be duly check d! 

Thy juſt Prerogative extend, — 
Aſſert thy Throne, the Church defend, * 
And timely pare the Hydra's Claws, 

Or thou wiſe find the Good old Caufe 


New Strength will of a ſudden gather, 
And ſerve thee as ſhe did thy Father. 
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To His Grace J A MES, Duke of Ormond, 


SIR, OS 2 
Weary OUR Iluftrious Name, being an 
Nee Ornament to the former Volume of 
S ov Mr. Butler's Poſthumous Worts; the 
* ame Editor having, with a great 
deal of Difficulty, procur'd another Volume, 
humbly begs you would be pleaſed to take 
this likewiſe into your Protection, that the 
ſattered Remains of the inimitable Author 
of Hudibras may not be turned naked and de- 
fenceleſs into a cenſorious, ſtubborn and bi- 
ic {WoPtted Generation. 8 
'Tis upon that Account they fly to Your 
Lordſhip for a Paſport, which will not only. 
de an effectual Security to them; but withal, 
the greateſt Honour that can be done to, 


25 ; Tur Grace's 
* Moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


PREFACE 


HE Reputation of Mr. Butlers Wri- 
tings is fo effeftually eflabl:ſh'd, that it 
would be both Preſumption and Imperti- 
nence in me to attempt any additional Re 
commendation *, nor would there be any Occaſion for 
this Preface, if it were not neceſſary to give the Rea- 
der a fem Introductory Cautions. 

The moſt Part of the Pieces, of which this Ve. 
lume ts compos'd, are taken from their Original 
Manuſcripts. 

The Fable of the Lyon and Fox, and Hudibras 
at Court, I obtain'd by the Intereſt of an eminent 
Clergy- Man in Buckinghamſhire, who had been 
ſometime Chaplain to the old Earl of Carnarvan, 
who inform'd me, that Mr. Butler usd to mate 
long and frequent Viſits to Asket, the Name of that 
. Lord's Seat; and that at Intervals, when he 4 
diſengag d from my Lord's Company, he writ theſe 
two, with ſeveral other Papers of the ſame Natur. 
The Fable of the Lyon and the Fox, he believes 

to be his firſt Eſſay in this Kind of Poetry, and that 
after he had finiſh it, he diſlit'd it, and threw i 
by, till Mr. Ditchfield, that was then Domeſiick 

J | Chaplain 
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Chaplain to the Family, happened to get a Copy, 
which he ſhew'd to the 2 — ales . 
that came to viſit my Lord, who generally took Co- 
pes of it alſo, ſome of which are to be met with in 
their Families at this Time ; and the Applauſe and 
Credit Mr. Butler gain d by this Fable induc d him 
ſoon after to begin his Hudibras. 

The Memoirs are Obſervations upon the Manage- 
ments of the Regicides in the two firſt Tears after 
the King's Murder. Indeed I am the more inclin'd 
to believe this, becauſe I have ſeen ſeveral of Mr. 
"WH Butler's Letters to his Friends, in which was 4 
' 11 i Part of theſe Memoirs, together with the Verſes, 
1 they are now interſpers d and printed with them. 
The Earl of Pembroke”s Speeches, as he ſpoke 
for em in the Houſe of Lords, were the common Talk 
00+ ¶ nd Sport of the Kingdom, and many of the Wits, at 

that Time, turn'd them into ns and Ridicule; 
4 „dong which Mr. Butler was One, who put em into 
the Dreſs you now ſee em in, and ſent em inclos d 
in Letters to his particular Friends and Acquain- 
tance from whoſe Copies they were afterwards print- 
ed without Mr. Butler's Knowledge, and, as 1 


been Wl teve been told, very much againſt his Inclination. 
an, The Speeches of Alderman Atkins, Pennington, 
= Hugh Peters, Cc. were written to repreſent the 


ntoilerable Prophaneneſs and Stupidity of the Faction. 
Mr. Butler, who was the beſt Maſter of Ridicule 
eſe WM Mimickry in the World, is ſaid toe have done 
furt. tem in Obedience to the Commands of the Lord 
Grbury, who, in Recompence, made him firſt his 


tha Nbecretary, and afterwards Steward of Ludlow 
em it Caftle, 1 4 F | 


Hudibras 


120 The PREP ACER. 
Hudibras at Court, was, without doubt, inter- 

ded for a fourth Part, as it is very obvious to any 
Perſon that compares that with the other Three. 
How he came to drop the Deſign, and to conclude 
the firſt Canto with a ſevere Satyr upon the Cour, 
is differently reported; but the moſt general and 
probable Conjecture is, that after a long and fruit- 
leſs Dependance upon the Promiſes of the King and 
the great Courtiers, full of Reſentment, he reſolve 


to leave the Court, to which he could never again 
be reconciled to the Day of his Death. 


THE 
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The Fable of the LY ON and the FO X- 
Alluding to the Cauſe and Manner of the 
Great Rebellion in the Tear, 1641. 


LAS Lyon who had uncontroul'd, 
dier many Woods and Foreſts roll'd, 
Hearing his Subjects oft complain 
of many Hardſhips in his Reign z © 
4 Reſolves to go from Place to Place, 
o try if he could learn the Cauſe. . 
A ſubtle Fox who near him kept, | 
And us'd to dog him Step by Step; 
Fearing that he, amongſt the Reſt, 
Might be found out to be a Beaſt, 
Vhoſe daily Study was to bring 
ontempt and Ruin on his King, 
owls in his crafty Mind a Way, 
ow he his Sov'reign might * ; 
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And that the Matter he might nick. 
He pitch'd upon this cunning Trick, © ' 
There was a Common near a Town, | 
Where he had frequent Robb'ries done, : | 
Oft kill'd young Lambs, broke open Pens, 4 | 
And ſtole the good Wives Cocks and Hens; 
So ravenous and bold he was, 154 . 
That not a Gooſe could go to Graz 
But he both Night and Day would watch em, 
And by ſome Stratagem diſpatch 'em ; 
Which made the Villagers determine, 
Both One and All to ſlay the Vermin. 
Thinks he, if it ſhou'd happen ſo, 
This thoughtleſs Brute ſhould thither go 
I'd bark and howl, and raiſe the Town, 
That they might come and pull him down, N 
= which Contrivance J avoid, 6 
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be, perhaps, my {elf deſtroy d. | 

Now, as he thought, ſo it fell out, ( 

| For as he rang'd the Woods about, 
1 "Not dreading any Sort of Harm, 7 
For Innocence is ſtill a Charm, f 

He comes to that unlucky Place, Y 

Where Reynard thus obnoxious was. \ 

"The crafty Vermin when he ſaw, A 

That he by no Means could withdraw, 0 

j Begins to yelp aloud and cry, R 

1 If you 8 ſave your Life, Sir, fly: PR 
- 4 And ſtill he howls with all h's Might, RP 50 
1 Vou have no Remedy but Flight. Fi 
ig The Royal Brute, whoſe noble Heart, 
| Was never known to flinch, or ſtart, 07 
on” Looks round, and ſeeing no one near, — Ste 
1 Judg'd ſome officious Beaſt was there: 1 w. 
N Or that ſome: Stragg er was that Way, 7 AAP An 
| Lurking about to catch erg eee Al 
„ Who ſeeing him fo unexpefted,” . a 
„ And fearing he ſhould be detected, ˖ Ha 


Made this audacious Outery pure, An 
That he might ſcape the more ſecurely. f 
Theſe were his Thoughts, until he ſees 

Great Crowds appear among the Trees ; 
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Whom to avoid, and try th' Event, 575 
To an adjacent Brake he went, | 

Where he propos'd ſo long to lie, | 

ill all the Rabble were gone by. 
But as it was by Fate decreed, | | 

That he in nothing ſhould ſucceed, 

A Ruſtick leading of a Sew, 

To th' Parſon's Boar, as they do now, 

Happen'd to ſee the very Place, | 

Where the poor Beaſt ſecreted was. 10 
The Fellow, who had ne er before * 39 2 

Seen any Thing that went on Four, 

Lock half ſo fierce and formidable, 

With all the Speed that he was able, 

Throws down the Cord with which he led 

The Sow to loſe her Maidenhead, 

And runs with all his Force and Might, 

(For Fear, they ſay, adds Wings to Flight) 

To tell that he had ſeen a Creature, 

Of dreadful Shape and mon rous Stature; 

But he but little Way had gone, 

Before he ſaw his Neighbours come | 

With Clubs and Spits, Hedge-Bills and Prongs; 

Nay, ſome, for haſte, had brought the Tongs, 

And ſome had Swords, and ſome had Guns, 

One this, another that Way runs, 0 

Reſolving all, alive, or dead., I 1 

Reynard to bring before the Head. Aae 

Borough, who was oblig'd to Pays | 

y. 


Five Shillings, if they won the 
The crafty. Fox, who was no Stranger, 
Or to the Place, or his own Danger, 
Steals to a Thicket that was near, f 
Where he what paſs d might ſee and hear; 
And pleaſs'd the Virmin was to find, ' 
All Things ſucceed as he defign'd. | * 
The Ruſtick, who did lead the Sow, 244 
Had fo much Breath recover'd now; g 
And ſeeing all his Ne'ghbours near, 
Had ſo far Reſpit from his Fear, 151 
That he firſt ſcratch'd his Head, then hum'd, 
And thus the Matter to them ſumd. 
. 


Neighbours, 


Neighbours, ſays he, why ; what the Pox, 
Can you ſuppoſe a little Fox, 

Tho' he was ne'er ſo great a Thief, 

Could do us all this damn'd Miſchief ?- 

I am no Conjurer, yet know, 

It cannot be, nor is it ſo. 


Is ſent among us to deſtroy 

Our Flocks and Herds, and will, ataft, 
Upon the very Owners feaſt. Eye 
Iwill not keep you in Surprize, 

I faw, juſt now, with both my Eyes, 
So ſtrange a Monſter, that a Fox, 

Is no more like him than an Ox. 

Upon the Arms of our good King, 

I've pictur'd ſeen juſt ſuch a Thing; 
His | weary his Tail, his Mane the ſame, 
Only the Picture looks more tame; 
And that may well enough be ſaid, 

For one's alive, the other dead. 

By this Time all the People came, 
And in a Ring incloſe the Man . 
And as a nice Obſerver finds 
That many Men have many Minds; 
Such were their different Thoughts and Notions, 
Some ſwear, ſome fall to their Devotions: 
Some doubt the Truth of this Relation, 
Whilſt others, with leſs Senſe than Paſſion, 
Affirm, it was a burning Shame, 

They ſhould their honeſt Neighbour blame, 
Whoſe Probity had oft been ſeen, MX 
When he a Juryman had been, 

Both at Court-Baron and Court-Leet, 

When they their Landlord's Steward meet ; 
And ſometimes too at Quarter-Seſſions, 
Where Juſtices for hard Expreſſions, 1 75 
Puniſh poor Rogues and Whores, and Try | 
Some Thieves for petty Robbery. | 
Upon the Whole, their Doubts and Fears 

Had almoſt ſet them by the Ears, 

And if the Cobler had not broke 

The Ice, and with ſome Fury ſpoke, 
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Some Creature, whom the Gods imploy . 
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There had been Bloodſhed; but, ſays he, 
Neighbours, for ſhame, agree, agree; 
For, to be plain, as Caſes ſtand, 
think we ſhould go hand in hand: 

This is no Matter of ſmall Moment, - 
Then why ſhould we our Danger foment, 

quarrelling with one another ? 

Pll tell you, if he was my Brother, 

Should he diſtruſt our honeſt Neighbour, 

I'd call him Blockhead for his Labour, 
Why, what the Devil can we think, 

He's neither mad, nor yet in Drink: 
Nor was he wont to laugh, or ſcoff, 

To lye and flatter, and ſo forth; 

Therefore, in ſhort, I muſt believe, 
He'd not himſelf, or us deceive. 
Says Degbozough, for that his Name was, 
Who afterwards grew very famous, 
And, as his Neighbours all can tell, 
Pth* Civil Wars was Colonel ; 
Nay, ſome there be that will not ſtick 
To ſay, he was fo Politick, f 
Or, if you will, ſo great a Rogue, 
That when Rebellion was in Vogue, 
Then he among the reſt was one, 
That doom'd his King to Martyrdom. ? 
But to proceed, if any dare 2 
Go to the Place, Il ſhew you where, 
Quoth he, this Monſter now lies lurking, 
And like ſome Cavalier is working, 
In his miſchievous Pate, ſome Way 
Our Cattle and our ſelves to ſlay. 
To this, replies the Clerk o'th' Pariſh, 
I'd go if I was ſure to periſh ; 
And yet, to make a little Halt, 
Soft Fire doth make the ſweeteſt Malt. 
And ſoft and gently too go far, 
The Proverbs ſay, tis ſo in War. 
Then give me Leave, I think tis beſt, p 
Before that we attack the Beaſt, 
. - a Council, bog: deviſe 

0 fall upon him by Surprize. Wk 
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You know when Civil Broils grew high, 
And Men fell out they knew not why, 
That I was one of thoſe that went 
To fight for King and Parliament. 
When that was over, I was one 
Fought for the Parliament alone 
And tho? to hoaſt it argues not, 1 
Pure Merit me a Halbert got, | 
And as Sir Samuel can tell, 
Lus'd the Weapon paſſing well. 
This Leader was of Knowledge great, 
Either in Charging, or Retreat; 
Could pray and fight, and fight and pray, 
Could ſtand it, or could run away 3 
| And, as tis faid, found out the Thing 
To make the King oppoſe the King; 
Of him that thus was famous for 
His Courage-and Succeſs in War, 
I needs muſt fay, to be no bolder, 
1 learnt, in part, to be a Soldier. 
But this is not a proper Place, 
Nor Time, t'enlarge upon the Caſe. 
The Foe is very near at hand, 
And if we long conſulting ſtand, 
We lip an Opportunity, 
Perhaps, to ſlay an Enemy, 4 
That, if he had it in his Power, 
Would us and all.we have devour. 

Here is no Room for Mediation, 
Nor Treaty, nor Accommodation; 
No Terms this Matter can compoſe, 
But it muſt come to downright Blows, 
Our very Liberties and Lives, 
Our Cattle, Children, nay, our Wives, 
Are all at Stake, and that's enough, 
I'm ſure, to make us Danger Proof: 
But as among the Saints we know, 
Before they did to Battle go, 
Nay, tho” they only went to plunder, 
Or bring ſome bold Malignant under, 
They always ſung Staves two or three, 
Until they met the Enemy. — * 
Hoy 
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Go let us now, With one accord, , 
Lift up our Voices to the Lord. 3 
'Tis true, they fought to free the Nation = 
From Pop'ry and Abomination, * 
And evil Counſellors to bring 
To Juſtice, that" ſeduC'd the King. 
They fought to get into their Hands, 
Of King and Biſhops, all the Lands; 
And did, at length, by Prayer and Fighting, 
Obtain the Whole that they had Right in. 
Thus far the Clerk; he that ſpoke next, 
Was Jeremiab Mumble-Text ; 
And he was one could preach & weave, 
Both others and himſelf deceive : . al 
Had ſuch a burning fiery Zeal, \ 
For Anarchy and Commonweal, + 
That he could howl, and grin and cant, 
Act both a Devil and a Saint. 
This Miniſter of Reformation, 
When firſt Rebellion came in Faſhion, 
Could as his Shuttle ſhaot*his Tongue, 
And Lawyer-like, prove Right was Wrong. 
* He'd prove Reſiſtance was no Treaſon, 
But grounded on the Law of Reaſon. 
And for to kill the King, no more, 
Than *twas to rub out an old Score; 
To ſwear, forſwear, lye, and recant, | 
Was but the Duty of a Saint, | 4 
And that to ſequeſter and plunder, / 0 
Did but the carnal Man bring under; 
A Sort of gentle Moderation, 
To ſave a vile malignant Nation. 


He'd prove the Prieſts and Biſhops all, 
Were Servants to the Idol BA,, 


Drones, idle Belly. Gods, and fo forth; s 

A Crew of uſeleſs Things of no Worth. / 

To ſum up all he would averr, - 6 þ 

And prove a Saint could never err; 

And that let Saints do what they will, 

That Saints are Saints and were fo ſtill. 

After this worthy. Babe of Grace . 

Had three Times hem'd and. ſet his Face, 5 


— 
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He thus begins: By Inſpiration. 

I find we are a finfül Nation, 

And ſince the Spirit gives me leave, 
Tl not my ſel5, nor you deceive. * 
And here he blew his Noſe and hem'd, 
This Item ſhould not be contemn'd, 
This Monſter muſt in Courſe be ſent, 
To warn us of our Puniſhment ; | f 
For Whoring, Drunkenneſs and Swearing, 

Or more ungodly Cavahering ; 

The Cavaliering is, my Friends, 

The Cauſe to which our Ruin tends. 

That wicked Creature, call'd a King, 

In an abominable Thing ; 

And 'till that. Monſter be remov'd, 


Nay, I believe, this very Brute, 

O'er all the Beaſts is abſolute, 

And, like the King, by Right Inherent, 

In all the Woods and Plains, Vicegerent. 

I would not carry Things too far, 

Nor overſtretch the Metaphor ; 

But if we ſafely may rely on - 

Dez bozough, then he's a Lyon, 

As arbitrary and deſpotick, 

As is the Vandal King and Gothick ; 

And rules the Beaſts with ſuch a Sway, 

That if they chance to diſabey, 

Off goes their Ears, as was of late, 

Of our three Worthies the hard Fate. 

Says he, for Saints to fight and jar, 

May well be call'd a Civil War; 

But for the Saints to kill the King, 

And all his Friends, is no ſuch Thing; 

For there's a Diff rence 'twixt the Blood 

Of Royaliſt and Brother-hood. 

Suppole the Beaſts, for we'll ſuppoſe 

The Thing, tho” it for nothing goes, 

Should Riſe at once, both one and all,. 

And on this headſtrong Monſter fall, 

And ſhould deſtroy the Branch and Root 
Of Him, and all his W helps. to boot 3 . Now 


' * 


We ſhall be neither bleſt, nor lov'd ; 7 We. 
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and the Fox, 
Now can a Man that is not ſtark 

And ſtaring mad, or in the dark, X 
Conclude the Beaſts commit Offence, 

By murd'ring him they call a Prince; 

One that would worry em and tear em, 
And not for petty Crimes would ſpare 'em. 
What ſignifies the empty Word 

Of King, of Biſhop, or my Lord ? ; 
They're only common Words of courſe, 
And, in themſelves, of little Force, 

Meer Linſey-Wolſey, Stuff and Nonſenſe, 
Compar'd with Liberty, or Conſcience : 
There is in theſe two Words alone, 
More Force and Virtue, ten to one, 
Than is in all that Paultry Book, 

That is by ſome for Pray'rs miſtook : 
Nay, the whole Bible can't afford ” 
A better and more uſeful Word, 

Than Conſcience :- To be plain and brief, 
Conſcience of all the Words is Chief: 
I cannot name it without Paſſion, 
At leaſt ſome ſecret Agitation; 

Conſcience is an Internal Light, | 
— ne er goes ny Day, or Night; 

t may, perhaps, a little vary, 

As Thi * Gs. or Things miſcarty 3 
For by the Saints 'tis held, Succeſs 

I; a ſure Guide to Conſciences: 

Succeſs and Conſcience are the ſame... 
And differ little but in Name; 

Some Conſciences indeed may winch, 
Like Jades that ill ſtuff d Saddles pinch 
And we may have, ſpight of our Ears, 
Some inward Qualms, ſome Doubts and Fears, 
But then Succeſs takes off their Sting, 

And does the Man to Temper bring. 

If Conſcience and Int'reſt differ, 
Conſcience in courſe will grow the ſtiſſer 3 
On th' other hand, if they agree, 

Conſcience is pliant, frank and free. 

[t muſt be own'd that any Saint, 

May boggle at the ay : 
8. 
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And ſeem a little ſhy and loath, q 0 
To take, for nothing, a falſe Oath ; 
But when Succeſs and Int'reſt force, 
Theſe Things are only Things of conrſe. 

And thus went on this Holderforth, 
Till a freſh Outcry ſtop'd his Month. 
A Knight there was, of paſſing Worth,  - 
Who with his Neighbours fally'd forth, f 
A Sportſman keen, as ever ſet : | 
A Snare, br Springe, or drew a Net; . 
Could find a Rabbit, or a Hare, a 
The beſt of any that was there: 
And what was more, he underſtood 
Each turn and winding of the Wood: 
To ſpeak his Character in brief, 
He was among the Poachers chief. 

As Gen'rals when they go to fight, 
Firſt view the Ground, e'en'ſo our Knight 
Rid round and round about the Place, 
In which the Lyon ſhelter'd was: 
But as it happens now and then, 
We fall by our own Stratagem, 
So by the 2 you will ſee 
Th' Event of Reynard*s Treachery. 
Reynard, as you before were toll. 
Lay cloſe enkennel'd in ſtrong Hold, 
Expecting when they would aſſail Re: 
The Royal Brute with Tooth and Nail; 
But as that Things, do often flip 
The Proverb ſays, 'twixt Cup and Lip, 
—— ſo it happen'd in this Cafe, 

or Chance brings many Things to pals ; 
A Beagle of the Knight's Retinue, - 
Coming, by chance, to an Avenue, 
Did by unlucky Inſtin& find, 
That Reynard lay full in the Wind; 
The Dog no ſooner took the Scent, 
But forward he with Fury went, 
And as he runs he Opens too, 
As all ſtanch Hounds by Nature do. 
The Knight impatient of Delay, 
Bawls, Hark to Focoler, hark away; 


and the For. 
For Fowler was a Dog, he knew, 
Ne'er cry'd it, but it muſt be true; 
And not to do his Worſhip wrong, 
Of Dogs none better knew the Tongue; 
Nor was a Tongue e'er better known ; 
Among the Dogs, than was his own. : 
Reynard, who heard the Cry was coming, 
Knew now there was no way but running, 
' And-what was worſe too, he muſt paſs 
x Juſt where the Mob aſſembled was. 
About the Brake he made fome Doubles, 
But that did but augment his Troubles : 
The Scent lay high, and'ev'ry Round, 
To th' Dogs himſelf he nearer found, 
And fo, before he loſt mbre Strength, 
He thought it beſt to run at Length, 
And try if he could reach. that Earth 
From whence he could not be got forth. 
The Lyon who had quiet lain. 
But not, perhaps, without ſome Pain; 
For let a Beaſt be ne'er fo tout, 
Tis dangerous to engage -a Rout; 
And he that will with Rabbles fight, 
Whether he be i'th* Wrong, or Right, 
Will find his Blood and Courage waſted, 
And muſt expect to be well baſted. 
This Royal Brute, whoſe gen'rous Breaſt, - 
With Doubts and Fears, tho' ne'er oppreſt, 
Yet ſeeing Tumults and a Hurry, 
Judg'd it unſafe for him to tarry, 
Sq to his Den, unſeen, repairs, 
And left the Fox to ſtand the Bears. 
The Fox, tho' ſubtle, ſtrong, and ſwift, 
Was now reduc'd to his laſt Shift; 
And, as *tis faid, that Wit is beſt. 
In ſudden Cauſes, fo the Beaſt 
Concludes, his Ruin to prevent, 
To try this bold Experiment. 
Near to a Plain there dwelt a Lord, 
Whoſe Park did tore of Deer afford, 
And had all Sorts of other Game, 
For ſome were wild and ſome were tame. 2 
For PF Thinks 
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Can eaſe the Tumults in his Paunch. 


Thinks he, if I could thither get, 

I ſliould theſe reſtleſs. Curs defeat. 
Thither, with all his Force and Might, 
The crafty Vermin took his Flight; 
And finding in the Pale, a Hole, 

Preſs'd, by his Danger, in he ſtole. 

But this had likewiſe been in vain, es 
And he inevitably flain, 

Had not the Paſſage been ſo ſmall, 

That not a Dog could thro? it craw]; 
And thus we ſee, as Stoicks hold, | 
That Fortune ſtill doth help the Bold, 
And the moſt daring ſubtle Knave,. 
Doth often from Deſtruction ſave; 

Whilſt thoſe of Worth, and better Sort, 
Are but her Merriment and Sport. 

But to let ſmall Adventures paſs, 

Proceed we next to tell the Caſe, 


How Reynard,.like à Politician, 


That had more Heads than Beaſt in Viſion, 
And in each Head had ſome Deſign, 

The Royal Brute did undermine. e 
Have you not heard of one of late, | 

A potent Stickler for the State; 

One that could break his Faith and Troth, 
With as much eaſe as eat his Broth, 

Play'd faſt and looſe; for and againſt, 


Till he had got himſelf advanc'd ; 


Had ſeen three Governments run down, 
And had a Hand in ev'ry one; 

Could fail With ev'ry Wind and Tide, 
And be on both, or either Side. 

Such was the Fax, ſuch was the Man, 
One Beaſts, the other Men trepan ; 
And both alike they did enjoy 

That uſeful Maxim, to deſtroy 

Both Friend and Foe, without remorſe, 
That hinder'd their rebellious. Courſe. 
New Spite and Rage the Fox inflame, 
To ſee that he had miſs'd his Aim, 
And nothing leſs than Root and Branch 
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Accordingly he caſts about 15 


Ho firſt to find the Lyon out, 


And with a Look demure and civil, 

That would almoſt deceive the Devil,. 
To draw him into ſome Adventure, 

Ih which his Ruin needs muſt center. 
And as the crafty Vermin thought, 
8o Chance about the Matter brought ;. 
For it fell out upon a Day, N 
When all the Beaſts were gone away, 
That to the Lyon's Den he poſted, 

And thus the penſive Brute accoſted: 

Health ta my Prince, long Life and Peace, 
May with his Age, his Power. encreaſe, , 
And may he be for ever free- 
From Danger and from Treachery :- 
May no falſe Tales, or groundleſs Fears, 
Diſtyrb his Thoughts, or reach his Ears,. 
That he may judge and truly know, 
Who is his Friend, and who his Foe, 
And be no more trick'd and miſguided, 
And from his Subjects Hearts divided. 
The Gods can witneſs what J ſay, 
None can with greater Ardour pray 
For the Proſperity of Maſter, 
Than Reynard, tho' by ſad Diſaſter, : | 
H'as been traduc'd, and repreſented | 5 
One of the Party diſcontented. 

Great Sir, I ſhould not be ſo rude,. 
To treſpaſs on your Solitude, 
If bath my Conſcience and my. Duty. 
Did not engage me to be true t'ye ;. 
Nor ſhould I at this Time preſume, 
Into this Sacred Place to come, 
If Buſineſs of the laſt Import, 
Were not, in truth, my Warrant for't. 

The Lyon; tho? he knew the Creature 

Ws dangerous and falſe by Nature, 

And had been very. oft found out 

The chief Abetter of the Rout ;. # - 
Yet, as the wiſeſt Princes ule. 
No Informations ta refule, | = 
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Gave him his Paw to kiſs, in token | 
That he was pleas'd with what h'ad ſpoken. 
The cunning Caiti f quickly Hnding, . 
The Lyon thought him worth the minding, | 


With all the formal Art and Spite 


Of an accompliſh'd Hypocrite, | 
Proceeds : Dread Sir, the Time is loft,, . - 
When we of our own Merits boaſt: 
J therefore ſhall avoid Recital | 
Of what I've done, ſince you requite all; 
Nay, more than all, in granting me 
This unexpected Liberty, 

To this replies the Royal Brute, 
I will not enter a Diſpute, 
What is your Merit, or Demerit; 
What Vice, or, Virtue you inherit: 
But ſince your Duty, as you ſay, 


! 


And Conſcience too brought you this Way, ES g's 


And, as I think, you hint morever, 

That you have ſomething to difcoyer 3 

I ſhould be glad and thank you too, 

If that Propoſal you'd purſue ; 

And if I find it Truth, depend, 

I ſhall eſteem you as my Friend. | 


Quoth Reynard then, my Leige, may't pleaſe you, 
I will with no Preamble teaze you. | 


You muſt remember, not long ſince, 
That you alone walk'd out from hence; 
And, I believe, have not forgot, 
That gainſt your Life there was a Plot. 
In this Caſe, Sir, I muſt ſpeak plain, 
You'ad then undoubtedly been ſlain, 

If I my ſelf had not been nigh, 

And caution'd you aloud to 7 . 

J was that treacherous Beaſt, I own, 

To fave your Life, expos'd my own 3. 
Which I ſhould now forbear to mention 
Were I not under Apprehenſion, 

That you're in Danger, for Pit prove, 
That you can neither ſtir, nor move, 
But you have ſome about you lirking,  - 
And are for your Deſtru&t:on working. 
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The generous Brute, tho* prepoſſeſt 
With the true Character o* th' Beaſt 3 
And knowing that the formal Saint, 
Would lye and ſwear, cant-and'recant 3 
Yet having Knowledge and Foreſight, 
That ſomething that he ſpoke was right, 
Thought it adviſeable to hear, 

The utmoſt he could make appear - 

Reynard, ſays he, I cannot doubt. 
But you ſome Secrets have found out, 
And wont believe, as Matters ſtand, 
That you will now act underhand : 

The Time and Place J recollect, 

When I my Safety did ſufpe&t; 

And heard ſome Beaft, with all his Might 
Cry out, you have no Way but Flight, 
To fave your Life; yet, to ſpeak true, 

T leaſt of all ſuſpected you; 

Who, by th' Accounts I've often had, 
Would of my Ruin be right glad. 

Says Reynard, twou'd, my Lord, be dull, 
And argue me a very Fool, | 
To ſpend my Time and Breath to top, 

Of ev'ry ſenſeleſs Mouth, the Gap; 
And therefore, Sir, to let that paſs, 

And come directly to the Caſe : 

When you ran to the Wood for Shelter, 
[ ſaw the People, Helter Skelter, 

Come from the Town, with each a Club, 
Deſign'd your Royal Hide to drub. 

On this Occaſion, Sir, I muſt 

To you-and to my ſelf be juſt, 

My Lord, I thought no Remedy, 

But either you, or I muſt die; 

And as yours is a Life divine, 

And worth ten thouſand ſuch as mine, 
thought in Conſcience I could do 

No leſs, than venture it for you. 

The Manner how I'ſcap'd and how 

[ found the Plot, you mult allow 
Miraculous, but as I feorn 

Cainſt Fellow Creatures to inform, 
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I beg you will no Queſtions ask, 

For that's the moſt ungrateful Task.. 
And thus to cover his Deſign, 

Did this deceitful Varlet whine : | 

Till the poor Beaſt, whoſe only Fence 

Was an N Innocence, ä 

Began to think his artful Tongue 

Went with his Heart zud Thought along. 
Hard is the Fate of that poor King, 

When Traytors Informations bring, 

And harder yet, when they muſt truſt 

A Villain that they know unjuſt ; 

Such was this Lyon's deſp'rate Caſe, 

He knew this Fox a Traytor was,. 

Yet he had cook'd his Information, 

In ſuch a formal handſome Faſhion, 

And back'd it with ſuch Facts to boot, 

He could-not help but liſten to't. 
Reynard, ſays he, upon my Credit, 

If any other Beaſt had ſaid it, | 

I ſhould not have believ'd a Jot, 

Or the leaſt Tittle of a Plot ; 

But you ſo plain have made it out, 

'That I ſhould be too blame to doubt : 

And if for me you've that Obedience, 

As you are bound to by Allegiance, 

I do expect that you'll declare 

The Plot, and who the Plotters are. 
Here the perfidious Sycophant, 

Begins again to how] and cant: 

On you our Liberties depend, 

And with your Safety ours muſt end, 

And he's a falſe unworthy Brute, 

When you're in Danger will be mute ;- 

But as ſome Things are better done 

By other Hands than by our own, 

Some other Beaſt ſhould make th' Attack, 

And I ll be ready him to back: 

Or, if you think't a ſafer Way, 

I can you to a Place convey, 

Where you unſeen may hark and ſee: 


The Heads of this Conſpiracy. 


and the Fox. 


' Saith the good Beaſt, I like your laſt 
Propoſal better than your firlt ; 

And therefore, Reynard, I determine 
To go*my ſelf and ſeize the Vermin. 
You ſay you can conduct me to 

A Place, where I unſeen may go, 

And view this Juncto, at a Seaſon, 


When they are met to hatch their Treaſon : ; 


If ſo, and I can find 'em fitting, 
can take Meaſures that are fitting, 
To fruſtrate, without Loſs of Time, 
Whate'er theſe Traytors may. deſign. 

The Fox, who ſaw the Beaſt ſo greedy 
To take the Bait, replies, I'm ready: 
Let Loſs of Life, or Limbs betide, 
My Leige, to go and be your Guide, 
The Worſt that I can appehend, 

The Way is rough and may offend 
Your Majeſty : But for the Reſt, 
Depend upon your faithful Beaſt. 

The Lyon, whoſe too gen'rous Heart 
Was free from all Deſigns and Art, 
Toall he ſpoke gave as much Credit, 
As if the Oracle had faid it. 

ypocriſy, that curſed Sin, 
loſt often takes the beſt Men in; 

\ Gift it is, not only able 

o tantalize and chouce the Rabble, 
But has a ſtrange magnetick Power, 

o draw the Great Ones to its Lure 3. 
nd therefore tis among the Saints, 

he only Sin not pray'd againſt. 

But to proceed, that we may come 
Nearer to our Concluſion : 

be cunning Fox the Lyon takes, 

hro' unfrequented Woods and Brakes; 
Thieves do Paſſengers, which they 
nend to bind and ſtrip, or lay ; 
ut ſo it happen'd, as you'll hear, 

ir as they travel'd, without fear, 
leads him to a Place. they call, 


Country Language, a Trapfal : 
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He had no ſooner ſtep'd upon 
This Engine of Deſtruction, 
But through he falls into a Pit, 
From whence he no Ways out could get. 

The Fox no ſooner ſaw him in, 
But he began to bark and grin ; 
To rail, demand, and more to move Y 
The Royal Beaſt, did thus reprove : 4 
"T's doubtleſs for your Puniſhment, 
This Judgment by the Gods is ſent. 
You've been, I fear, too oft unjuſt; 
And with your Subjects broke your Truſt, 
Have ftretch'd Prerogative too high, | 
And treſpaſs'd upon Property : 
All which muſt be reſtor'd and mended, 
Ere this Calamity be ended. 

The Beaſt, whoſe noble Heart and Soul - 
No Dangers, ne Diſtreſs controul, 
To the baſe Varlet thus replies : 
J thee and thy Adviſe deſpiſe : 
Tho' by my own Diſtreſs, and thy 

Falſe Vows, and Oaths, .and Flattery, 

I'm hither brought, yet I determine 
Not to betray my Truſt, falſe Vermin, 
Nothing ſhall make me do a Thing | 
Below the Glory of a King. - 
Quoth Reynard, fince you are ſo ſtout, 
I won't attempt to bring you out : 
If you don't think a Compoſition 
May be of Uſe in your Condition, 
Here you may lie and ſtarve and rot. 
So to the Brink o'th' Pit he got, 
And in his filthy Tail he piſs'd 
And gave it in his Face a twiſt. 

The Royal Brute, altho' a Creature, 
Adorn'd with all the Gifts of Nature, 
One that could ſuffer Perſecution, h 
And Martyrdom with Reſolution, - 

To be thus piſs'd upon and treated, 
You muſt ſuppoſe was ſomething heated. 
He would have ſpoke, but as tis vain 
For Kings in Priſon to complain, 
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o the Beaſt had no Permiſſion, | 
0 — his hard Condition: | VEE 
For Reynard, like an artful Fraytor; 5 0 ot OS 
Had ſo contriv'd and fix'd the Matter, 

That all the Tygets, Wolves and Bears, 

Already were about his Ears. 


His Tryal, Sentence, and his Death, BY ne 
Anither Fable Sall ſet forth, 
Which I intend to ſbew my Art, 
J call this Fable's Second Part, 


ANN ANNA NANA 
An Epitaph «pon Ring CHARLES I. 


Tay, Paſſenger, ſtay here, and ſee, 
> Intomb'd lies injur'd Majeſty 3 15 & 
y Why trembleſt not? here's that would make, 
All but a harden'd Rebel quake. 


»* 


* A King! O ! farts thou not to hear, 
A murder'd King lies bury'd here ? ESE 
Search all the Records of old Times, 

And muſter up all Ages Crimes, 

And roll em up in one great Maſs, | 

"Twill fall far ſhort of what. this was. 

A Monarch ſentenc'd to his Death, 12 

By vulgar, baſe Plebeiax Breath, 

A Lawgiver, by Laws unknown, 

Condemn'd to loſe his Head and Throne; 

Nay, and to make the Odium more, CIOS 

This muſt be done at his own Door, 23 

And all under the falſe Pretence, Nan 

Of Liberty and Conſcience. 
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Upon the late Storm at the Death of the 


| Now, at his Exit, Trees uncut are toſt ; 


Ring'd him, and fainted him, than curſt his Ghoſt. 


| * - | ('* 
A ſport LIAN V for the YEAR, 1649 Wi 
Fom all the Miſchiefs J ſhall mention here, The 
| Preſerve us Heaven in this approaching Year; The 
From Civil Wars, and thoſe uncivil Thing Our 
That hate the Race of all our Queens and King: He 
From thoſe who, for ſelſ. ends, would all betray; 
From Saint's that curſe and flatter when they pray; 
From thoſe that hold it Merit to rebel, 
In Treaſon, Murthers, and in Theft excel; 
From thoſe new Teachers have deſtroy d the Old, 
And thoſe that turn the Goſpel into Gold ; 
From a High-Court, and that rebellious Crew, 
That did their Hands in Royal Blood imbrue 


Defend us Heaven, and to the Throne reſtore - 
The rightful Heir, and we will ask no more, 


REAPER 08 8 


Uſurper OLIVER CROMWEI I, 

revers d out of Mr. WALLER' fine 
Piece of Flattery, by Mr. BUT LER. 

o 1% Hen take him Devil! Hell his Soul doth claim, 

In Storms as loud as his King murthering Fame. 

a”; His cheating Groans and Tears have ſhook * 


| ( 
CleftBritain's Oaks, for Britain's Funeral 2 


Into the Air, ſo Fauſtus once was loſt. 
Nome miſt her firſt, ſo London her laſt King, 
Both kill'd than wept, and fell to worſhuping. 
We in a Storm of Wind our Nimrod loſt, 


Ia 


n Oeta's Flames thus 'Hurculer lay Dead, 
In Worcefter's Flames, he on his 3 1 
He ſome ſcrag'd Oaks and Pines from Mountains rent, 
This ſtole two brave Iſles from the Continent ; 7,1 
Ravag'd whole Towns; and that his Spani/s Theft, 
As a curſt Legacy to Britain left. 
| The Seas, with which our Hopes God had confin'd, 
ar; WT he Devil made too narrow for his Mind ; 
nz, Our Boynds Enlargement was his greateſt Toil, 
os: We made our Priſon greater than our Iſle. . 
ay; Under the Line our enſlav'd Cries are =_ . 
And we and Dunkirk draw but in one Yoke. 
From Broils he made, he beſt could diſengage : | 
From his own Head diverts our purchas'd Rage: 
And by fine State-art, to his Country ſhow'd, * "| 
How to be Slaves at home, and Thieves abroad. 
Confederate Uſurpers quake to ſee, * 
The Grave not under Pow'r of Tyranny : 
Nature ſhrunk up at this great Monſter's Death, 
And ſwell'd the Seas with much affrighted Breath 
hen to the bounding Shore her Billows roll'd, 
be approaching Fate of Europe's Troubles told. 
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n Epitaph n WIL LIAN PRYNNE, 
« late Bencher and Barriſter f Lin- 
r 8 
y Mr, SAMUBL BUTLER. 


ths e Nder this Stone lies Viſliam Prynne 
ile, . A Bencher late, of Lincolns-Inn, 


J He reſtleſs ran thro' thick and thin. 
7 * This grand Scripturiant Paper Spiller, 
| This endleſs, needleſs Margin filler, 

Ns ſtrangely toſt from Poſt to Pillar. 

W Brain's Career was never —_— . 

it Pen with Rheume of Gall opping, 
u Hand o'er Head brought Ears to cropping. 
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But while he this hot Humour huggs, 

And for more _—_ of Tedder tuggs, | 5 
Death fang d the Remnant of his 1 ure 
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By Ar. S BL Burr BR, 


7 INCE the Liberty of the Subject, and 
free Quarter; fince new Lights, and {ell 
ing Malignants by an Inch of Cands 
& the World hath produced ſeditious Myr. 
DER curjes, as faſt as * Derby-Honſe ſpawnil 
Committees, or Committees ed De 
Iinquents: For why do W:fminfter- Abby Lubbers fit f 
long, but only to have their Pictures drawn? But yet ut 
Ink could repreſent them black enough. The fitteſt En 
blem of the Parliament Houſe is a Twurkey-Pie ; the Hes 
without wilt inform you what Birds are within. 

But alas ! poor Infants! We muſt be whipt, yet nol 
have leave to cry: Kiſs the Rod that ſcourged you. We 
men in ſome Countries never love their Husbands d 
they be well beaten by them: And certainly our Refer 
mers would have us be as good natur'd as their Spaniel 
and indeed to what Purpoſe is. Hue and Cry ſent after 
Troop of Horſe ? Twere ridiculous for a Conſtable 
charge the Peace upon Cromwe//, or make privy Sear 
into Lental's Excheguer l. eſpecially fince the Kingdon 
was reformed into a Lacedemo;.ian State: For when Lil 
burn was Lycurgus, Plundering muſt. needs be ſtatutable 

2 other 3 can we exp from him and Newgot, 

Ry area 28 a Crime in ſome filly. Wretche 

N het for it; but Parricides are 110 abaye Ui 
Wore: Juſtice. While two > Aches: 57 

— 2 an honeft Man Coun be Eurltigh'd for beating 1 

a Drum. As if in a 7 2 of Cannibals, a poor inn 
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ent Cutler ſhould be hang'd for grinding a. Stiletto. 
Pillories are more cruel than Scaffolds, or perhaps Prynne's 
Ears, were larger than my Lord of Canterbury's Head. 
But Lord } To what an Height were May- grown? 
And could they be reformed without Sequeftration and 
4+ Exciſe ? Nay, the primitive Zeal had almoſt melted: the 
Bells, and made them ring backwards for themſelves. 
0, A Palm of Mercy is even deny'd the Chimes; and 
Wl Maſculine Tom of Lincoln muſt be gelded into a roaring 
Meg. Roundheads and Atheiſts hate r er 
Cromtvell and the Devil are afraid of: Cro | 
Tis well Churches furvived thus long; for fince my 
» m0 Lord Braas Groom and Coachman propagited the 
ge Goſpel, . Chriſtians were born in Stables only. 80 - Fob 
came to be a Saint, but upon a Dunghill; and why may 
not a ſanCtified Whipſter be a Heaven-Driver, as well as 
Brereton and Harvey Biſhops ; Who would have thought 
that Snaphaunches and Baskethilts were of Apoſtolical 
Inſtitution? Or that Buff and Feather were Furt Divino? 
Croyden and Fulham are not inhabited, but haunted ; nor 
do they lodge Inmates, but Apparitions and Goblins. 
Thus have Chriſtian Churches been converted into Tar- 
tiþ Moſques, and Abbies have been made Neſts for 
et do Rooks and Daws. The Devil is an Enemy to all Hierar- 
eg a. and therefore Holydays . mult be aboliſhed, and fo 
ds Ul Erewel Saints and Angels; all renounce bit ſuntide, and 
Retori yet boaſt the Holy Ghoſt. Simon and Jude are van- 
mel I quiſhed by Lilly and Booker, and Michael is ſubdued by 
after Wi mother Devik. "Time's 6a inp was turned into a Saw, 
able Mor was he bald enough to be a perfect Roundhead. But 
Execution muſt have ſome Reprieve. All ſtickle for 
Proder-Treaſon 3 the *Prentices reſcue Shrove-Tuefday, 
ad the Suters muſt be indulged a Valentine. What need 
ay other Obſervations ? They can feaſt themſelves with- 
g out + Chriftmas, and ſtarve others without a Lent. 
cg Well then, adieu Hydays, and welcome Monthly Faſts: 
aye eu 1do/aters,. and das New Maass. This ſtill 
and u ber bath devoured more than alt the Biſhops Hoſpitality. 
ing Their Idol Humiliation, like Be//; conſumes all, and yet 
| au nothing: But all this is merciful. Their too much 
laling hath made them Cannibals. They can ſay Grace 
wer Mummy, and give Thanks for my Lord of Strafford; 
F | _ 


and Liſſe were both revenged, fince the Vice-Admird 
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as if they had abſtained only as Beaſts tyed up, that they 
might devour poor Martyrs more uy; :favagely ; 
nay, they eat up one another. Both the Harbams, like 
two Thieves, wait upon' their crucified Biſhop. The 
Parliament, like Sej anus, is Deſtruction, both to their 
Friends and Enemies. My Lord Broot's new Light at 
laſt blinded bim: He was firſt made a Mole, and ther 
earth'd ; a fit End for the Underminer of a State! Lu 


and Rainsborough were levelled. For as he was regene- 


rate, ſo he dyed twice. Tis thought his Sea-Sickneh 
purged the better Half away: The Haddocks had as good 
reakfaſt as the Worms. Craſſus built a Sepulchre to his 
deceaſed Lamprey : And what was all his Funeral Pomp 0 
dedicated to but an Otter? To be Mourners at the! 
Death of a Vater-Rat, is a Vanity beyond being Maud. h 
lin drunk. Why all theſe ridiculous Attendants ? A . 


ſingle Sculler is good enough to a to Wapping. 
The numerous wild Gang is — pen ore phe to 
Day. We ſee a fuller Appearance at Newgate. The 

Worthy was but two Wheels above an ordinary Villain, Ml * 
and differed only in the Blackneſs of his Soul, and his 
"Wardrobe. OT e:“ 8 
And moſt of the Heroes are ſuch twiſted Pieces, oe © 
knows not from which Part of the Centaur to name 
them. Whom: their 4/choran writes Prophets, other Y 0 
think Impoſtors. + The Devil will {ill be black, though WWF” 
the [:dians paint him white. All their Patrons die, like 
Jobn Huſs, both Hereticks and Saints; nor can we di- Au 
cern whether tis a Martyr, or a Witch that barnz. My 
Lord Say's Sanctity is ſomewhat like his Son Nat's Valour, al 
The Jewel hath too much of Briſtol in it. The Dog in 
the Lower, though Proof againſt Lyons, is no Daniel: 
O what a godly Thing is the Sign of the Hand-Bible! Len 
What a devout Company of Saints are Rebecca, her Book, 
her Pattens, and her Stool? For all muſt tagether: Nor 
would you think her going to Church, but removing 
Houſe. . I wonder ſhe is neyer apprehended for carrying 
Rurthens on the Sabbath- Day. Well, this Coif and 
Croſs-· cloth, this blew — Saint, is as much in the 
Church as a Parſon's Hour Glaſs, the Haſſocks, or the 
People that are buried there. Nor will ſhe. tire _ 
| e 
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fingle Hearing, but trudge from 7. antlin's to Tillin's, and 
hold out killing of a Brace, or two, and all long Courles. 


1.0 Thus are they carryed from Ordinance to Ordinance, 
_ like Beggars, from one Church to another, that they 
ber may ply at both Places. 


And what are their Levites, but their Friers-Mendicants 
* for both the Houſes ? Not a Sunday ſince the Combuſti-- 
on pait without a Brief. How oft have they pick'd our 
Pockets with the Relief of Ireland? This ck hatk 
rn bcen as beneficial as their Plundering : As much hath 
— been gotten by a Good Your Worſhip, as by Stand and De- 
r liver. We could never get out of the Church without 
"i Compoſition: The Farſon's Application was certai 
| directed to our Purſe : Every Motive ſtrain'd our Poc- 
he WY bete, and the laſt Uſe was an Uſe of Sequeſtration. - See 
how the Pulpit-Dueliſt figltts with Be//armine ; how he 
Aas and toils, play out all his Weapons, (and you may 
be ſure) hath got the better; but after with an Addreſs 
to the Spectators to throw him ſome Money. 
The Well, who's for A/dermanbury ? You would think a 
lain, Pen preached there; but that Birds will flock after an 
ol as faſt ; and a Foot-ball, in cold Weather, is as 
much followed as Calamy by all his rampant Deg-Day 
Zealots. But its worth the Crouding to hear the Bau 
expound, like the Ape taught to phy on the Cittern. 
You would think the Church, as well as Religion, were 
inverſed, and the Anticks which were uſed to be without, 


Inſtead of a dumb Shew, enter the Sermon Dawbers. 


ite vere removed into the Pulpit. Yet theſe Apiſh Tricks 
ö 4 nat be the Motions of the Spirit; his Whimſy Mea- 
My grims muſt be an Extaſy, and Dr. Gooding his Palſey 
our, ale him the Father of the ſanctified Shakers. Thus. 
Jog in mongſt Turks, Dizzineſs is a divine Trance; Changelings 
nil Ideots are the chiefeſt Saints; and tis the greateſt 
%“ 008" of Revelation, to be out of one's Wits. | 
* O what a gracious Sight is a Silver Ink-horn ! How bleſ- 
— &d a Gift is it to write Short Hand ! What neceſſary 
urin inplements for a Saint, are Cotton, Wool, and Blotting 
if "and Paper ? Theſe Dablers turn the Church into a Scrivener's 


Mop. A Country Fellow laſt Term miſtook it for the fix 
erks Office, The Parſon looks like an Offender upon 


e Scaffo;d, and they * Confeſſion, or a Spi- 
| | | X rit 
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rit conjured up by their uncouch Characters: By his 
Cloak you would take him for the Prologue of a Play 
but his Sermon, by the Length of it, ſhould be a Tay. 
lor's Bill: And what treats it of, but ſach Buckram, 
Fuſtian, Stuff ? What a deſperate. Green Sickneſs is the 


Land fallen into, thus to doat on Coals and Dirt, and 


ſuch rubbiſh Divinity ? Muſt the French cook our Ser- 
mons too ? And are Frogs, Fungo's and Tong-Stools, the 
chiefeſt-Diſh in the fpiritual Colation ? Strange 1/raclites ! 
that cannot diſtinguiſh between Mildew and Manna, 
Certainly in the brighteſt Sunſhine of the Goſpel, Clouds 
are the beſt Guides; and Wordrocks the only Birds of 
Paradice,, I wonder how the ignorant Rebbies ſhould 
differ ſo much, fince moſt of their Libraries conſiſt only 
of a Concordance. The Wiſemens Star doubtleſs was an 
Enis fatuus in a Church- Vafd; and it was ſome ſuch 
Will o'th' Wiſp ſteer'd prophetical Sa/tmarſs, when 
riding Poſt to Heaven, he loſt his Way in a Foreſt. 
Indeed their rare Gifts have one Property of the Spirit 
to be inviſible, and ſo much of Revelation, as not to be 
underſtood, like the Muſick of the Spheres, never to be 
heard. ; : 

But Cyphers may make an Aſſembly, though no Num- 
ber: And what can we expect from an A B C Synod, 
but a Catechiſm ? Mount Sion hath at laſt brought forth a 
Mouſe, though it was long enough in Spawning to have 
been an Elephant. They have made Reformation, Paul. 
Work ; and O may they have a Scaffold for their Pains! 
For what have they given-us for Lawn-Sleeves, but Sack- 
cloth and Miſery ? Inſtead of Liturgies they have brought 
upon us all thoſe Afflictions we there prayed againſt. The 
Church, while beautiful, was the Whore of Babylon: Their 
Zeal was never hot enough, till it ſcorched them into Black- 
amoors. Too much fair Weather, forſooth, has almoſt 
ſtarved us. Seven Years Purging would kill an Hercule. 
To be always ſnuffing, muſt at laſt put out the Lig. w. 
And what can be pure enough with them that dare art: c., 
cle the Creed, and attempt to reform the Apoſiles ? 
Theſe will ſhrive the whole Bible, and have interpreted 
Our Father, &c. fo long backwards, that they have made 
ſome believe *twas Conjuring. The Synod was the Par 
lament's ſpiritual B/ock-Hoyſe, and the Prolocutor : 


Is 
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the Speaker's Echo. All the Divines, like Prieſts of old, 
were inſpired from Vaults, and the Lower-Houſe. * 

Oh ! how ſweetly did the Syren Repreſentative ſing at 


* firſt? How quickly it brought forth Deſtruction, and 
roved a Monſter { Nero was pretty tolerable for five 


d cars ; and this Butter-print Parliament was Gold in the 
7 Morning, and Lead at Night: For what have our pre- 
he cious States done, but cured and ſmother'd little Diſeaſes 
wich the Plague? They have redreſs'd the Courtier, and. 
Na. by all their Reformations, made the Kingdom at laſt tru- 
11s ly to want a Reformation, But Vengeance overtook 


of them; and by ſpinning backward they have made Ropes 
uld for their _Y Necks, Silly Conjurers ! who have ratled 
a Devil, and now cannot lay him. The Leaſe of your 
| Dominion is out, -Face about ! Now the Fiend muſt be 
ach WW Maſter. Thus ſhall Anarchy revenge the King, and 
hen Conventicles puniſh the Synods Sacrilege ; Lice and Frogs 
el. plague the Egyptians for the injured Iraelites. 
pit Who would have thought there would have been a 
Reformation beyond Root and Branch ? Or that there 
ſhould be ſuch Antipathy between a Spider and a Toad. ? 
Soldiers are omnipotent in Uncreating and Deſtruction. 
This April (they fay) ſhall diſſolve a Triennial Parlia- 
ment, adjourn Eternity, and put an End to Perpetuity. 
Cromwell hath Wolves enough to ſilence the Speaker, 
and make Lental a Dumb-Dug. Alas poor Directory 
Thou muſt give up the Ghoſt too ; the Spirit muſt the 
Way of all Fleſh. Now Law itſelf muſt be arraigned, and 
the new Judges to Execution. What a fine Humour would 
it be to fee Wi/d Burltigh'd by a Drum and Soldiers, 
and Rolls coach it up Holbourn, inftead of Fleet-Street 5 
O! that they may have their Coi's all turn'd into Night- 
Cips; and inſtead of old Women, become proper Men. 
Since the Members Regent were in Durance, the two 
Houſes like the Repreſentations of Ludgate and Newgate. 
What need the Diltinftion of the Upper and Lower? 
Cromwell will ſerve both for King of Hell, and Prince of 
the Air. Warwick for all his Juggling, may, perhaps, 
luffer Shipwrack. Xerxes was a Leveller, he fetter'd the 
deu: And why may not theſe put the Admiral in 
chains? Pryzne's Head muſt after his Ears; and the 
tor ters Baggs will ere long prove him a Jada: My 
tie =: Lord 
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Lord Say's white Powder is no longer ſilent and innocent 
but muſt ſubmit to Cromwell's black: Pembroke may be 


' viſited, and Manchefter univerſited ; one is not Fool, 


and the other is not Fool enough to be ſecure. And in- 
deed theſe are Saints in Compariſon. of Cromewe!/s Liſe- 
_—_ Hammond is a Chriſtian compared with Ro/f. The 
ead Quarters make Newygate a Sanctum Sanctoum. The 
Soldiers are not good enough for Gibbets. In their Re- 
formation the Gallows is under Perſecution, and Tybyrn 
ſuffers Martyrdom. Not one of Peter's 1500 Saints, but 
may with St. Francis give Place to the Devil. If theſe 
ropagate the Goſpel, it muſt be as the Painter finiſhed 
Fs Picture, by defacing it, when the Spunge did the 
Work of his Pencil. To hope for Reformation from 
Levellers, is to gape for the Miracle of Ardromeda, and 
to expect Beauty from a Negro. Agitators are as good 
Phyſick for a fick Church, or State, as Chips of the Gal. 
dowws are for the Ague. There is not a Soldier but changes 
his Religion as often as his Shirt, that being ſooner louſy 
than his Linnen. They void their Principles at every 
Sermon 3 nor do they go to Church, but to Stool. And 
well may they part with them ſo eaſily, ſince their Reli- 
gion is no better than toaſted Cheeſe : Every Man is his 
own Cook; each Trooper, like a Knight of Malta, is 
both Prieſt and Soldier : Revelations are ſo common, that 
the Spirit is become a meer Familiar. You may be of 
all Religions but the Proteſtant, as the + nar worſhip all 
Gods, but the true one ; as if that Uniformity did not 
become the Church, as well as Confuſion, and the Sur- 
plice was not as handſome as the Beggar's Coat. Raſſiter 
is a Few Extraordinary circumciſed, Root and Branch. 
Martin's Paradice is the ſame with Mahomet's, his Hea- 
ven is only a Seraglio. Cromwell may paſs for a Pope Joan, 
or the Where of Babylon; and differs only thus much 


from a Papiſt, they torment themſelves, he other Folks, 


He believes his Merits ſo far, that he thinks he ſhall be 
ſaved by Villanies, and go to Heaven, like Hercules and 
Theſeus, becauſe he hath been in Hell. Indeed all of 
them are religious Mimicks, devout Vizards ; and if 
Sanctity be Snot, or the Pox, and ſeated in the Noſe, they 
are as perfectly God's Apes, as the Devil is. Theſe zea- 
lous Pyramids always point at Heaven, as Fire, though 
m Hell, mounts upwards. And 
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. And thus we ſee who firſt began 

, This Monſter Reformation; 

4 A Set of vile amphibious Creatures, 

b Of diff rent Shapes and diff rent Natures. 

e For ere that civil Broils broke out, 

e Religion ſpawn'd a numerous Rout, 

. Of Vermin, that from Putrefaction 

1 Deriv'd their firſt and ſole Extraction; 

it Who now like, Toads againſt wet Weather, 

ſe Gender and croak, and iprawl together. | 
d But they are Angels, only that they may be Devils. 


he A Jem cannot be a Turk 'till he be a Chriſtian. They 
m ut on Religion to murder the King, as that damn'd 

Morik poiſon'd the Emperor with the Euchariſt. They 
od bring in Reformation as the old Poets did their Gods, 
il- to conclude their why more — Bloody Con- 
70s ſpiracies are always ſhrouded under Leagues: When a 
if Mafiacre is intended, they chime all into Sicilian Yeſpers. 
ry When they cry out, the Church ! The Church! They 
nd mean our Grave. What Degrees of Miſery are flung 
TY upon us! After a Parliament comes an Army: Rods 
are turned into Scorpions. We have all theſe Years been 
almoſt ridden to Death by Night Mare, and now muſt 
be tormented with Devils. Had we wak'd in Time, 
we might have diſmounted that Load ; but nothing now 


all under a Miracle, can diſpoſſeſs us of theſe Legions ; theſe 
not Turks ſhall enjoy the Holy Land, while we poor Jews 
urs ſojourn at Home, and live Strangers in our own Coun- 
iter They level others, but advance themſelves. An- 
ich. gels deſcend, but tis the Devil's Poſture to be raiſed up. 
Logs All who have kept their Innocency, muſt be ſtript, 


whilt theſe Buff-Sinners flaunt it in Beaſt Skins. 


— The Saints in Maſquerade would have us 

olls. Sit quietly whilſt they enſlave us: 

| be And whit is worſe, by Lies and Cants, 

and Would trick us to believe em Saints; 

11 of And tho' by Fines and Sequeſtration, 

d if They've pillag'd and deſtroy'd the Nation, 

they Yet ſtill they bawl for Reformation. ; | 
222 But Cromwell wants neither Wardrobe, nor Armour 


His Face was natural Buff, and his Skin may furniſh him: 
with a ruſty Coat of Mail. You would think he had 
H 3 been 
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been chriſten d in a Limepit, and tann'd alive, but his 
Countenance ſtill continues mangey. We cry out againſt 
Superſtition, and yet worſhip a Piece of Wainſcot, and 
idolize an unblanch'd Almond. Certainly 'tis no Hu- 
man Vizage, but the Emblem of a Mandrake, one ſcarce 
handſome enough to have been the Progeny of Hecuba, 


had ſhe whelp'd him when ſhe was a Bitch, His Soul 
too is as ugly as his Body; for who can expect a jewel 


in the Head of a Toad? Yet this Baſilisk would King 
it, and a Brewer's Horſe muſt be a Lyon. 
In Cromwe!! Art and Nature ſtrive, 

Which ſhould the uglieſt Thing contrive; 

Firſt Nature forms an ill-ſhap'd Lump, 

And Art, to ſhew how good Wits jump, 

Adds to his monſt'rous Shape and Size 

All Sorts and Kinds of Villanies; 

So that he was by Art and Nature 

An ugly, vile and monſt'reus Creature. 

I wonder how Sir Samuel Luke and he ſhould claſh; 
for they are both Cubs of the ſame ugly Litter. This 
Urchin is as ill carved as that Goblin painted. The 
Grandum Bear ſure had bliſter'd her Tongue, and ſo left 
him unlick'd. He looks like a Snail with a Houſe upon 
his Back, or the Spirit of the Militia with a natural 
Snapſack, and may both ſerve for Tinker and Budget too. 
Nature intended him to play at Bowls, and therefore 
clapt a Bias upon him. His Mother long'd for Pumpions; 
he was begotten in a Cupping-Glaſs, and engendered in 
a Tod of Hay. Some Earthquake hath diſordered the 
Symmetry of the Microcoſin, ſunk one Mountain, and 

at up another. One would think a Mole had crept 


into his Carcaſs, becauſe tis laid in a Church-Vard, and 


rooted in it. He looks like the viſible Type of nes 
boulſtering up his Father, or ſome Beggar Woman en- 
dorſed with her whole Litter, and with Child behind. 
You may take him for St. Chriftopher, with the Devil 
at his Back. O that Knot-Graſs ſhould purge the King- 
dom! We muſt be ridden by a Camel, and reformed by 
the Sign of the Do/phin : You would think that he 
were levelled. ſufficiently. But Harvey will have him 
lower yet, and down with the Wall, though it be built 


with a Buttreſs, Gi 
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Sir Samuel, whoſe very ſight wou'd 
Entitle him Mirrour of Knighthood, 

Was one of thoſe who firſt march'd out 
To raiſe a Regimental Rout. a 

Have you not feen an old Baboon, | 
From Chain broke loſe leap up and down, 
Such was our Champion's antick Zeal ; 
For Parliament and Commonweal. 

But Harvey is not ſo much for levelling the Men, as 
Martin the Women. Look to your Jane Shores, you 
Lumbard-Street Men. He brings no Maiden Troops : 
This is no Eunuch General. The Stallion is of ſo pro- 
digious an Itch, you would think he had been gotten of 
Let's, Wife, after ſhe was turned into a Pillar of Salt. 


He is the Bane of Gziacum, and the Deſpair of Syringes : 


So excellently gifted for a Conventicle, that he will edifice 
you out of Cornelius his Tub. Are the godly Ones like Sa- 
crifices, never accepted 'till they are burnt? Is there no 
way to deſtroy the Whore of Babylon, but by. a Town 
Bull ? Strange that none of the Lathers can reform with- 
out Nuns! Dr. Burgeſs; forſooth, muſt hive his Hagar: 
And Peters cannot propagate the Goſpel without Mar- 
rowbones, without the help of Lamb-ſtones, and the 
Butcher's Wife ; : | | 

. Harvey; that ſneaking, ſenſele Elf, | 

Would level all Men but himſelf; 11 
And there's that Stallion Martin, who 

Levels both Men and Women too. 

Burgeſs and Peters Day by Day, 

For Marrow-bones and Lamb-ftones pray; 

A very hopeful Reformatidn, 

When ſuch as theſe muſt Rule the Nation. 

Martin is not ſo great a Sinner againſt one Command- 
ment, but my Lord of Pembroke will overthrow him 
half a Bar at another. One you would take for Aretine's 
Pictures moraliz'd, the other for the Covenant incarnate. 
Martig for a Knight of the burning Peſtle, and Pembroke 
for a Knight of the Poſt. This Hercules, inftead of a 
Worthy, is nothing but an Adverb of Swearing. He 
ſwallows the Covenant as eafily as an ordinary Dam-me. 
This Landskip, this Map of Nobility, differs as much 
from a true Britain as a Montgomery Beacon from a Star, 

| or 
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Or a Welch Leak from Saint David : Yet rather than 
not be famous for ſomewhat, he will murther-the Uni- 
Verſities, like that Villain who burnt Diana's Temple 
to get himſelf a Name. This is the ſecond. Part of 
 Manchefter on the ſame Tune, . Kimbo/ton of the ſecond 
Edition. One made the Kingdam a Cord Brooks, and 
the other a roaſted Pig. He carries a dull, foggy Ig. 
norance about him, would blind the Kingdom, though 
It were an Argus, and is more unlucky in an Univerſity, 
than Monkies in a Glaſs-Shop. He would make an ex- 
cellent Chancellor for the Mews, or were Oxford turned 
into a Kennel of Hounds, and the She/dons and Hammond;, 
Motleys and Fowlers, His own Houſe is an Acadany 
for Hawks and Spaniels, and an Hoſpital for many Cures, 
Glanders, and the Faſhions. This Nero keeps a Wilder. 
neſs at Home, and is ſo much given to his brutiſh So- 
ciety, that you would take him for a Nebuchadnez ar 
turn'd Beaſt. Olaſeworth is his Crony, becauſe his Four- 
Legged Animal: For what are Michael, and his Lord- 
ſhip, but a blind Man and his Dog? Any kind of Crez- 
tures would make as good Subjects as ſuch Earls. Some 


Dogs ſcorn Cromwel!'s Health, and will not eat but for 


King Charles. Though Parrots may be taught Allegi- 
ance, and Crows have been ſtoried aliſts, and Lin- 
guiſts too, the blind Whelp hath not Docility enobgh 
to know his Maſter. Yet ſhall he be the Peoples Idol 
too, and a Reprobate Welch Goat one of the Ele, 
though he is not ſo much a Chriſtian as the Thorn at 
Glaſſenbury. 
Pembroke's a Covenanting Lord, 

That ne'er with God or Men kept Word: 

One Day he'd ſwear he'd ſerve the King, 

The next was quite another Thing; 

Still changing with the Wind and Tide, 

That he might keep the ſtronger Side. 

His Hawks and Hounds were all his Care, 

For them he made his daily Prayer, 

And ſcarce would loſe a hunting Seaſon, 

Even for the Sake of darling J reaſon. 

Had you but heard what Thunder- Claps 

Broke out of his and O/d/worth's Chaps, 


> 
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Of Oaths and horrid Execration, 

Oft with, but oftner without Paſſion, 
You'd think theſe Senators were ſent 
From HELL, to fit in Parliament. 
But why may not my Lord billet in Heaven, as well 
as William Lilly and Booker, and take Bedlam for a Para- 
dice, rather than make a Saint of the Man in the Moon ? 
Indeed, for theſe that change Religion every Year, the 
fitteſt Goſpel is an A/manack. But who would take theſe 
Star-gazers for the wiſe Men? Well; wiſe Men they . 
muſt be : But the Queſtion is, Whether of Greece, or 
Gotham ? O the Infallibility of Erra Pater Lilly ; The 
Wizard, perhaps, may do much at Hotcockles, and gueſs 
well at Blindmans-Buff ; but I durſt undertake to poſe 
him with a Riddle, and ſtand his Intelligence in a — 
in a Wheel. An over- turned Salt is a ſurer Prophet. 
The Sieve and Sheers are Oracles to him. A whining 
Pig ſees further into a Storm. Rats will prognoſticate 
the Ruin of a Kingdom with more certainty. And as 
for Palmiſtry, a Gypſie, or Derrick, may be his Tutor. 
The Wittal is Cuckolded over and over, and yet the 
Oedipus is blind. Like the old Witch, who being con- 
ſulted to diſcover a Thief, could not diſcover who had 
ſhit at her own Door. Indeed he is excellent at fore- 
telling Things paſt, and calculates the Depaty's Nativity 
after he is beheaded, and than by ſtarting a Prophecy, 
he excites the credulous Vulgar to fulfil it. Thus can he 
antidate Cromtvell's ſwift Malice, depoſe the King five 
Years before hand, and inſtruct Ro/f how to be damned. 
Impious Villains ! To make the Spheres like the aſſocia- 
ted Counties, and the Heavenly Houſes, ſo many lower 
Houſes, fix a Guilt upon the Stars, and perſuade the 
Planets are Rebels, as if it were a Sequeſtration-Star, or 
any Conſtellation looked like a Committee. Away with 
your Bulls and Bears ! Should we be ſubject to their In: 
fluence, each Conſtellation would make a Man a Beaſt, 
every Planet a wand'ring Few. What fit Inſtruments are 
Aſtrologers for Rebels ! Heaven as well as Pauli is made 
a Stable. Their Prophecies are, like Pictures, commend- 
able, becauſe they look every Way. They are calculated 
for every Meridian, and are as much Truth to- the Turks . 


8 the States ; They are all born under Gemin! ; every 
| | 4 | Prediction 
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Prediction is a Twin. Oracles muſt ſtill ſpeak double: © 


Sure the Devil is always drunk, or treats with his Foot, 
or the Serpent muſt have his Tongue cleft too. Lilly 
has chriſtened him an Ape of Hell. Merlinus Ang licys 
v nothing but an Exgliſb Devil. He might ken all Phe 


nomenas upon Earth better; would he for Prey, like the 


Kite, deſcend. What are all our new Lights, but ſo 
many prodigious Meteors exalted, perhaps from Dunghills 
admired a while for Stars, and are found only Slime and 
Jelly? Cromwel/'s Noſe is a Comet in Grain, and the 
grand Eclipſe certainly is no Common Council. 
Hioker and Lilly with their Lies, 
Are hir'd to blind the Peoples Eyes, 
And caſt a miſt before their Reaſon, 
That they might not diſtinguiſh Treaſon 3. 
The Stars all o'er the Firmament, 
Are call'd to vouch their black Intent, 
And to denounce the ſpeedy Doom 
Of the whole Race of Kings to come. 
If the Londoners have not by this Time enough of Parlia- 
ment, may they ſtill fight with Images, and adore a Repre- 


ſentative; ſtill quarrel with Superſtition, and worſhip the 


Hoſt of Heaven: They will at leaſt perceive what kind 
of Phyſick is Reformation, and being drunk once a Month. 
Sure all the Women in the City are with Child by Mar- 
tin, and fo long'd for Libellers. For were Altars Plea 
enough to offer up the Biſhops? Muſt Abel ſtill ſuffer 
for his Sacrifice? Sure his Holineſs was the Pope, and 
Juſtice on Prynre's Ears a Piece of Auricular Confeſſion. 
Their Deputy, forſooth, hath made away their Churches, 
and was executed like the poor Aſs for drinking up the 
Town Moon. Proceed, proceed, my fine Reformers! 
So may your Conduit Knight vanquiſh his 7 Grove: 
So may the George on Horſeback ſubdue the Green Dro- 
gon, and after all their victorious Gambols, both Man 
and Horſe become Reformers Laureat. But what have 
got for No Plumb-Pottage? Nay, What hath all your 

late got you but Iron Sides? Examine all your Preſſures 
that contain Pluralities of Monopolies. Patents for Rags 
are: not ſo rank as Exciſe for Ts. The Dunghl 1s 
(ryeeter than the Fakes and 4tkins. Since the offended 
Soldiers. were your Maſters, the Livery Men walk — 5 
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they ran the Gauntlet. Now the City is turn'd Delin- 
nent, what doth the Lord Mayor but ride the Horſe? 
d what are Aldermen but ordi Red - coats? Thus 
the Parliament, like the Spaniards fatal Room, inſtead 
of Treaſure hath coined Deſtruction and Invaſion. Like - 
filly Mariners, you have adored. that Pharos for a Star, 
and fo ſplit your ſelves on your own Security. 
And will you Londoners be ſtill | 
Cuckolds and Rebels *cauſe you will; 
What have you for your Wealth and Pains, 
But broken . and knock'd-out Brains? 
You ſee this bleſſed Reformation, 
At laſt, muſt end in Deſolation ; 
And that to take you Man by Man, 
Your're ten Times worſe than you began. | 
But the States have redeemed all their T Yet 
that was but a Death-bed Repentance ; they laid down 
their Commiſhon juſt before they were to be caſhiered. 
The Turks impriſoned their Emperor, or King: Turks 
are Reformers, or Reformers Turks. But Charles muſt. 
ſuffer more than any one ſingle Perſon can inflict. Le- 
vellers heat the Fire — times hotter. No Money, no 
Act of Oblivion; they can admit of any Thing from 
Hell but Letbe. Theſe Medes and Perſians are unalter- 
able: Daniel muſt to the Lions Den, Hurff-Caftle. . 
What can ſucceed the Dungeon, but Execution? What 
can a King expect but Death, who is already buried alive? 
The next Enlargement tranſlates him out of the World. 
Cæſar's Tragedy is beſt preſented in the Senate. Weft-" 
minſter, alas ! Is the ready Way to the Tombs. - 
But now the fatal Period's come, 
Charles muſt prepare for Martyrdom : . 
Theſe Levellers kno no Remorſe, 
But he muſt murdered be in Courſe; 
And to exalt the Crime the more, 
This muſt be done at his own Door. 
Cromwell! muſt triumph with the Ax before himy. 
though. that, as of old, ſhould be properly directed by. 


the Conqueror, Lilly can prognoſticate no fair Weather 


till the Sun ſet red.” The Queen muſt ſubmit to Mother 

Mipton, and Charles be murthered to fulfill old Prophe- 

ces, Thus ſtill Rebellion is the Sin of Witchcraft. The 
H 6 King“ 
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King can never pleaſe them till he looks, as in his Coin 
(their Idol) beheaded ; and nothing can be too dear an 


— or their Molech Reformation. They build up 
Scaffolds (the Devils Altars) and Sacrifice Men for pure 


, 


Innocent Ones. They cry out againſt Idolatry, and yet 


are Cannibal. in Superſtition. As the Covenant wa 


ſealed from the Biſhops Veins, ſo levelling· muſt be rati- 
fied by the Blood Royal. The Presbyter of the two 
proved the gentler Thief, and differed from the Inde- 
pendent as a Tinker from tris more ſavage Trull. One 
ſtript and bound the King, that the other might cut his 
Throat: One ſilenced the Bells of his Nativity, and the 
other made them ring for his Funeral. Both are guilty 
of his Blood, only this Pi/ate would waſh his Hands. Pres- 
bytery made him an Anchorite, and Independence a Martyr. 
This kills Charles, and that his King. To prepare the 
Ax is little better than to give the Blow. 
The Presbyter and Independent 

Had in their turns been both afcendant ; 

And tho' the latter got the Saddle, 

The former did him firſt diſable ; 

From whence upon the Whole we note, 

One Bound him, tother cut his Throat ; 

And *tis in Law almoſt the ſame, 

To lend the Sword as kill the Man. 

Now we ſee what tis to be made a glorious King by 
Rebels; what the Devil's Landskip means, when it pro- 
miſes all the Kingdoms of the Earth. In the Trial. as 
at the general Dooms-Day, all appear naked. Now 
there is none diſguiſed, but by Gray, or the Hangman; 
henceforth take heed of Vizards, though never ſo holy. 
Murthers are but committed in Muſquerade, but yet all 
their Hands are the whiter for being waſhed in Blood. 
They muſt be thought 7/aars for offering up their A4bra- 
ham. None are marked for true IJſraelites, but thoſe 
that have the Blood of their Moſes on their Door, Thus 
they can fin, and yet preſerve their Saintſhips. As Ma- 
Bomet's Paradice is both a Brothel-houſe and a Nunnery: 
His Virgins wore, it, and yet continue Veſtals ; are 


heavenly Bawds, and yet may lead Apes in Hell. We 


1 at laſt why Plays went down; to wit, that 
1 


urthers may be ated in earneſt, Stages muſt admit 
28 wo 
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no Scaffolds, and perſonated TRA to real ones. 
Mock ſhews of Cruelty are but poor Feaſts to their fleſhed 
Appetites ; Leeches will ſuck no Pictures. They hate 
all Images and Fables, but muſt murder the King in Sin- 
cerity and Truth: No need of height'ning Revels. Theſe 
Herads can behead without the Allurements of a Dance. 
Theſe Tragedians have outvied Invention, and ated 
what Monſters in their moſt monſtrous Wiſhes could 
hardly reach. The Head and Members have but one 
Neck; our compendious Caligula's have diſpatched not 
only the King, but the Kingdom too at a blow. | 
A Thouſand Ages yet to come 
Shall mourn, great Charles, thy Martyrdom ;. 
And if the Muſe can ought foretel, 
Thy Sons ſhall cruſh this Crocadile. 

Oh! May I live to hail that Day, 

And ſing foud Pæans in the Way; 

When their Return ſhall free this Nation 

From future Fears of Uſurpation. - 

The Thief's beſt Play is to kill the Judge ; and great 
Robberies are ſeldom committed without Blood: Or elſe 
what Wolves but would have tended ſuch a Romulus ? 
Such an Elias, what ominous Ravens but would have 
fed? A Prince, whoſe Goodneſs might rather fear Ido- 
latry than Injury; deſerved rather to be prayed to, than 
condemned, made a Saint, than murdered. A Prince whoſe. 
Merits were ſo much above all Flatteries, that the odlieſt 
Courtier was as ſcandalous as Peters; and Encomiums- 
defamed as much as that Rab/pakeh of no more Addreſſes. 
His Sight, his Wiſdom was at firſt eclipſed, but the Cloud. 
only made his Influence prove Lightning ; and whom 
he could not illuminate, at laſt he ſcared into a Belief : 
But ſtill he ſhewed more of the Dove than the Serpent; 
and 'twas the Want of Gall that made him loſe his Head. 
When Waſps and Hornets uſurp the Hive, the Royal 
bee ſuffers, becauſe without -a Sting. They turned 
Wolves, becauſe the Lion was a Lamb. All his Tyran- 
ly was not to ſlay, but have his Throat cut; and he 
nw muſt bleed for not bleeding ſeven Years before, Tu- 
— forc'd him hence, and the laſt great Tumult mur- 
rd him. 


Thus, 
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Thus, thus he dies a Prince, whoſe Innocence had | 
taught Poiſon Allegiance, made Piſtols Royaliſts, and 
kept Rolf from being curſed : A Prince for whom Hothan 
was a Martyr, Brown a Priſoner, and Shimei Prynne un- 
, dertook a Vindication. Hammond at laſt becomes 3 
Captive to his Charge. The good Apoſtle converts his 
Goaler. He difarms the Rebels, even with his Fetter, 
and like the Hand of Providence, is then moſt powerful 
+ when it is thought moſt weak. He ſubdues, as if the 
Caſtle were not his Priſon, but his Fort. "Tis a Queſtion 
whether he was more miraculous for curing Diſloyalty, 
or the Evil. Hammond's Blindneſs was as deſperate a 
the Woman's. He diſpoſſeſſes ſo faſt, Cromwell can ſcarce 
find Devils enough to bait the Exorciſt. Let the Vipen 
but kiſs his Hand, and they are innocent. Had Brad. 
ſhaw that condemned him been longer on the Bench, 
or fingle, that Dagon too had fallen before the Captive 
Ark. But O! At the Scaffold he engrofſes Miracles, 
There he chriſtens by Wholeſale. That one Blow flew 
more Rebels than all theſe ſeven Years. Our Sampſon, 
though ſhaved both Hair and Head away, killed more 
Philiftines at his Death, than all his Life-time. Now T 
they would ſwear Fealty to his 'Frunk, and Homage to 
a dipt Handkerchief. They adore his very Ghoſt, and 
will attone their Rebellion, by being Subjects now there 
is no King. And who cannot continue Loyal to ſuch 
a King, that dies for the Sins and Safety of his People ? 
Who would refuſe. to be his Subjects, who is their Mar- 
r? He acted a Chriſtian better than moſt Divines can 
eſcribe one; and bled Doctrines more freely than they 
can ſpeak them. He ſhewed Graces the Schoolmen 
ſcarce ever heard of. We might edify more from the 
Scaffold in an Hour, than from the Pulpit in an Age. 
His Paſſion was greater than all y_ ary's Days 
and he ſuffered more than all the. Book of Martyrs. 
If murd'ring Kings be meritorious, : 

8 


And the right Way to make 'em glorious; 
To ſhew the utmoſt they could do, | 
They murder King and Kingdom too; 
And as they ſay good Deeds are beſt. 

That are more ſecret than the reſt, 


FARS 49 and $0 159 
That they in no reſpect might err, | 
They mask the Executioner. 
But ſome give this a diff rent Turn, 
And argue with Revenge and Scorn, 
That theſe immortal Rogues in grain 
Murder'd the King purely for Gain; 
That they might ſeize on his Dominions, 
And parcel it among their Minions. 
Others there are pretend to know, 
That Reprobate that gave the Blow, 
Had neither Modeſty nor Grace, 
Altho' he had his Villain's Face. 
I rather think the Caſe lay here, 
He was afraid ſome Cavalier 
Might know him, and be ſo uncivil, 
To ſend him headlong to the Devil. 


The Earl of PEMBROXE's SPEECHES 
in the Time of the Grand Rebellion. 
Written by Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER, 
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His SPEECH i Parliament, on Mon- 
day the 19th of December, 1642, con- 
cerning Accommodation. 


My Lords, 


Speeches, I know I am an ill Speaker; but tho? 
| SY | am no Scholar, I am an honeſt Man, and 
s have a good Heart to my King and Country. 

I have more to loſe than many of theſe 
who ſo hotly oppoſe an Accommodation: I will not for- 
kit mine Eſtate to ſatisfy their Humours, or Ambitions. 
My 


Have not uſed to trouble you with long | 


* ſome godly Miniſters to aſſiſt the Biſhops in Ordination, 
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My Lords, 'tis time to look about us, and not to ſuſd Tr 
our ſelves to be fooled out of our Lives, our Hondoun 
and our Fortunes, to help thoſe Men, who, when their 
Turns are ſerved, will deſpiſe us, and begin to laugh it 


us already. 
A Fellow here of the Town, an ordinary, ſcury 


© Fellow, told me the other Day to my Face, that he care 1 
not if I left them to Morrow; nay, if all the Lords De- 
(except three or four that he named, and faid, he wy Mh 
ſure would not leave them) went to the King, they ie. 
ſhould do their Bufineſs the better. Yet my Lords, - 

er 


think we have helped them: T am ſure they could 
never have brought it to this without us, if we had not WI”! 
Joined, with them: I think the People would not have N 
followed the Houſe of Commons. Now they can do 
their Buſineſs without us: Twill be worſe ſhortly, if we Tr 
do not look about us. | | 

My Lords, we were told this Time Twelve-month, 
if we would put out the Biſhops out of the Lords Houſe, 
no farther Attempt ſhould be made upon the Church : [ 
I am ſure I was promiſed ſo, by ſome who would be 
thought Honeſt Men ; and when I told them it was re- 
ported that they meant to take away Epiſcopacy, and | th 
the Book of , Common-Prayer, they proteſted to me, ted 1 
that in the firſt they intended nothing, but to appoint 11 


and ſome other Things that I do not underſtand : And 
for the Book of Common-Prayer, they who were ſtricteſt 
againſt it, and would never be preſent at it, aſſured me, Wy 
that if it were once confirmed by Act of Parliament, (for 
they ſaid many Things were put into it by the Biſhops The 
without Authority) they would be content; and on my 
Conſcience ſo they would, if they had the Places they “. 
then look'd for. | 

Now nothing will content them, but no Biſhop, no 
Book of Common-Prayer 3 and ſhortly it will be, no 
Lords, no Gentlemen, and no Books at all, for we have 
Preachers already that can neither write nor read. 

My Lords, 1 wonder what woe ſhall get by this War; 
we venture more than other Men: I. am ſure I venture 
more than Five Hundred of them; and the moſt I can 


look for, is to ſcape Undoing. What between being 2 
T raytor, 
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Traytor, and being a Malignant, we have but a narrow 
Way to walk in: We hear every baſe Fellow fay in the 
Street, as we paſs by in our Coaches, that they hope to 
ure u5 a Foot ſhortly, and to be as good Men as the Lords; 
end I think they will be as good as their Words, if we 
urvy take this Courſe. 
are) WW They fay they will have no Peace without Truth, 
ork WDeath! Have we no Truth? Have we lived all this 
while in Ignorance ? I think our Fathers were as wiſe 
they Men as they. Had we no Truth in Queen E/iza- 
beth's Time ? Have not all our famous learned Divines 
ould been able to teach us Truth, but muſt we learn it only 
out of Tubs ? 

My Lords, I am no Scholar, but I underſtand Men; 
do {Wand J had rather continue ignorant ſtill, than enjoy the 
Truth theſe Men would have. I have ſerved the King's 
Father, and Himſeif ; and though I have been ſo unhappy 
th to fall into his Diſpleaſure, no Body ſhall perſwade me 
ue. Wo turn Traytor ; I have too much to loſe. 

; I ama true Proteſtant, and I love the King and King- 
de om; and I am ſure War is good for neither of them. 
I would every Bodies Faults were forgiven them; and 


ke: Js we ſhould all then take heed how we commit- 
te new. — * : ; 8 

= Good my Lords, let us have Peace; and if theſe Men 

on, vill not conſent to it, let us think of ſome other Way 

ing s get it. 

teſt 


NANA ANN NANA 


Le Earl of PEM ROK Es SPEECH. 
„0 the Houſe of Peers, when the Lords 
were accuſed of High-Treaſon, 1647. 
My Lords, | | e 
o U know I ſeldom make Speeches, yet (my 
Tv ES Lords) Every Thing would fain Live; and now 
Yr I muſt either find a Tongue, or loſe my Head: 
TA 1 am_ accuſed for fitting here, when your 
Lordſhips fled to the Army + Alas! My Lords, 


Im an old Man, I muſt ſit: You may ride, or run any 
| whither, - 
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whither, but I am an old Man: You voted them Trait 
who left the Houſe, and went to Jr; they told us they 
they were forc'd away by Tumults; Do not you fay f 
too? Were they Traitors for going, and m I a Traita 
for ſtaying ? 'S death, my Lords, what won'd you hay 
me do? Hereafter I'll neither go nor ſtay. I have,ſerd 
you ſeven Years ; what have you given. me, unleſs Put 
of a Thankſgiving Dinner, for which you made me fil 
once a Month? I was fed like a Prince at the King's Col, 
twice every Day, long before ſome of you were bom: 
And this King continu'd, nay, out-did his Father, i 
heaping Favours upon me; yet (for your Sakes) I re. 
nounc'd my Maſter when he had moſt need of me; vo 
ted againſt him, ſwore againſt him, hired Men to fight 
againſt him: I confeſs I my ſelf never ſtruck at him, not 
ſhot at him, but I pay'd for thoſe that did: I gave ny 
Tenants their Leaſes Fine free, if they would riſe and 
reſiſt the King; and yet, my Lords, after all this, mul 
I be a Traitor? Have not I ſworn for you over and over, 
and over again; You ſent me on your Errands to Oxfird, 
to Uxbridge, to Newcaſtle, to Holdenby 3 you hurried me 
up and down as if I had been a King you made me 
carry a World of Propoſitions ; I brought them all faf 
and ſound ; what you bid me ſay, I ſpake to a Syllable 
and had the King ask'd me how old I'was, without yo 
Commiſſion, I ſhould not have told him; and yet, my 
Lords, I am an old Man: Remember how I ſtuck to you 
againſt Strafford and Canterbury; ſome of you ſhrunk 
at Strafford's Trial, ſo that your Names were like to be 
. Poſted for Malignants ; and for Canterbury, many of you 
would have had him live. My Lord of Northumberlanigpn 
and Others, would have no Hand in his Blood; but I gave 
ou the caſting Voice, that ſent him packing into anoth 
World ; and yet now would you ſend me after him! 
Have not I fat with you early and late? When the Par 
liament tumbl'd and toſs d and roll'd it ſelf on this fide and 
on that fide, Hill I was for the Parliament: Tho' I ſtay' 
here with Presbyterian Lords, yet when you return'd, 
was firm to you. All the other Lords left you in cht 
Houſe, when Sir Thomas Chaplin gave Thanks for you 
Return: But I ſtay'd and pray'd with you, and am (fot 
ought I know) as great an Independent as any ot yo! 
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ll. I Rejoyc'd with you, Faſted, Sung Palms, Pray'd 


raiton 
they Which you, and hereafter will run away with you: Nay, 
lay bad done it now; but who knew your Minds ? If you 


raitnWncant I ſhould follow you, why did you not wink upon 
e? Think you I could run away by Inſtint? My 
ords; you know I love Dogs, and (tho' I ſay it) I thank 
od I have had as good Dogs as any in Exgland. Now, 
y Lords, if a Dog follow me when I do not call him, 
bid him be gone 3 1f I call him, and he comes not, then 
beat him; but if I beat him for not coming, when 
er, u never call'd him, you'll think me mad. S Death, my 
ords, *T;s a poor Dog is not tworth the whiſtling. 

; vo But, perhaps, my Fault is not meer ſtaying here, but 
being active in your Abſence; becauſe in my Robes and 
1, nt Collar of S. S. I brought up Mr. Pe/ham, the Com- 
re m nons new Speaker. Why, what if I did? Is not Mr. 
bam my own Couſin ? Would your Lordſhips have 
me uncivil to my Kindred ? Why might not I entertain 
over, tte new Speaker, as well as Sir Robert Harley entreat 
us to admit him? Mr. Pe/ham is none of Sir Robert's 
ed ne Couſin, and yet Sir Robert is an Old Man. 

de m I hear ſome fay, that I was forward to begin a new 
Var; that my Hand is to all the Warrants for Liſting Men 
nd Horſe, and in order thereunto I voted His Majeſty 
ſhould come_to London. Tis true, my Lords, I did give 
my Vote for the King's coming hither ; but wherefore 
o va it? T was only to chooſe a new Speaker. What! 


brunt Would ye have us dumb, and fit here like Ferrets ? My 
to be Lords, I love to hear Men to ſpeak ; and all the Lawyers 
f you me, No King, no Speaker 3 That either the Com- 
lau bons, muſt name their Speaker, and the King approve 
I xvii ; or the King name him, and the Commons approve 
othenf3um: No King, no Speaker. And fo I was for the King, 


ut is, for the Speaker. 
Then (my Lords) obſerve the Manner of his Coming : 
The King was to come according to the Covenant; mark 


ſtay r that. I was ſtill for my Oaths : Let him come when 
n'd, WW will; if the Covenant fetch him, he had as good ſtay 
n tha" : And yet Men cry ſhame on the Covenant. Thoſe 
you took it, caſt it up again; and thoſe that refuſe it, have 
n (een a World of Arguments that it is unreaſonable ; 


Much Reaſons. our Aſſembly (like a Company of Raſcals) * 
ne ver 
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never yet anſwer'd. I know, my Lords, many of 0 
Friends never took this Oath, but they refus'd it outf 
meer Conſcience. Shall malignant Conſciences be 28 tz 
der as ours? Why, what do they think our Conſcieng 


are made of? But, my Lord, ſuppoſe this Oath be u - 
reaſonable : Can we do nothing but we muſt give a Re Jig 
ſon for it * This is as bad as the Houle, of Commem WM. C 


who, when they deny to pals an Ordinance, preſen 
ſend to know our Reaſons, tho' themſelves give no Re 
ſons for demanding ours; and ſo Malignants would hay 
reaſonable Oaths : Only here's the.Difference, the Hou 
of Commons do uſe to demand Reaſons : Tho? I hold th 
Covenant is extream reaſonable ; for as ſome MalignanM.u{ 
take it to fave their Eſtates, ſo we. give it to make then or 
loſe their Eſtates; both love their Eftates, and both hat 
the Covenant. Thus, my Lords, we have Reaſon fy 
this Oath, and your Lordſhips have no Reaſon to mal 
me a Traitor, while I give my Vote according to Covenant, 


As for ſigning Warrants to raiſe a new Army, I wond 
ou'l] ſpeak of it. Have not you all done it an hundrel 
imes ? How many Reams of Paper have we ſubſcrib'd t 

raiſe Forces for King and Parliament? "Tis well know 
J can ſcarce write a Word beſides my Name: Can't 

Man write his own Name without loſing his Head ? If 1 
muſt give Account for what I ſet my Hand to, Lord be 
mercy upon me. I ſee now my Grandfather was a wik 
Man, he could neither write, nor read; and happy for me 
were I ſo too. Come, come, my Lords, be plain, aud 
tell me, Do I look like one that would raiſe a new War 

J muſt confeſs, I love a good Army; but if there be none 
*till T raiſe it, Soldiers of Fortune may change their Name ve 
No, my Lords, twas not I, *twas the Eleven Membe 
would have raiſed a War. You ſee they were guilty, by 
their running away : I neither run with them, nor with 
you; I don't like this running away, I love to ſtay by it 
And whether was for War, I that ſtayed in Town, or you 
that went to the Army ? The Devil a Horſe did I liſt, but 
in my new Coach, nor uſed any Harneſs, but my Collar a 
* $$; and will you for this clap me in the Tower? Vou fent 
me thither fix Years fince, but for handling a Standi ( 


and you'll. commit me for writing my Name? char þ 1 
I 
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ds, do you hate Learning? Can you not end nor be- 
1 a Parliament without ſending me to the Tower? Do 
ur Lordſhips mean to make me a Lord Mayor? If I 
eds muſt go, pray ſend me Home to Baynard's Caſtle, 
Durham-Houſe.: A damnable Fire burnt my Houle at 
len, juſt that Hour I mov'd your Lordſhips to drive 
Jignants out of London. But why to the Tower; am 
169 Company for Lyons? Do you think me a Cat-a-moun- 
in, fit to be ſhown thro' a Grate for two Pence? No, 
RE Lords, keep the Tower for Malignants, they can en- 
are it; ſome of them have been Priſoners ſeven Years ; 
HoulWhey can feed upon bare Allegiance, pleaſe themſelves with 
diſcourſes of Conſcience, of Honour, of a Righteous 
mu ue, and I know not what; but what's this to me? 
thenWMow will theſe Malignants look upon me? Nay, how 
ben I look upon them ! I confeſs, ſome of them love my 
n Men's Company; They ſay, he's more a Gentleman, and 
maid: Wit: 8 th, my Lords, muſt I turn Gentleman. 
nant. Wi thought I had been a Peer of the Realm; and am TI 
ww a Gentleman? Let my Son keep his Wit, his poor 
ther never got two Pence by his Wit. Alas ! my Lords, 
drei lat Hurt can I do you? Or what Good will it do you 
have my Head ? I am but a Ward ; my Lord Say hath 
poſed of me theſe ſeven Years : I am no Lawyer, tho” 
ant e Litt/etons call me Couſin ;-I am no Scholar, tho' I 
ee been the Univerſity's Chancellor; I am no Stateſ⸗ 
, tho' I was a Privy-Councellor. I know not what 
a Wie mean by the three Eſtates : Laſt June the Army de- 
or nended a Releaſe for Lilburn, Muſgrove and Overton ; I 
„ aWucht they had been the Three. I thank God I have 
War rod Eſtate of my own, and I have the Eſtate of my 
non Bayning's Children, and I have my Lord of Car- 
war's Eſtate; theſe are my three Eſtates, and yet, my 
emden, muſt I to the Tower? Conſider, we are but a 
Lords left; come let's love and be kind to one another. 
wine Cavaliers quarrel'd among themſelves, beat one ano- 
r, and loſt all; let us be wiſer, my Lords; for had 
r jh fallen into their Condition, my Conſcience tells me 
ſt, bull: bad look'd moſt wofully. 

| perceive, your Lordſhips think better of me; and you 
ou em quit me, if I were not charg'd by the Agitators 
L General Council of the Army. How, Agitatars | 
| S'Death 


— 


— — _ 
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| ſtund not theſe General Councils; thoſe of old (they (y 


ple, the Army leads the Parliament, Cromwell leads $ 


S Death, what's that? Whoever heard that Word befon 
J underſtand Clafiral, Provincial, Congregational, Na 
na!; but for Agitator, it may (for ought I know) be 
Knave not worth three Pence. If Agitators cut Nohl 
mens Throats, you'll find the Devil has been an Agitaty 
As for the General Council, J hate the Name of it, '; 
old and naught, and uſed to be full of Biſhops: They 
Fellows have troubl'd us ever ſince the Apoſtles Time; | 
thought we had made them poor enough, and is thei 
Name come again to torment me? My Lords, I under 


_— * 


were Chriſtians, and theſe are Independents : What 
damnable deal of Generalling is here? General Aſem}h 
General of the Army. General Council of the Army ; w 
never had a quiet Hour ſince we had ſo many General 
Well, my Lords, theſe are hard Times, and we mult 
them worſe with hard Words, which neither we, nor o 
Fore-fathers underſtood. Heretofore Biſhops were Jy 
Divine ; then Elders would be Jure Divins; and noi 
Agitaters would be Jure Divino: D- n me, I think 1 
thing Jure Divino but God. Call you this a thoroug 
Reformation? My Lords, if theſe fates muſt rule ti 
Kingdom, why are not we our ſelves Agitaters ? Wh 
may not I make O/dfroorth an Agitator ? His Abilities at 
Honeſty are equal to moſt of em? But, for ought I f 
Agitators will ſooner be Earls of Pembroke and Montgoni 
ry, than we Agitators. For the Parliament leads the Pea 


=, —q,= 8 


Thomas Jreton, and Treton leads Cromwell ; Agitators with le 
lead Iretan; Whither the Devil ſhall we all be led at lf = 


My Lords, you ſee I have ſpoke my Mind; I hop 
every Week ſome of your Lordſhips will do the like 
and the Commons in this (tho' in nothing elſe) will fold 
the Houſe of Peers. Ys, 

But I have done, I have done, my Lords ; Remem 
I beſeech you, that I am an old Man: I have been d $ 
Grandfather Time out of Mind, (for I was ſo when th 
Parliament began) and now muſt I be Food for Agitators 
O, my Lords, I have uſed the King ſo ill, and he love 
me ſo well; and [I have ſerved you ſo well, and you 
me fo ill, that no Man is ſorry for me. Therefore 1 
Requeſt is, that you would not think of ſending me to! 
Tower, till ſomebody pities me. | 


he Earl of PEMBROKE®s Speech in 
Parliament, on the Debate of the City's 
Petition for a Perſonal Treaty with the 
King in London, and alſo on the Debate 
of the Reaſons given by the Lords to the 
Commons, for not ſending the three Propo- 
ſitions before a Treaty, 1648. 


e Citizens being withdrawn, his Lordſhip ſpoke 
as followeth, 


Thank God you had no Reaſon to make 
| me your Speaker : And truly (all Things 
conſidered) I have as little Reaſon to be a 

Speaker as any Man; and yet I will ſpeak, 
for I have been learning this ſeven Years 
how to do it extrumpere ; I heve help'd 
bo to bawl down Biſhops, and Scholars, and Miniſters, 
r dumb Dogs; and do you think I'll be a dumb Dog 
o? A Halter I will: If I ſhould fit ſtill and fay nothing, 
d let his Majeſty come to London, that were the Way 
make me dumb indeed, for I can ſay no more for m 
than a Dog. I hope the Door is faſt, that the Citi- 
ns do not hear me, becauſe III ” my Mind. What, 
bo I do not know my own Mind, yet I'II ſpeak as well 
Jen. 'Tis known I am a true Engliſh Man, tho' I 
not ſpeak good Engliſh, and as honeſt a Man too as my 
rd Say can make me; and therefore, my Lords, now 
kave lived long enough with you, I mean to die with the 
duſe of Commons, or elſe (they ſay) I ſhall be no Lord; 
dd ſo fay. I to you: Graſs and Hay, (my Lords) we are 
| mortal, and muſt be tied up to the Manger. 
| have been for the City too in my Time, when they 
wud pay their Money, hear Reaſon, and invite us to 
Dinners. 


and Iam glad the Commons will not hear your Re. 
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Dinners. Hang them, Raſcals, they cannot ſay but p 
have given them their Belly-fulls too, (I pray God R 
do not hear me.) This Time Twelve-Month they mu ir 
a young Man of me, and yet (as ſimple as you think u th 
I am an old Man: They drew me into a new War, of 
made me wait upon a new Speaker, and vote his MajelyW it 
Coming to London + But I was a mad Man, I knew u w 
What I did then; for if the Army had ndt had the ma ma 
Mercy, I had been a Traitor, as well as the Reſt, her 
ought I know. Do you think then I'll vote the King Re 
Home again? No, I warrant you, I am an old Bird, anWWan 
ſcorn Chaff, or to be made a Traitor any more for but 
King in Chriſtendom. I am an old Thing made de or! 
now : My Man Michael tells me I am an — him 
J think I am a good Chriſtian ; ay, but Citizens him 
Scots are Feta, and who knows but that Perſonal TreayMler, 
may be a new Name for Popery ? 1 I 

You may bring in Popery, and break the Covenant, Wmuc 
you pleaſe, my Lords, but I dare not. I am ſure we h ne 
gotten well by it, we have Reaſon to regard it, follffny | 
we have gotten the Crown-Lands, Church-Lands, / 
Cavaliers-Lands, every Man's Lands too, if we pleaſures 
and the Devil and all : And how ſhall we keep them, me 
we do not keep the Covenant? For my Part III keep Lord 


my Oaths, and rather than part with them. D — ons 
{wear down all this Perſonal Treaty. | 
And good Reaſon too, for they ſay it will undo all ti 
we have been doing thele ſeven Years : And for my Patt 
I thought all had been undone already, then what nes 
any more undoing by a Treaty? My Lords, if we mu erer, 
undo, let us undo as the Houſe of Commons do, they d 
one Thing to Day, and undo it to Morrow: They vote 
hey would never make any more Addreſſes to the King 
and made us Vote ſo too, and then they made us unvoWeiſon 
all again. And truly, I think this is a hard Chapter, f 
I cannot read the Meaning of it, but I am ſure they 
not mean a Treaty, if they can help it. 
I like the Way of ſending Propolitions ; ay, for I lo! 
to go on Errands. I am ſure it is an honourable Emp 
ment for an old Man to be the States half-penny Boy 


- ſor the King's Coming, before he have ſigned the thr 
| Propoſitio 
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Propoſitions. For, obſerve, my Lords, if they ſhould hear 
Reaſon they might go whiſtle : Miſtake me not. I mean 
if they ſhould hear any Reaſon but their own, and I 
think that is all the Reaſon in the World, for it is Reaſon 
of State, or the State's own Reaſon. There I think I hit 
it; for all other Reaſon is malignant and high Treaſon. 
Why then ſhould we treat with the King ? For he'll talk 
malignant Reaſon, and Reaſon of State too; but then 
here's the Matter, my Lords, he will not talk the State's 
Reaſon, and therefore judge ye, whether the State have 
any Reaſon to talk with him, when he will talk nothing 
but Treaſon, and by that Means, my Lords, make you, 
or me, or any. of us all, Traitors to our Faces? Truſt 
him that will ; for my Part, I ſhall have as little to fay to 
ul him as any of you all, and yet you ſee I am a good Spea- 
ker, according to the State's Reaſon. 

T think we never had a good World ſince we had fo 
much Reaſon : For my Part (I'll ſpeak my Mind plainly) 
I never had any Reaſon of my own, nor will I own ever 
ny but Michael Oldifworth, and the State's ; and, By the 
ife of Pharaoh, I think they two are as reaſonable Crea- 
res as any in the World. But to this Point of Reaſon, 
mean to ſpeak more, now I come to examine your 
Lordſhips Reaſons of State, which- the Houſe of Com- 
ons have voted contrary to the State's Reaſon : For, as 
| take it, my Lords, they are the State, and you know we 
m tur all bound to ſubmit to the State, or elſe we are Traitors: 
am ſure few of us but have been made ſo, for not ſubmit- - 
g, and 'tis God's Mercy we are not all Traitors. How- 
e mul erer, 1'11 be one no more, if I can helpit, but keep as well 
| can to the State's Reaſons, and I adviſe your Lordſhips 
vote do- ſo too, for they care not a Fig for all your Reaſons, 
King er I neither. S Death, I am ſure ſome of you have no 
unvolMczſon to the contrary ; you know how you were whip'd 

ich the black Rod lately, and I can tell you, there's a 
ack Book too at the Head Quarters ; if you'll do Rea- 
u, ye may, but (mark ye, my Lords) it's very dange- 
Is talk Reaſon, it's the only Way to be put in the 
mployM-< Book, and then you know the black Rod follows. I 
ban old Man, ay, and ſome of you are old enough too; 
you ſee, -we are not paſt Whipping, and you. will not 


Warning. | 
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However, I ſhall havea Care of one, and in the mean 
Time fee what Reaſon have you to venture to talk Res- 
ſon to the State? If you were their Fellow-Commoner, 
| _ might have ſome Reaſon to make bold to give them 
ſons ; but being as it is, methinks. yon might know 
— Diſtance. You fay you would not Have the three 
ropoſitions offered to the King before the Treaty; Firk 
Becauſe the Citizens here, ana divers Counties} have petition'd 
for it: The Citizens! Tis true, they have brought us 
in a Petition here for it; but the more Raſcals they: IM | 
They may go Home and fay their Prayers; for they am 
not like to be heard here. What, do they pray when 
they ſhould curſe? De, do they think the State's 
Camelion, to live upon Air, good Words, and Petitions, 
and Treaties ? They were all for a new War, and drew 
me in too this Time Twelve-Months, and now they are 
againſt a new War. Is there any Reaſon in this, when 
the States have not yet done their Buſineſs ? Muſt they do 
and undo, as well as the State; and now by doing no- 
thing, quite undo the State? They ſhall be hang'd firſt; 
D., they ſhall. I am ſomewhat the more eager againft 
this, (my Lords) becauſe you fay 'tis Reaſon ; but yet, I hope, 
the Citizens do not hear me. I would not have all that! 
ſpake, to be ſpoken on the Houſe-'Top, becauſe uſually, my 
s, I ſeldom ſpeak, but Iam VthTop of the Houle, be 
fore Iam aware. But this, Iſay, why ſhould they ſtand forPeact 
and Treaties, that firſt ſet a- foot the War? And now, whe 
we expect they ſhould ſerve another Apprenti-eſhip to tht 
State to maintain the War, they meant to leave Reformatiot 
like Dzr, in the Mire, and are become fo Popitſh as to crobsu 
with Treaties. If they were for a new War this Time Twen 
Month, tis all the Keaton in the World they ſhould te 
now. What though the Caſe be not the ſame, nor the Sta 
the ſame now that it was then? I hope the Cauſe and tl 
State are alive fill, and will be as long as the King and t 
Cavaliers live; and out live them too; for they are the ſu 
ſtil), and fitter for another World then the State's Work 
For the State's World runs round, and hath done {0 tt 
ſeyen Years, but the King and the Cavaliers are the al 
ſit : And therefore, my Lords, I ſhall couclude wit 
gord Logick as any I have left in the Univerſity, As 
as the King and the Cavaliers are the ſame, the * 
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needs be the fame, though the State be not the ſame, 
but mangled, and rent, and patch'd, and new-modelPd, 
and the Covenant likewiſe crack'd all to Pieces. And 
where is your Reaſon now, my Lords? Doth it not fol- 
low then, that they ought to take the ſame Courſe. to 
maintain the War againſt the King and the Cavaliers, and 
not trouble the State thus with Treaties ? Eſpecially ſeeing 
Guild-Hall .is the ſame, the Exciſe, the City-Bags, and 
publick Faith too, are all the very ſame till, and as full 
and fluent as ever. And if theſe Fellows that come here 
to vex the State thus with Petitions, will not go Home 
in Peace, to forward a new War, and be the ſame Mer 
again that they have been, I hope the Army will come 
and pickle them up in the Tower, and ſerve them the 
ame Sauce their Fellows had this Time Twelve-Month: 
For what other End, I pray you, do we keep the Army, 
or the Army keep us ? b 

And now, my Lords, that I have done with the Citi- 
zens, I ſhall fall upon the Counties. What have they to 
do with Petitions ? They are out of their Calling ; they 
ſhould follow the Plough, and let the State alone to har- 
row and fetch in Harveſt. I warrant you they had rather 
have a King, and ſee us Quarter'd, than endure any more 
Free-Quarters ; but I think the State GuarJquarter'd them 
ſufficiently, and made drawn Cuts of 'em, I mean the 
Surrey Men; fo that I think they, or the reſt, will have 
lutle Stomach again to come a Petitioning. What Rea- 
lon then, my Lords, have you to regard what they fay 
for a Treaty ? They can but talk (vou ſee) and the State 
can fight, and be ne'er the more Traitors for it; but if 
ttele hight, they are Traitors preſently, as ſoon as we have 
conquer'd them. 1 tell you, my Lords, if the State had 
voted me a Soldier, I would have no. more Mercy 
upon theſe Fellows than if they were Traitors in Gin- 
gerbread. What though they would bite? I have ven- 
urd ere now the tender'ſt Member that I hive, with a 
ting Thing, and lain in a Month for it under the Sur- 
ons Hands; and I'll venture my Tongue with any Bi- 
ter of them all, but 111 be ſure to have a Care of my H-aJ4 
br the Service of the State; and who know:, whether 
may keep it if there be a Treaty? But I wonder what 
Cod my Head would do _ ? | am nct weary of it 

2 a vet 
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Yet, for I never much troubled it, nor have been much 
Troubled with it, and yet I ſhould be much troubled to 
rt with it. Tis true, I for my Part never got any 
hing by it, and I ſuppoſe no Body elſe will: Therefore 
they had as good let it alone. But neither you have any 
_Reaſon to venture yours, nor I mine. And therefore to 
this Part of your Reaſon, my Lords, I ſay the Counties 
are as very Raſcals as the Citizens, that would have us to 
ull an old Houſe upon our Heads by a Perſonal Treaty: 
They would have a Disbanding of the Army too, would Ml 7: 
they ? But they ſhall ſnap ſhort ; for I love the Army, MW « 
D— e, I do dearly. Sink me, they would have us Ml C: 
disband, I think too, and fit no longer; but if the Army IM L 
will love us, we will love the Army; for why ſhould the oc 
Counties be ſo much againſt the Soldiers, poor Wretches! MW ha 
Conſider, my Lords, an *twere your own Caſe ; for it might Ml the 
Have pleaſed God to have made ſome of us Soldiers. And il {ee 
ſo, my Lords, I think J have mauld your firſt Reaſon not 
. the three Propoſi tions. N See 
Your ſecond Reaſon is, Becauſe his Majefty hath often ow. 
declared, that he will fign nothing "till all Things be MM nov 
concluded, and therefore, that the ſending thoſe Three muſt WM Har 
needs cauſe Delay to the Treaty. I would have you to Mz D 
know, my Lords, I am not for Delay, I hate them; for ¶ look 
I think I am as haſty as any Man; but yet I care not, if been 
we delay a Treaty with God, or the King, till Dooms-day, ¶ whic 
and that I think is a fair Time; for it may be to-Morrow, 
for ought we know : And it is a very fit Time, I think, 
ſince his Majeſty will agree to nothing till the Concluſion 
of all Things. I wiſh him we'l, he was my Maſter, but 
I care not much for ſeeing him, nor for kiſſing his Hand 
I can kiſs my Lady May, and ſhe is my Miſtreſs, I care 
not for kiſſing of Men: I am an old Man, and it is not 
for me to be kiſſing : But if ſhe be for a Perſonal Treat), 
then indeed this Reaſon holds good againſt Delay, and ene t 
am of your Opinion. | 
Then you fay too, It ix contrary to the Rules of Tret: 
ing, to grant any Thing before the Treaty. Have we done 
_— we lift all this while, and muſt we go by Rule now eee ſe 
Then it will follow too, that we mult let the King mie H Doo 
again. He is in a fine Condition to rule, is he not! | 
thought we could have ruled one another better than * bg ag; 


I am ſure my Lord Say rules me, as well as ever I would 
deſire; and J believe he rules you as well as me; and then 
we. can never be againſt the Rules of Treating, as long as 
he rules the Roaſt, becauſe he ſays a Treaty is out of all 
Rule, and none but unruly Fellows do ſtand for it, and 
it is not for our Honours, my Lords, to be unruly : But 
De, I think we cannot be unruly ; for we have as good 
a diſciplin'd Army as any in the World to rule us. 
But I ſay further, That it was the Defire of the Scots 
% have his Majeſty come to ſeme of his Ho" ſes rear London, 


„„ 


& * 


Correſpondence with them. 0 — e and fink me, my 
ny Wl ords, what have we to do with them now?” We had 
he occaſion to uſe them a while ago; but now that they 
es! have helpt us to conquer the King, we have done with 


t them. We, my Lords, mult be ruled, but the Scots, you  * 


nd ſee, are the Lords of Miſrule. For my part, I'll have 
ſon nothing to do with them: I cannot abide a Scat, for a 
dert ſwitch'd me once, and cra:k'd my Crown with my 
tr WM own Staff, the Verge of my Lord Chamberlainſhip, and 

% row they are all coming to ſwitch you too. They ſay 
"uf WM Hamilton is their General: He is a Duke; I cannot "bide 
1 to Mz Duke, becauſe I am not one my ſef, But do not I 
for {MI bok as like a Dule as Hamilton ? Well, I might have 
t, deen one, if I had had Wit enough to keep that Honour 
day, Nrhich I had: But I had Honour; what then had I to 
row, do with Wit ? That's for poor Rogues, for Wit and Ho- 
vink, {MW nour ſeldom meet together. I. know many Men count 
Aon wearing to be Wit; and if I had been ſo witty as to 
but leep cloſe to my Oaths at Court, and not broke them 
and ; paying falſe with the King, and forſwear my ſelf, by 
wing the State's Oaths, and the Scots Oath, D — e 
| had been as good a Duke before this Time, as any Scot 
of them all. But hang Dukes, we are Princes now, an't 
pleaſe the Commons. 

As for the King's Coming to one of his Houſes, I know 
ot what that means, for he hath never a Houſe : I fay 
ey are the State's Houſes Time out of Mind, at leait 
cle ſeven Years, ever ſince his Majeſty was turned out 
i Doors. I am afraid if he ſhould come to any of his 
douſes, and we not agree with him, nor let him be 
bg again, we ſhall be turned out of our Houſe, and the 
| TI 3 Commons 
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aud therefore we ſhould yield to it preſently, to keep a fair 


| 
| 
2 


_ * . — »S —— * 
” - —_ — — . A 8 
2 ——— 2 8 
— "= T 2 
= I * 2 - 
— —— — —— — — — — — — — — ——— ſD—ü—i— 


ome of my Lord Francis and the reſt, and where I ar 
that have Reaſon. You talk of treating at Oxfrd anc 


in the World, they ſhould propound Things out of : : 
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Commons out of their Houſe; and then we ſhall net . 
have a Houſe to hide our Heads in. Mark ye too, ny n 
Lords, it muſt be to ſome one of his Houſes near London: Ml x 


How d'ye like that? I am ſure ſome of you have no F 
Houſes near London, and ye thought to make bold with I f 


' his Majeſty's. *Sdeath, I thought ye had hous'd him he 


for that Purpoſe, and will ye now give, over Houle n; 
keeping ? | 
; You fay likewiſe, there is more Reaſon to offer a Treaty I in 
with him now, than there was heretofore at Oxford and to 
Uxbridge. Well, my Lords, you may do what you will. Pr 
Sink me, if I don't live and die with the Houſe of Com- vo 
mons, I am for the State, ay: But if you'll undo your bu 
ſelves with Reaſon, I cannot help it; you ſee the Cavalier be 
have undone themſelves with it already. And if you Do 
beggar your ſelves with it too, and leave me to keep Co 
Houſe here by my ſelf, you may. You know the Houſe Rel 
af Commons and 1 are all one; and if you leave the not 
Houſe of Peers to me and two or three more, the Com-W tor: 
mens Houſe and ours will ſoon be all one tco. Hang Tre 
Reaſon then, will you provoke the State, and leave my mot 
Company for a little Reaſon ? You know whither my 

Lord of Holland is gone for his Reaſon, and what's be 


Uxbriiage. "Tis true, his Majeſty baffled us with Reaſon i B 
But how hath he proſpered after it? I believe it nevei ke x 
did any Body any Good $ and I am ſure, though we haq the 
10 Reaſon to get the better, yet we got the be.ter wit ean, 
no Reaſon: And therefore, becauſe we thrived ſo well not | 
then without Reaſon, I think 'tis wiſely done to deal ou uſe t 
of all Reaſon ever ſince. And fo, my Lords, I think WI th 
have tickled you for all your Reaſons, againſt our ſendini their 
of the three Propoſitions before a Treaty. there 
Now, my Lords, in the next Place, I'll prove ti tors. 
Propotitions themſelves to be fo reaſonable, that I know Z/;x 
you'll never truſt to your own Reaſons again. Wh al th 
though they are unreaſonable, yet they are not ſo, it ¶ them 
keep to my former Diſtinction, that is, not according Wi for b 
Reaſon of State, but the State's Reaſon 3 for ſeeing I ure 
Treaty would quite undo the State, ſure tis all the Real fly“ 
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not I fon, on Purpoſe to prevent Treating. Therefore I'll 
my maintain the firſt Propoſition is moſt reaſonable, that the 
on: Wl King ſhould recal all Proclamations. and Declarations 

no Il againſt us, and well he ſcapes fo too; for I am fure he 
th W hader'd us ſufficiently with a Matter of Truth, though 
him he called us out of our Names: S Death ! which of all 
uſe- I us are Rebels and Traitors? Do I look like one? What, 
am I a Faux, or a Catesby ? I am ſure I had no Hand 
eaty in this laſt Powder-Plot ; nor the firſt neither: I ſcorn 
and WW to be a Traitor, ay, D-— e. What Declarations and 
will. W Proclamations to cut off our Heads, and not recal them ? 
om-W You may chufe whether you'll have em recal'd, or no-; 
your W but, fink me, I'll have em recal'd. What ſhall our Heads 
lier WE be fitted with an Iron Capcaſe, and ſet a ſunning theſe 
ou Dog-days upon the Top of the Houſe here, to ſpoil our 
keep Complexions ? D-—e, we muſt all come to't, if we be 
Louſe i Rebels and Traitors: Traitor then in his Face, if he will 
the not recal his Proclamations ; for they will make us Trai- 
Dom- tors, in ſpight of our Teeths, if we do not make them 
Hang Treaſon againſt the State. What tho' the Houſe of Com- 
e w mons have made us Traitors in many — ſpite of 
r tur Teeths, I hope the State may do any Thing, and 
*s be-W be no Treaſon : Therefore, I ſay, theſe Proclamations are 
T an Treaſon againſt the State, and ſo not to recal them, is to 
d andꝗ be a Traitor againſt the Stite. * 
:iſon ] But the Cavaliers fay, if the King recals them, then 
neveij de makes himſelf and them to be the Traitors. And all 
e haq the Reaſon in the World, believe me; for do what we 
r wit tan, we cannot make them Traitors ; why then ſhould 
» wel rot he make them ſo to our Hands? For 1 am fare we 
eal ou uſe them like Traitors; and one had better be 'Traitors, 
| think, than us'd ſo: But they are ſtubborn Fellow; 
end their Shoulders are broad enough to bear any Thing, and 
therefore the State hath. Reaſon to make them the Trai- 
ve t tors. I remember, when they proclaimed my Lord of 
| kno E/ex a Traitor, and my Lord Say here a Traiter, and 
Wu dl that ſtuck to them Traitors, I am ſure I ftuck to 
them cloſe, and yet I think we are never the worſe Traitors 
for being proclaimed. What's a Proclamation? I am 
lure there are ſome in the State that have torn his Ma- 
Fity's Proclamations. How can they be Traitors then? 
but I'll tell you, my Lords, who are the Traitors. The 
| I 4 King's 
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King's evil Counſellors are the Traitors; for they nere 
leſt him till we ſhut him up cloſe Priſoner, and put then 
away. We are the King's great Council now: Wha 
though we will not let him come amongſt us; yet I am 
ſure we are his beſt Council; for we fave him a great 


| deal of Trouble, and diſpatch all Things for him, with: 


out a Hearing, and ſo, I hope, we ſhall diſpatch him too, 
if he will not recal. Judge you then, my Lords, whether 
hae had not beſt re al his Proclamations. | 

Now for the ſecond Propoſition, for ſettling of Church- 
Government, there is all the Reaſon in the World for jt: 
For, I fay, every Tub ought to ſtand upon his own Bot. 
tom: Why then ſhould not the Church of England be 
ſettled upon a Scotch Bottom? Here's ſuch a deal of do 
about a Church and Religion; I tell you plainly, my 
Lords, I am an Independent ; I love it better than Pres 
bytery ; and yet I think they are both but a Tale of a 
Tub: But howſoever, it is an ill Tub that hath no Bot- 
tom : Therefore, my Lords, I keep my firſt Saying, the 
Church will never be ſettled, till every Tub ſtands upon 
his own Bottom. Judge you then, whether I am not fit 
to be a Reformer. The Aitembiy fays, we muſt reform 
according to the Word of God, For my Part, I never 
trouble my ſelf to read a Word of it, and yet you know 
Jam an Aſſembly- man- What need I read the Word of 
God, when 1 _ a Chaplain to read it? Beſides; they 
ſay the Reading of it would ſpoil my Oaths, and I'll not 
leave one Word of my Oaths for all the Word of God: 
But I am willing to rid of the Scotch Oath, becauſe 
they ſay tis taken out of the Word of God, and it may 
be ſo for ought I know. But yet I would fain keep the 
Covenant, becauſe it hath kept many of us theſe hard 
Times, and becauſe it keeps the Biſhops away from us. 
J cannot abide Biſhops, they have ſo much Learning and 
Antiquity ; I hate Surplices too, ever ſince Mr. Hender- 
en preach'd it up for the Whore of Babylon's Smock. 
It ſeems he had taken it up often, for he had many a 
Bout with her, (as Mr. Sedgevick ſays) now and anon too: 
But hang the Whore of Babylon; ſhe is an old Whore, 
and I am an old Man, (I thank God) but I cannot abide 
old Whores, nor you neither, my Lords, I hope. There- 
fore judge you, whither his Majeſty ought not ow 
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Church- Government preſently, that all old Whores may 
be excommunicated. ES Be 
As for our third Propoſition, for the ſettling of the Militia, 
I know not well what to ſay to it. This Militia is a hard 
eat Word, and ſo is Publick Faith, but yet the Citizens made 
ith: a ſhift to ſwallow it: The Devil's in their Guts, they 
to0, will down with any Thing theſe hard Times; and they 
her will-down with Militia too, if we would let them. Sure 
it is a very hard Word; for we have much ado to make 
rch- his Majeſty part with it, and we are as loth to part with 
it: it, as his Majeſty, But I think we have made him part 
Bot- with it in ſpite of his Teeth. What though he will not 
be give it us, we have it already; and we are Fools (I think) 
do if we do not keep it. What, take away our Arms ? 
my Does he think to make the State croſs the Cudgels, and 
Pres de Popiſh again? The State ſhall order H2mmord to WP 
up his Heels firſt, and if he cannnot do it, Nolpb 
go and make him kick up his Heels. He is a Member of 
the State's Militia ; he may do it, D-—_e, he may; for 
no body that I ſee dares Queſtion him. Judge you then, 
whether his Majeſty had not as good let us cut his Throat 
with the Militia as 'without it. And fo, my Lords, I 
think the three Propoſitions are very reaſonable, and that 
you will never trouble the State with any more Reaſons a> + 
gainſt them. 5 
Now, my Lords, for the City's Petition here before 
us, I have but one Word more to ſay. I ſay, their Peti- 
tion is worſe than your Reaſons. They would have a 
Treaty too, and no Propoſitions; but they are all not 
half ſo mannerly to the State as your Lordfli ; for you 
give Reaſons, but they bring not a Word of Reaſon that 
| can underſtand ; and yet they will have no Nay ts a 
Treaty. Hang em Raſcals, it is to fave their Purſes 3 
they had rather fave their Purſes, than themſelves, or the 
State: But De, their Purſes and they are both Re- 
probates, and therefore, I ſay, the State muſt D n them 
both. It's poſſible in Time the State may hang them for 
all their Services: I do not mean the Alden in their 
own Chains, for the Troopers will find other Ware for 
Execution : And well they deſerve it ; for the 
Army hath taken the Pains to conquer the Kingdom, and. 
them too ; and yet the. Churles are ſo miſerable, they ne- 
b | | ver 
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ver could find in their Heart to give them ſo much # 
one Meal of Thankſgiving ; therefore, F think, after their 
Cold Breakfaſt before Colchefter, they had beſt come and 
fall aboard upon the City. I am fure they have ſome 
Friends here that will bid them welcome: Sippen hath 
a thouſand Horſe for the Purpoſe ; and I think they. wilt 
help pretty well to fetch Recruits out of theſe dogged 
Fellows of the City and keep out a perſonal Treaty. 
Then mark, my Lords, they'll have this Treaty to be 
in London; no other Place will ſerve them to have the 
King in but London: T thought they had Kings enough 
at London already: But they'll have King Charles; that's 
a malignant Word if you put but God to it; for, it is the 
Cavaliers Words, and I am for neither. I hope, my Lords, 
ou Will be ſo too, and not turn Cavaliers now at hft ; 
wy what ſhould we do with King Charles? Which of us 
kan look him in the Face? D-—e, I think you have 
us little Reaſon to treat with him, as I. Well, my Lords, 
F have ſpoken my Mind; I pray you do not order the 
Printing of my _— for, I would not have every 
Body know my Mind before my Self. I ſhould . 
oftner if I might be leſs in Print; for, a Speech in Print 
is near kin to Learning, and I hate Learning; I hate a King, 
T hate King Char/e:s. Do you do fo too, and let's love 
one another, and be obedient to the State: For, D —— 5 
Sink ne, and Ram me nine Miles into the Bottom of 'a Hedge, 
we are undone, if we do not make Slaves of the City, 


and keep off a perſonal Treaty. , 
FE 
The Earl of PEMBRQKE's 
SPEECH. 


Lord Mayor, and you Gentlemen. of the 
City, I am commanded, and the Reaſon that 
* males me trouble you at this Time with 
bing any Thing, is by reaſon of a Letter! 
— have received from the Committee, which J 
think is a Letter of ſome Conſequence, and fitting for 
wo ſee 3. otherwiſe I am fo ill a Speaker, after ſuch a be 
claratiol 


 _ © &&&F FRF 7 Ye PC OP 


= 


| Earl of PEMBROKE. 179 
* claration made to you, I have not the Boldnefs to ſay any 
4 Thing to you ; But truly, tho' I ſay little, and have à bed * 
* Tongue, yet I ever had fo good a Heart to this Bulineſs, 
that I hall ever live and die in it. ERAS: x 
th Gentlemen, You have ſhew'd your ſelves like brave and 
vil noble Citizens; you have done it with that Noblene$, 
Ty wih that Alacrity, with that Love to God, King and 
Parliament, that none of your Anceſtors, before you never 
be ſbewed more Love, nor Care, nor Zeal, nor performed 
the chat you have done better: I have only this to ſay to 
agh you, If the Times are ſuch (not that I think there is any 
at's Wl great Peril in the King's Army now, for they have told. 
the Wl you nothing. but Truth) yet when you have ſeen this - 
ds, Letter, you will find there is very good Cauſe for you to 
aft ; crown this Work, which muſt be by following it, with 
of us the fame Zeal, Love, Care, and Nobleneſs, and Alacrity, , 
ave which if you do, you may well crown your ſelves with the 
»ds, Name of a glorious City, and none more. 


The LETTER. 


For His Excellency the Earl of Cumber-- 
land, Lord General of His Majeſty's: 
Forces in the North. 7 


DIO Y very good Lord, your Lordſbip's of the ten- 
"pM N er of this Month I have received by Stock- 
dale, a have read it tv his Majeſty ; who willed * 
mg to fignify to your Lordjbip, that be is well © 
vhs ms your Lordſbip's continuing of the + 
Sheriff in: his Place, albeit he ſent a Writ for bis Di 
charge: His Majeſty. takts a 5 Notice 2 Lord- - 
ſhip's Vigilancy and Carty in the Truſt he hat hs in 
your Lordſhip ; as he hath by many very gracious Expreſ= 
frns declared at ſeveral Times openly, upon Conference of © 
yur Buſineſs in that County: Your Loraſhip's Care of 
Lady Dutcheſs of Buckingham, is, I aſſure you, very we 
taken by his Majeſty. Sir Ralfth Hopton, and other Cen- 
emen in the Weſt,” have raiſed ten thouſand Horſt and Foot, 
with which they have _ e all Per ſon in _ - 
Wal, 
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wal, that are diſaffefted to the King ; they have taken Lan 
caſton, and are marching into Devonſhire, to diſarm th 
iſaffetted there ; and ſo interd to come to ment the King u 
London : Here are alſo in Wales about 6 or 7000 Men + 
vied for the King, which are to be under Marguiſs Hart. 
ford, that will be ready, upon all Occafions, to come to bit 
Majefty ; but wwe hope he will not need thrir Help, having 
ou the Earl of Eſſex ſuch a Blow, as they will make m 

afte again to adventure themſelves in that Cauſe again 
God's Anointed. T ſhall refer your _— to the Relation 
of the Bearer, for the Particulars: To Morrow his Ma. 
jeſty marcheth towards London, by Oxford. I am ſo full 
of Buſineſs, as I muſt crave your Lordſbip's Pardon that I 
write ſo briefly: And I am Nevertheleſs, 


Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt Humble Servant, 
Edgeſcot, North- 
ampton, Oct 24. 
1642. 


| "2 Edward Nicholas. 
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The S PEE CH (without an Oath ) of 
PIII HERBERT, late Earl of Pem- 
broke, at his Admittance, as a Member, into 
the Honourable Houſe of Commons, in Parlia- 
ment Aſſembled, April the 6th, 1649. After 
he had been duly Elected a Burgeſs for Berk- 
ſhire, inſtead of Sir Francis File, lately de- 


ceaſed. 


Taken Verbatim, by Michael Oldiſworth. 
Printed in the Year, 1649. 


Many worthy Members coming out of the Houſe, received 
his Honour in with all reſpect, as a Member elected þ 
the County of Berkſhire, and inffead of Sir Francis Pile 
deceaſed 3 where being no ſooner entered, but he ſpeak as 
followeth. 


Gentlemen, 8 


be * > 
EPS þ 
E * % 


OR fo I can but · now rightly call you all, 
tho' I know there be amongſt you many wor- 
0 thy Lords, Knights, and Burgeſſes; yet ſince 
288 


all, and Lordſhip is cried down by the Peo- 
ple, I think it m _ to lay down the 
Vanity of my Titles at the Feet of this Supreme Au- 
thority 3 = Sink me, I hold it the beſt Policy ſo to 
dd, and the beſt Honeſty too. Lords, Earls, Kings, 
Dukes, are all but Marks of the Gentiles, and cannot be 
proper to us Chriſtians, that ſhould have Wit enough to 
nle-our ſelves, and not Exerciſe Lordſhip over our Bre. 
thren. He that would be Chief among you, let him be your 
lrvant, Dam me, I have been your Servant, and will 
te your Servant till Death. I am an Ele& Member of 
tis Houſe, and no Ruler, neither have I any — 


and have as good Qualities as another, and therefore may 


7 — 7 
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rule, for a Ruler ſhould. have his Rule. Z'blood, do you 
make a Carpenter, or a Coxcomb of me, that ye thint 
Til be a Ruler? Sink me, 1 grow old, it is enough for me 
to rule my Houſe, and not to aſſume a Power to rule 
others; for ruling Lords, in an over-ruling Senſe, is i 
Thing that ſtands neither with Reaſon, Law, Juſtice, nor 
Chriſtianity. Dam-me, I think I am twwfully elected, 


claim, have, and make uſe of- any Privilege of Parliament, 
either in relation to my Perſon, — or Eſtate, Sink 
me and dam-me, If I exerefſe Lordſhip: over a Worm; 
Judge me, I am as proud of Philip Herbert, or Burgels 
of Berkſhire, as I am of Earl of Pembroke ; and my Rex 
ſon (Mr. Speaker) is this, I was Philip Herbert, before J 
was Earl of Pembroke, and-now I am Burgeſs for Berk- 
ſhire 3 and if I bark not, and bawl not, as I fee Occaſion, 
as well as the beſt of you all, then Jet the County, that 
choſe me their Miniſter and Servant, complain of me, or 
turn me out and chuſe another. No, Sink me, the Coun- 
try ought not to be at the Charge of keeping Dogs, ard 


Leerer 


bark themſelves ; or: feed their Dogs fp high and luſty, er 
that, like 4207's, they devour their Maſter. Pardon me, I. 
Mr. Speaker, 1 7 — do not conceive that I call tie 
Parliament Dogs, peak concerning their Vigilancy to Ml bot 
preſerve their Maſters Eſtates ; and in that Point I may, the 
in my blunt Language, liken them to Dogs; but ery Ml ©! 
like is not the ſame. Mr. Speaker, Conceive me aright, E 


I would have you not to be Dogs, but as Dogs, that is, ed 
as I conceive, not to be dumb Dogs: I ſhalt ever hate Fu 


a dumb Dog. But, Sir, I know you are no dumb Dog, de 
becauſe yqu are Speaker. of 
. Gentlemen, Or 


I am now received in, and made a Member of thi ll * 
Honourable Houſe of Commons; tho* it be a Thing the 
ſtrange, and not common in Exgland, for an Earl (as not Wl 
long fince I held my ſelf to be) and a Member of the ed, 
Lords Houſe, to be made a Commoner, or removed from 
the Upper End, to the Lower End of the Table. Ian Bla 
not ſo void of Underſtanding, or Common Senſe, as not ﬀ C 
to think my ſelf highly honoured therewith. I am no ye 
Reſpecter of Perſons, or Places. Sir, I know- how to doy 
humble my ſelf, and do acknowledge it my Duty, not on) 

a 7 
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to ay down my Titles and Dignities, but my Life and 
At . for the Good of the Commonwealth. Dam- me, 
me te not my Wealth that I prize aboye the Common- 
ul WJ wealth, tho' I love both, and would do my utmoſt to 
＋ reſerve both, which I take to be the chief Cauſe of the 
nor eoples chuſing me to be their Repreſentative. * Tis true, 
ted, I w formerly choſen Chancellor of Oxford, not only by 
may WM ths Honourable Houſe, but the Houſe of Lotds then being ; 
ent, but conſidering my weak Abilities in Divinity, being (I 
ink Wl thank God) little troubled with the fame, nor guilty of any 
rm; more confuſed, or confounding Languages than my own 
geb Mother-Tongue; and for Arts and Sciences, they never 
Ne. WY ſhall trouble my Head, I hold it my beſt Art and Science 
re 1 v preſerve my Self and my Eſtate, and get more if I can. 
ert. Dam-me, he that cares not for his Wealth, can never care 
for the Commonwealth ; for how can he that will not do 
Good for himſelf, do Good for others? Charity ought to 
begin at Home. 
Mr. 'S er, 0 - 
Truly, Gentlemen, I know not what Errors are 
crept into that Univerſity ; but, at my laſt Viſitation, 
I think I plagued them to Purpoſe. -Confound me, they had 
a good to have been viſited with the Plague, as with me 
for I ſpared none, right, or wrong. m-me, I think 
the Univerſity was never better weeded ſince it was an 
Univerſity ; I pulled up all the Popiſh Poppies, the Ma- 
lgnant May-weed, the Thiſtles and Hemlock that choak- 
ed the Wheat. Dam-me, they had nigh choaked me with 
Fuming and Swearing at them. A Pox of their Reaſons, 
they were Logick to me, for I could underſtand not one 
of them; and if I could, I would not, I had no fuck 
Order in my Inſtructions; I ated as vigorous as God 
would give me leave, I ſpared ne'er a Son of Rome amo 
them all; Dam-me, not my own Gedſon. blood, if 
my Father had been there a Scholar, and Popiſhly affect- 
ed, as I was told they were, he ſhould have turned out 
with the Reſt. Mr. Speaker, I hate a Turn Coat, and a 
Black-Coat too; I love a Buff-Coat, or Mrs Ma,'s Petty- 
Coat, better than Popiſh Canonical Coats. Dam-me, if 
ye were all of my Mind, Gentlemen, you would pull 
down the Univerſities ; they are but the Nurſes of Learn- 
ng and Superſtition ; Dam-me, Learning and Superſtition 
: have 


ac - therefore if they cannot learn the Wit to rule themſelvo, 
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have occaſioned all theſe Wars and Blood. Refuſe rhe, 
had rather be a Sculler than a Scholar; theſe Arts an 
Sciences, as they call them, are * — Enemies to the 
State, and ſteal and draw away the Hearts and Affection 
of the People from Martial Affairs; and therefore, in m 
fimple Judgment, it would redound much to the ſtrength. 
ening of the State, to change the Property of them; 
and inſtead of making them Nurſeries of Learning, to 
make them Fencing-Schools, or Nurſeries of War. 
me, this Kingdom hath more need of Warring than Leam- 
ing; for all Chriſtendom threatens us; therefore, Mr. Speak: 
er, let us nat be always Fools. Zblood, I have fo muck 28 
Wit in my Blockhead, that if I ſee a Storm a coming, I bo 
can provide for Shelter; the very Hogs teach me that, MW wi 
Gentlemen, I hate human 1 Dam- me, I can lean WM br 
as good a Leſſon from a Hog, a Horſe, a Dog, or a Cat, MW th 
as — the beſt Divine in England. Pox ! Am I not the 
Layman ? And can I lay out my - Time in any Thing Re 
better than Lay- learning? Beſides, I am a Stateſman ; 
know nothing to the contrary, but that I may ſtate me ¶ be 
Queſtion then, that as I am no Divine, ſo that J may not I bro 
meddle any more with Divinity : I am no Ruler, and 


let them be unruled ; for I have done my Part with them. 
Gentlemen, I hold the Chancellorſhip a fitter Place for 
my Man O/difworth, or Mr. Peters, than for my elf; 
and therefore, if your Wiſdoms think fit, I deſire to be 
diſcarged therefrom, becauſe the ſelf denying Ordinance {Wig 
forbids, as I take it, to hold two Places in the Common- Mikes! 
wealth; therefore I deſire to leave the one, to the Intent iſto r: 
that I may. mind and be my ſelf the better to the Nr t 

other. Dam-me, I cannot ſerve two Maſters, the Church 
and the State =, God and the Parliament: If it pleale {co 
this Honourable. Houſe, I conceive, one Office is enough Nate 
for one Man ; therefore I ſhall betake my ſelf only to do 
my Buſineſs in this Houſe, that the County that chole Went 
me may be the better. for it. Gentlemen, I. need not be WW 
aſhamed to do my Buſineſs in this Houſe, and was never 
backward, ye know, in any good Office, and would ſtrain 
my ſelf as much for the Good of the State, as Alderman 
Atkins, or any Member of yau all; and ſhall untruſs m} 
Purſe-ſtrings too, upon any juſt and honeſt Deals 
. en * 


\ 
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ne, Gent'emen, as I always loved you fo dearly, ſo I hope 
vou will love me again; for my great Affection to you, 
o the mould draw your great Affection to me: And indeed 
com WM we are Brethren, and Brethren ought to love and agree 
n my wich one another. Dam-me, the very Devils can agree 
ngth- wich one another, and cannot we? Zblood, are we worſe 
nem; than Devils? Our Grand Enemy, the King, is now cut 
„uu off, and muſt we needs be Enemies to one another, and 
Ban: cut off one another too? Believe me, Lilburne deſerves tb 
eam be hanged, and Overton turned over the Ladder, and 
peak Prince, the Cheeſemonger, to be ſerved in the fame Kind 
much as the Prince of Wales, that they dare be fo impudent, 
ng, I bold, as to tax the Parliament, or the Council of State, 
that, WJ with Injuſtice, or Tyranny. Dam-me, tis at leaſt Trea- 
eam fon and Nonſenſe but to think fo ; and, Smk me, "tis a 
Cat, thouſand Times worſe to ſiy fo, or to write ſo, and ſhew 
not che People Reaſon for it too. A Pox of all Reaſons and 
* Reaſoning for me, I never loved it in all my Life. *Zounds, 

break a Man's Head, and give him a Reaſon for it; as 


te me ¶ the Scot ſerved me, when he ſwitche4 me over the Face, 
y not Wbroke my Head with my own Staff of Office, and then 
„ and gwe me a Reaſon for it; and that was all the Satisfaction 
ſelves, I could have for that Aﬀront. Dam-me, I hate a Scat as 


them. L hate a Reaſon ; and I hate a Reaſon, as I hate the Devil: 
ce for WReaſoning is neither better nor worſe than Treating, and 
ſelt ; Ne all know Treating is a Malignant, and an Enemy to the 
to be dtate. And if the Treaty had taken Effect, Zblood, we 
nance might all have been hang'd and damned before this. No, 
1mon- Neaſon is dangerous in the State; neither is the State bound 
Intent Wo render any Reaſon to Lil hurne, Overton, or any Body elſe, 
o the r. their Actions, or whatever they do. Had it not been for 
hurch WMezſoning, we had ſettled the ſupreme Authority on the 
pleale eople long ago; and then we had had Peace, and a ſettled 
nough Pate. How ſimple is it to think, that a Parliament is un- 
to do Wilt, or can err? That's likely Matter indeed! No, Parla- 
choſe ents are choſen by the People, becauſe they cannot err: 
ot be ing smay err, as David, and the late King did: But when 
never i! you ever read in the Bible, that a Parliament could 


iran Birr, or had erred ? And thus, I hope, I have given you 
* * in this Point. | | 

iis mY Bl for this your Act of levying Money, I give you my 
calion, Wee Conſent, Pray what can be done without Money? 
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Dam-me, Soldiers that fight for Money, muſt have Ms. 
ney ; and tho' I am no Soldier my ſelf, yet, Dam-me, | 
love a Soldier with all my Heart! And he that fights ſor 
Money, let him win Money; and, Sink me, if he wing 
it, let him wear it too. *Zblood, where ſhould we hay: 
Money for Soldiers, but of the Countries and Cities whon 
they fight to preſerve, unleſs they would have us py 
them out of our own Eſtates? But ſurely there is none in this 
Honourable Houſe but has more Frugality, or at leaſt mor: 
Wit, than to part with any of their own Eſtates ? Do we not 
labour and ſpend our Time for the Good of the Common. 
wealth, and ſhall the Commonwealth deny to ſpend their 
Money for us? *Zblood, Time is precious, Mr. Spes her, and, 
God refuſe me, we have ſpent a long Time in their Service, 
at leaſt eight Years, and cannot ſo much as have a good 
Word for our Pains. Ram me, Sink me, and Dam-me, 
it were a good Deed to give gver, and leave them to 
themſelves, and then we ſhould have a Kingdom well ge- 
verned. Dam-me, I am out of Breath, and therefor 
will conclude my Speech. 


Your Affectionate Servant, 
Pembroke and Montgomery 
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The laſt Will and Teſtament of the 
Earl of PEMBROKE. 


&S Philip, late Earl of Pembroke and Montgo 
Q ry, now Knight for the County of Bert 
being (as I am told) very weak in Body, bu 
8 of perfect Memory; for I remember this Tim 
five Years, I gave the cafting Voice to diſpatci 
7 old Canterbury; and, this Time Two Years, I voted nd 
4 Addreſs to be made to my Maſter, and this Time Twelve 
| Month faw him brought to the Block: Yet becauſe Dei 
doth threaten and ſtare upon me, (who ſtill have obeye 
all thoſe that threat'ned me) I now make my laſt Will an 
Teſtament. | 


| | 
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Imprimis, For my Soul, T confeſs I have heard very 
uch of Souls, but what they are, or whom afe 
for, God knows, I know not; they tell me now of. ano- 
ther World, where I never was, nor do I know one Foot 
of the Way thither. While the King ſtood, I was of 
his Religion, made my Son wear a Caſſock, and thought 
to make him a Biſhop ; then came the Scots and made me 
a Presbyterian ; and ſince Cromwell entered, I have been 
an Independent. Theſo (I believe) are the Kingdom's 
three Eſtates, and if any. of theſe can fave a Soul, I may. 
cim one; therefore if my Executors do find I have a 
Soul, I give it him that gave it me. | 

Itcm, T give my Body, for I cannot keep it, you ſee 
the Chirurgeon is tearing of my Fleſh, therefore bury 
me, I have Church-Lands enough, but do not lay me m 
the Church-Porch, for I was a Lord, and would not be 
buried where Colonel Pride was born. | 

Item, My Will is, that I have no Monument, for t 
| muſt have Epitaphs and Verſes, but all my Life long þ 
have had too much of them. 

Ittm, I give my Dogs (tha beſt Curs that ever Man laid 
Leg o'er) to be divided among the Council of State. Ma- 
y a fair Day have I follow 'd ny Dogs, and follow'd the 
State both Night and Day ; went whither they ſent me, 
at where they bid me, ſometimes with Lords, ſometimes 
with Commons, and now can neither go nor ſit: Yet what« 
erer becomes of me let my poor Dogs not want their Allows 
ance, nor come within the Ordinance of one Meal a Week. 

Item, I give two of my beſt Saddle Horſes to the Earl 
of Denligh, for I fear ere long his own Legs will fail 
lim ; but the talleſt and ſtrongeſt in all my Stables I give 
to the Academy, for a Vaultmg-Horſe for all Lovers of 
Virtue, All my other Horſes I give to the Lord Fairfax, 
that when Cromtell and the States, take away his 
niſion, his Lordſhip may have ſome Horſe to command. 

lem, I give my Hawks to the Earl of Carnarvus; his 
Father was Maſter of the Hawks to the King, and he has 
Wit ſo like his Father, that I begg'd his Wardſhip, leſt 
te in Time ſhould do ſo by me. | 

tem I give all my Deers to the Earl of Salisbury, who 1 
now will preſerve them, becauſe he denied the King a 
luck out of one of his on Parks. 3 It | 


lien. 
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Titem, I give my Chaplains to the Earl of Stamford i 
regard he never uſed to have any but his Son the Lo. 
Grey, who being thus both Spiritual and Carnal, ny 
beget more Monſters. * 3] 
lien, I give nothing to the Lord Say, which Legacy Ie 
give him, becauſe I know he will teſtow it on the Poor 
Item, To the Counteſſes (my Sifter-and my Wife) 
now give leave to enjoy their Eſtates ; but my own Erf. 
J give to my eldeſt Son, charging him, on my Bleſſing, u 
follow the Advice of Michae/ Oldifrorth, for though IMP" 
72.21 have had 30000 J. per Annum, yet I die not in Debt 
14 above 80000 7. 
1 Item, Becauſe I threatened Sir Henry Mildmay, but 
4 did not beat him, I give fifty Pounds to the Footman that 
cudgell'd him. 
len, My Will is, that the faid Sir Henry ſhall net, 
meddle with my Jewels ; I knew him when he ſerved the 
Duke of Buckingham ; and ſince, how he handled the 
Crown Jewels; for both which Reaſons I do now nanie 
him, The Krave of Diamonds. | ; 
Ilten, To Tom May (whoſe Pate I broke heretofore at: 
Maſque) I give five Shillings ; I intended him more, but 
all that has ſeen his Hiſtory of the Parliament, think five 
Shillings too much. | 
Item, To the Author of the Libel againſt Ladies, (called 
News from the Exchange) I give 3d. for inventing a more 
obſcene Way of Scribling than the World yet knew; but 
fince he throws what's rotten and falſe on divers Names of 
unblemiſhed Honour, I leave his Payment to the Footman 
that paid Sir Henry Mildmay's Arrears, to teach him the 
Diference 'twixt Wit and Dirt, and to know Ladies that 
are noble and chaſte from downright Roundheads. | 
Iten, I give back to the Aſſembly of Divines their 
Claſſical, Provincial, Congregational, National; which 
Words I have kept at my own Charge above ſeven Years 
but plainly find they'll never come to good. : 
Iten, As I reſtore other Mens Words, ſo I give Lieutt- 
nant General Cromtoell one Word of mine, becauſe hither- 
to he never kept his own. N 
Ttem, To all rich Citizens of London, to all Presby teri. 
ans as well as Cavaliers, I give Advice to look to their 
Throats, for by Order of the States, the Garriſon at 
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V:ite-ball have all got Poyniards, and for new Lights 
ave brought dark Lanthorns. by 
Item. I give all my printed Speeches to theſe Perſons fol- 
wing, viz. That Speech which I made in my own Des 
nce, when the ſeven Lords were accuſed of High Trea- 
on, I give to Serjeant Vild, that hereafter he may know 
hat is Treaſon, and what is not. And the Speech I made 
tempore to the Oxford Scholars, I give to the Earl of 
2 Speaker pro tempore to the Houſe of Peers, be- 
ore its Reformation, and Chancellor pre tempore of Cam- 
ridge Univerſity, ſince its Reformation. But my Speech 
t my Election (which is my Speech without an Oath) I 
ive to thoſe that, take the Engagement, becauſe no Oath 
ath been able to hold them. All my other Speeches (of 
what Colour ſoever) I give to the Academy, to help Sir 
Pulthazar's Art of Well-ſpeaking. 
lien, I give up the Ghoſt. 


Concordat cum Origina/i. | 
* NArHANIEL Bragg. 


CO DIC II. 8 
before his Lordſhip gave his laſt Legacy, he mentioned other 
Particulars ; but his Senſe and his Words grew fo inde- 
pendent, that they could not break forth into perfect Le- 
gacies z yet we thought fit to write what he ſpoke, which 
was in his Verbis. | Ty. 


nes of lem, I give S Death, I am very Sick, and my Me- 
tman {ory fails me; Sink me if I can remember what I have elſe 
n the give. I have troubled my Mind with Things of this 
s that Nerd; but who the Devil thought Death been ſo 
ar? Ha! what's that? Now 'tis at my Bed's Feet, all 
ody. Murther! Murther ! Call up my Men: Olgif- 
„ where a Plague are you all? I am well holp up, to 


(ears, Ne ſuch Comforters. hat, was it but a Cat? A 
Mew ye, do you take a Lord for a Mouſe ? _—_S 

cut , © ho; there, there; O brave Jowler. Plague on 

ther- ut Cur ; couple him to Royſter... Come to Bed, 


Wweet Heart; come, Duck, come Pox rot ye all, 
deres my Coach? My Lord Mayor hath ſtay'd at Gui/g. 
al this two Hours. That Cock's worth a King's Ran. 
m; he runs, he runs; a Thouſand Pound to a Bottle 

; of 
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of Hay Rub, rub, rub; a Pox rub ; a Hundred Thi 
ſand rubs : *SDeath, my Bowl's bewitch'd, it has no n 

- Biaſs than a Pudding L Il to the Houſe, and remove ij 
Obſtructions for Sale of the King's Goods De, the 
'tis again; Ha, a Man without a Head » What 
thou ? *SDeath, can'ſt not ſpeak without a Head ? —— Hy 

and there with Lawn Sleeves, comes juſt upon me, be 
kons me. Ha! another yet! all.in'Purple ! my ox 

Maſter ! I beſeech your Majeſty let me kiſs your Han 

No, Blood ! Blood ! Oh, I am undone 8 Help help! 

Why, Olaiſworth ! Oh, where are you all? Is this a Ting 

to ſtop your Noſes? Call up my Chaplains. Where's Cali 
cut; Pray, good Caldicut, Pray, Pray; Plague conſun 
you, why do you not Pray 


Concordat cum Originali. FP 
NaTaaniel BRENT 
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Bantering SPEECHES on the Than 
gLiving-Day, June, 7, 1649. 
By Mr. S 4 u u BL BUTLER. 


Alderman Atkins's SPEECH Before Dinner, to t 
Lieutenant General, and Lord Preſident Bradſhaw, 4 
Grocer's-Hall. 


El This bleſſed Day (Mr. Speaker) and u. 
vellous in our Eyes, to ſee you become on 
8 2 Supream Head and Governour, now that W 
bhave cut of the King's Head. And (a 
tits take it) it is one main ſon of this Heaven 
ly Thankſgiving to my Ld. Lt. General, and Mr. Generd 
— for their great Pains in the Buſineſs. V 

(Mr. Speaker) I cannot chuſe but weep for Joy to thu 
on't 5 and yet I cannot tell you for what, tho? I ſhall te 
you by and by —— In the mean Time Pritbee, Mr. Ste 
ard, ſet aſide a Couple of Cultards and a Tart for my Hifi 
In the mean Time (I fay) I ſee no Reaſon but why I n 


0 
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1 well as bawl. I Gay, Sir, I can bawl as well as my 
ord Pembroke here; or any Man elſe: My Mouth was 


wed ade for bawling, and I think you all know it well e- 
ech in the Have: For you may remember how I 
hat rd to the Apprentices, two Years ſince, when the 


ue of Commons had like to have gone to wreck like n 
Bawdy-Houſe. I am ſure I was Mr. Speater then, for 

ou look'd as white as the Driven Cuſtard, and had zeither 

[ongue, nor. Eyes, nor Ears, nor Noſe, nor Brains, nor 


| heh Thing elſe, but were in the ſame Pickle as when the King 
Tune to demand the Five Members. IT wonder he did not 


mell me out too for a Traitor: For I had my Breeches 
ill on't then, as I had half a Year before in Finsbary, at 
he General Mufter of the new M:/itia : At which time, 
| prays Sir, I was one of the City-Colonels, and came 
ff cleanly (tho' I fay it:) For, being wounded in the 
Belly, I retreated Home ; and having asked Counſel of a 
urgeon, the Malignant Knave would not undertake me; 
and ſo the State might have loſt a Servant for want of a 
aiſter, but that my Kitchen-wench made a ſhift to cure 
me with a Diſb-Clout. , | 
But having ſcap'd this Scouring (Mr. Speaker) and lived 
to ſee this Glorious Day, now let us ſing the Song of old 
Simeon, and depart in Peace; but firſt let us have our 
Belly-fulls. O Death, I defy thee, for here's a good 
Dinner coming in; Twelve Bycks out of Eltham Park, 
9% W beſides thoſe of the City; not a Presbyterian Bit (I pro- 
aw, nic you) therefore fit down, Gentlemen, and eat luſtily ; 
| promiſe *tis well ſeaſoned. T'll paſs my Word for the 
Coks ; for I was one of the Committee that examined them, 
and put them every Man to their Oaths, to forſwear 
lan. lane, Mercury, and Monarchy. Beſides, here's My 
hat u 1 (for more Security) have brought a dozen 
lers along with him. J _ will lend us ſome of 
Ieavell em. And now, Mr. Speaker, you are welcome; in 
the Name of my Brethren Repreſentatives of the City, I 
bil you heartily welcome ; you may eat, drink, and be 
merry ; for, you have laid up Goods for many Years, 
ud now you are laying up the King's Goods. Sacks 


ems 


r - * —— — _— 


* Every Cook was nern. 
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t the Mill Sill. Sit down, Mr. Spaaker ; you are a gu 
ald Speaker, you are the Repreſentative of the 7. 
Authority : It was the * 4 rſt, next it was the Ni 
and now it is yours, thank the Army. How daindh 
Things are come about, Mr. Speater, as well as you and I. 
could wiſh ! For, as J take it, you and I, and many mot 
here have been at all rouge. nn theſe ſeven Ven 4 
We have waited upon his old Excelleriay E/ex, and the 
Admiral Warwick ; and ſung P/a/ms with the A Seni 2 
Men here over and over : And now thoſe Black-bird; orf 
all. lown, and out of Tune: Here's not a Man of then 
but Thomas Goodwin, and he is every Jot as honeſt a Maj; 
as his Nameſake John; for neither of them cares much 
for ſaying of Grace: Therefore fit down, Mr. Speaker, 
we have his New Excellency here now, and Genen 
CremzelPs Honour, that cares for it as little as they. In- 
deed you muſt fit down firſt, and My Lord Mayor next; 
for the Army (I am ſure) made us vote ſo, and that the 
City Sword ſhould be yielded up to you to make x 
Thankſgiving Trencher-Knife, and ſo you are as good a 
Man as the King, and a better Man than My Lord Mayor; 
and ſo you might have been ſtill, had you given him his 
Sword again ; for you loſe your Place in yielding up the 
Stord, and leave the Supreme Wy m my Lord Mayer 
and the Army. Howſoever, fit ſtill, Sir; I hope the ur, 
General will not oppoſe the Votes of the Houſe, but lt, 7, 
them paſs, an't be but for Faſhion Sake; and therefore (MN! 
Speaker) for Faſhion Sake you fit uppermoſt, and next toe x 
My Lord Mayor. x... | 
I think too, for Faſbion Sake (my Lord General) your 2. 
Excellency may fit down next. I would be loth to di. 
- pleaſe Mr. Lieutenant Generals Honour; I hope he wil diver 
not be angry at 2 Excellency, nor me: I. could wild, h. 
ou had voted all your Places before you came hither Im n 
But your Excellency may fit, I ſuppoſe; for Mr. Liu: 
tenant General looks as if he gave Leave. On my Con- 
ſcience, that's a meck humble Soul, and will take ſome Er 
ether Time to ſet you beſide the Saddle. bo h 
And for you, (my Lord Preſident) I ſhould have placed... 
you uppermoſt ; for I know none ſo fit to have repreſent ., 
ed the Supreme Authority, as you. that commanded they... 
Cutting otf that Head of it! Oh, this Scarlet Gora be Als! 
5 comes 
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-omes your Honour ! It ſuits exceeding well with mine; 
— — Lord Mayor's; for you ſentenced the Old King 
423 4 Traytor, and we have proclaimed the Yo Ki np 
to be no King; and a Traytor, when we can him. 
It was a dangerous Piece of Work indeed ; I was afraid, 
23 you were, of following Dr. Doriſſaur. The People 
did ſo threaten, as if they would have torn us for the 
very Rags of Authority, and cried up Charles the Second 
louder * cou'd cry him down. I think the reſt 
of my Brethren carried it a little better than my ſelf; for 
hen my Guts began to crow after their old Tune, and wrought 
Man like Bottle Beer, inſomuch that I wiſh'd for Colonel Pride 
nuch to ſtop the Bung-hole, till the Troopers relieved us. 


N 


ale But now (my good Lord Prefiaent) let's comfort one 
neralW:nother : And tho you deſerve to be u memos yet fit 
down and be content with your Place. Faſhion _ 
Mr. Lieutenant General's Honour is content to let it be ſo, 
till he find it convenient to turn = off, as well as his 
xcellency, Pray, take it not ill that I whiſper this in 
your Ear; for, now that he hath made you ſerve his Ends, 


jor e cares not, ſo he were rid of you; ſince you may ſe 
m hs8Whem all as you did the King in a new High \Coght, 
p the tee, . becauſe you are pleaſed to let it be ſo.+ . 
* The next Place (Mr. Lieutenant General] muſt needs 
e the 


dur. By his Fæcellency's Leave, you are the S401 3 


ut let ve Three Kingdoms. You are he that hath filled our Hearts 
: (Mr. ie Day with Thankſgiving and Gladneſs. You trained 
ext io 


e King into a Snare at Carisbrock Caſtle, and fooled and 
ted all his Party. You ſet up a High-Court to cut him 


Jour and you lie at catch for his Son. You, have made us a 
to di. mmnon-wealth, that is (as Malignants fays)- have given us 
xe wil wer to put a Finger into every Man's Purſe and Pocket. 
d will have made the People the Supreme Authority, and left 
aither em no L.azos. And well done (Sir) for what ſhould we do 
Lie- d any Law but the Sword ? Or what Larp like Liber 

y Bu Conſcience and Pomer met together? You it is that 424 | 
e 


Excellency by the Noſe like a Bear, and at laſt will 
*g him to the Stake. You have new moulded the City : 


p u are the Zoy of our Hearts, the Light of our Byes, ad 
1 Breath of our Noſtrils; tho' Caveliers call you the 
— 1 #broat ol our Lives and Liberties: For which we 


us Day apart to give 8 to GO D, and a Dinner 
| to 
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to you,” and ſomew bat elſe into the Bargain, as you ful 
ſee after Dinner. In the mean time fall to; a Short Li 
a a Merry one ; ind fo give me leave to cop 
clade heartily with Part of the Lord's Prayer (tho' I 
not- uſe it) Thy Kingdom come ; or as the Thief did upa 
the Croſs, Remember me when thou comeft into thy Kingden; 
and I promiſe you faithfully I wilt never bela the Palac, 
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Hy | H. Peters”; Thaukſeiving SPEECH 
for @ Farewel to the City, in. the Bu 


-»half "of the General and LieutenautſYf 
Mr. Alderman Pennington, and the re of the Repreſe * 
1 % tatves of the ay Y. ; 


ld, 1. J. „ ha 42d j 1 1 Mz 
Miaſt tell you, I have been Half the Won to ; 
Hover, and yet I am come back again ; and bill /u/, 

my Faith, 8775, J muſt tell you, I never bor 

ſuch a gbodly- jolly Crew as are here, all Hil bye 

Tree». Bellows, well met. "Tis merry when Mal Fell 
mien meet 3-and' (they ſay) ſome of us here have beg R 
Brewers, and worſe Trades too: But uh uh for 


that pas: Defy Brewing, for I have been all over your Win 
27, and that's another World, but it's as flipper 
World as this, and runs toe: Wat a Nirodemur is 
Dutler l He was loth to own me but by Night; heb 
me ftay ill Night, and then I ſhould have my Be dier, 
full. Now, Sire, T'\conceive a Belly-ful} is a Belhfſi ele ſe 
and if a Man have not his Be//y-full, it is no N P. 
giving : And if you, Gentlemen of the City, have nail bee 
Belly-full of this Thankſgiving, I ſay, may you hart 
Belly-fulF fn | 
Had Dr. ' Doriffans been ſo wiſe as to have ſtaid 
Heme, he might have had another kind of Be//y-fi/ Wown C 
he had at the Hague: But a Bel/y-full ſtill is a Belly: ; 
and Grocer Hall is a better Ordinance than a Dut: 
"inary for & Belly-fnll: Pox o' your Dutch Orains 


The "Thankſgiving 8p EECH ugg 
think they will become E»gz/, and give us all a B- 
l; but in another kind I fear, than I gave my Dutch 
Landlady and her Daughter. | 
But no Matter for that, a Be/ly-full is a Belly-full ; 
their Be//ies were empty, and fo was mine ; for I had 
not ſo much as a S/iver to bleſs my felf, and they would 
never let me be quiet, and I ſcor'd up ſtill, and fo I got 
my Belly-full, and they got their 1 ; which was 
cone Be/ly-full for another, and fo at length I was quit 
with them. | 
Then I went to New-Eng/and, and there I faw*a 
bleſſed Sight; a World of wild Women and Men lying 
round a Fire in a Ring ftark naked. If this Cuſtom 
ſhould come up in London (as I ſee no Reaſon but it may, 
if the State will Vote it) then every Woman may have 
her Be/ly-full 3 and it would be a certain Cure for Cucke/- 
dim and Jealouſy, and fo the City would loſe Nothing by 
Teri this Thankſgiving. 5 | 
But now to come home to the Point in Hand : My Lord 
Mayor, and you Gentlemen of the City, I am commanded 
WJ to give you Thanks; Yes, I will, when I have my Bethy- 
and //; but your Butler is no true Trojan; he knows not 


er {nl how to tap and toſs the Singe. Sure, he is ſome Pres 
1H — Spy that is ſlinkt into Office; ſome Co 
Ma Fellow that pines away at /candalous Sins, and the Stoo/ 


ve be of Repentance, and he will never do well *till he's drench'd 
| tor the Humour; fo that now I fee I am like to go away 
without my — 78 and have never a. Jigg to the Tune 
| — 77 = ey Sing, O ! Brave Arthur of Brad- 
— n O ies 
But if Things go thus, what ſhould I fee you for? The 


y Big eres foreſaw what ſorry Good Fellows you would be, or 
elly fiele ſome of you had been Knighted, as well as My Lord 
» Tho Pembroke. Nay, it was GO D's Mercy you had not 
we nou been Knighted : For it was put to the Vote (I tell you) 
u haiqWhether My Lord Mayor ſhould be Knighted ; and whe- 


tier you Alderman Pennington, and Alderman Atkins, 


e ſuidi dould be dubb'd Sir Jſaac and Sir Thomas of the State's 
full n Creation. But fince it's reſolved otherwiſe, I pray 
Bell e bid the Butler bring up his Cannitins, and I'll make 
Dutch eu all Lords like my ſelf, for now I am no leſs in Title 


K 2 than 
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Than Hago de Santo Pietro Puntado, and every jot as mem 
.as forty Beggars. 

Now I warrant, you expect I ſhould thank you for l 
- Extellency's Golden Baſon and Emer. "Tis true, I wy 
-commanded to do ſo ; but what care I for a Baſon and 
Eper: Give me a Pipe and a Chamber Pot: I mean; 
Pipe of Canary into the Bargain, or-glſe it ſhall be 1 
Thankſgiving-Day for me. Oh! For a Conduit fron 
Malaga, and we knew how to convey Midgdleton's Pipes u 
the Canary Iſlands, then there would be no End d 
Thankſgiving. : 

L am commanded likewiſe to thank you for the Lizute- 
nant GeneraPs Plate, and his Purſe of Gold: And I an 
ſo much the more willing to do it, becauſe I hope to hae 
a feeling out of it anon when we come Home: But (u 
I take it) you have more reaſon to thank him, than he you. 
For you gave him a little Purſe of Money, and tis hill 
Goodneſs he does not take all. I obſerve too, you hav © 
given him but the Value of 500 J. and his Excellency, 
forſooth, as much more. Do ye know what you do la 
Could you not have ask'd my Counſel before? You may 
chance to be ſwitch'd, I faith, for not ſetting the Sadil be 
upon the right Horſe : And well you deſerve it, if I be 
not furniſh'd with a Pipe of Canary. Let me not be put 
off with nothing, like my Lord Preſident, and Mr. Speaker 
you know where to ſend, Sirs, my Lodging is ſometime 
at St. Tames's, but moſt an end in Thames Street. Then 
my Maid, a handſome Laſs, I tell you, will take it in 
well as my ſelf, or elſe | would ne'er keep her. Farew 


Firs, here's nothing to do I ſee. 


A Pax on your Butler, and on his lean Fowl, | 
There's Liberty lies in the Bottom o th' Bowl. 


Thus it is in one of our modern Authors 3 but I conſeſ 
can have none of this Liberty, tho' it be the firſt Vear 
Freedom ; and then judge you, whether the State, or thi 
States Servants have any Cauſe of Thanks. , Farewel, Sir 
I am gone. O! For a Mi/k-Bw/l, or his Excelleng 
Baſon and Ewer now, to ſpew in, and make an End« 

ank/giving. 7 | | 
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A ſeaſonable SP EE CH ſpoken by Alder. 
nan Atkins in the Rump- Parliament. 


Mr. Speaker, 


ter ſo many Diſpenſationt and Outgoing: 
of Providence, we are now third 
Time return'd to fit in this Honourable 
Houſe ; but how long we ſhall do fo, I 

believe the wiſeſt of us all cannot tell: For 
the Soldiers have of late ſet up Governments, 
1 Boys do Ninepins, to throw them down again. But how 
oft ſoever they turn us out hereafter, I ſhall never doubt 
to get in again; for I perceive thoſe Changes and Revo- 
lutions (as they call them) are juſt like caſtmg of Kneves 
at Cards, where ſome play and ſome fit out, till the Set 
be up, or 'till the Gamſters fall out and throw up their 
Cards, and then they ſtand fair to be in again. But not- 


MW vithitanding ſo many n and Diſturbances, 
r 


many mighty and great Works have been carried on by us 
Worms and No-Men. You, Sir, have a new Wainſcot- 
Chair, and our Seats that were but covered with Mate, 
when we came firſt to ſit here, are now lin'd with | 
Broad Cloth of 16 Shill. per Yard, and the whole Houſe 
bhang'd in a better Manner than any Man expected. But 
this is not all that we have done; for we have reformed 
R/igion, and brought the Church as nigh to what it was 
in the primitive Times amongſt the Jews and Pazans, 
s may be; for the Chriſtians have fold all they have 
long 4. and laid it at our Feet, and we begin once more 
tb have all Things in Common : Beſides, Sir, we have 
lone frange Juſtice on the late Tyrant, and transformed 
the Kingdom into a Common-wealth, as NebucadnezZzar 
Was into a Beaſt. But there is one Thing that we have 
mitted, and which indeed the People have much more 
Reaſon to expect from us; for Reformation, as well as. 
Clarity, begins at Home: To hold forth my — 8 
| r 
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and if that Name be not manner/y enough for this Place, 
it is in your Power to help it: For there is a ſpare Name 


ws ' The SyzECH of |, 
brief to you, Sir, *tis the Cleanſing of our Houſe of Office; 


that hath been lately conferr'd upon this Hotourable Houſi 
by the People, which was once called The Houſe of Parli- 
arent, as it is now the Rump. This Name, in my Opt 
nion, we cannot better diſpoſe of, than in conferring it 
on the Houſe I ſpoke of; for not only that, but all other 
Houſes of the ſame Quality, (of which ours is the Repre- 
ſentative) may in the Right thereof hereafter be called : 
Rump, as being a Name more proper and ſignificant, in regard 
of the Relation it hath to the Part. And truly, Sir, 1 
believe the Wiſdom and juſtice of this Houſe can do no 
leſs, if you pleaſe but to conſider the near and intimate 
Correſpondence hat Houſe has ever held with this, as hav- 
ing ever been intruſted with the moſt urgent and weighty 
Matters that we have ever carried on; and ſo neceſſary, 


that T may boldly fay, without that Recourſe which we MW w 


have Had to it in our greateſt Extremities, this Houſe MI kn 
might have ſuffered for it many a Time and oft. It h fi 
now, Sir, as full as this Honourable Houſe was once of vi 
Members, and as unuſeful, until we take ſome Courſe o we 
empty it, as we did this; which I humbly conceive, we ill 
can by no Means avoid. For, under - Favour, I do not e 
think we can uſe this Houſe as we did the Houſe of Lordi; ¶ ve 
I mean, Vote it down, when it will ſerve our Turns no a5 
longer : No, this is a Matter of a higher Nature, and 
more weighty Concernment; and as the Difference | 


great in Reaſon of State, ſo it is alſo in Point of Conſcience i, har 
or tho? it 1s true we-engag'd and ſwore to maintain, the © | 
Heuſe of Lords, yet we did it not after a right Manner; for -wo 
we read, it was a Cuſtom among the Jes, when they hav 
made any ſolemn Vow, to put their Hands under one pal: 
ancther's Hams; and if we had done ſo when we {wor Bre 
that, and kiſſed the Book, I grant, we had been bound in for 
Conſcience to have upheld it longer than we did. I me the 


longer than we had need of it; but we, quite contra Str 
held up our Hands, and ſo were not bound to keep . mak 
otherways than we took it, viz. Hand over Head; e For 
unleſs we differed from the Jews in other Matters mori 4% 
than we do, I know no Reaſon why we ſhould in th vas 
But now I ſpeak of the Jews, give me leave, by obſer" fith 
f A. 


Alderman ATK INS. Q 
4; WM ing one Paſſage in their Hiſtory, to hold forth unto you 

\ce, the Danger of 1 the aforefaid Hope: Saul, for 

ime want of ſuch a Convenience, going into a "Cave 

ouſt David had hid himſelf, had like to have loſt his Life 3 
ri. WY for if David had been One of us, I know: what would 
p. Ml have become of Sax/ 3 he would rather have cut off his 
g it Head, than a Piece of his Coat 3 as I wonder he did not, 
ther Wl fince, being a Prophet, he might have made Scriptures on 
pri- WY purpoſe to have proved him a Thraug and a Traitor, as we 
-d 2 did Law to condemn the late &3ng,. after he was = to 
gad Death. But tho David was wiſer than his Teachers, he was 
„ I not fo wiſe as we were: "Tis true, for his own Advantage 
no he knew how to make the filly Ph1i/iftians believe he was 
mate mad; but I am miſtaken: if we have not out-done him this 
hav- Way too, and made the Wiſeſt think us ſo. But to return 
zhty I to the Purpoſe ; ſuppoſe, Sir, the Army ſhould have O- 
Tary, caſion to give this Howourable Houſe a Purge again; you 
h we would be loth it ſhould work here; and truly I do not 
Houſe WM know what other Way you have to avoid it, unleſs wwe * 
It h fould make uſe of that Place where the Aſembliy of Vi- 
-e of Ml vires lately fate, which, for my Part, I like very well, U it 
re to were nearer 3 and certainly they have. no Reaſon to take it 

„ we ill; for it is accorditg te the Example of the beſt Reform- 

o not ed Churches. And I know no Reaſon, why we _ not as 


d; well fit there, and make ſower Faces at our own 
ns nol they did at the Charge of the Common- wealth For, 
d my own Part, (did not the common Good provoke me to 
nce it) I have as little Reaſon to ſpeak as another, and per- 
iexce MM, haps leſs; for my Breeches are made cloſe at the Knees, and 
n. the {o better fitted againſt a Miſchance. Beſides, I know the 
r ; for worſt of it; for I believe you have often heard what IL 
they have ſuffer'd in the Serve of my Country: But let that 
er one pas ; tho? it were the worſe for my Reputation and my 
ſworeſ Breeches, it was the better for my Body and my Soul too, 
und in for 1 have edified much by it: Tis true, the Boys hold 
mea their Noſes, and cry, Fogh, when they ſee me in the 
tram Streets; but what of that? A wife Man knows how to 
eep i make Advantage of the greateſt Diſaſters, and ſo have I done. 
1 ; fol for there was a Time, Mr. Speaker, when this Honoure- 
mo % Hoyſe had like to have been a Foul! Houſe ; and when 


in tas vas that ? Why, truly, it was when the Apprentices came 
obſer il fither to ſhew us one Trick more than ever we taught 
in K 4 them: 
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them: Then did I take this Worſhipful Chain off my 
Neck, and very politickly put it into my Codpiece ; for 
knew well enough, that no Body. in this Town, where ] 
am ſo well known, would venture to look for it there; 
and I was not miſtaken, for here you ſee J have it till 
The fame Thing I did at another Time, and that was 
when (as you well remember) a Piece of Plaiſter falling 
from the Roof, ſome of the Members cry'd Treaſon, and 
many made halle to get out of the Houſe -as faſt as they 
could; ſo did not I. Nb, Sir, I reſolved to flay by it; and 
therefore having put my Chain into my Codpiece, I crept 
under the Bench, in this very Place where I now- fit, and 
there I lay cloſe, till I heard ſome that were near me ſay, 
they ſmelt Gun-poreder ; but then I knew it was a Miſtake, 
and ſo it proved indeed: But if it had been otherwiſe, no 
Danger ſhould have made me forſake my Duty. No, Sir, 
J have been ſo faithful to this Houſe, and ſo conſtant to my 
Principles, that I have not changed ſo much as my Seat 
. fince the happy Beginning of this. Parliament. In this very 
Place did I fit then, on both Sides of me fate the two 
Members that prov'd Malignant for they took ſnuff at 
ſomething that fell from me in my. Zeal to the Cauſe, and 
ran to Oxford to the King. Their Eſtates are long ſince 
ſold, for which the Common-wealth may thank me; for 
verily, Sir, I have not been altogether an [unprofitable 
Member according to my Talent, and the Diſpoſition of 
what was in me: For my Bowels have been oft poured 
out for the Proſperity of this Houſe, and, I hope, my 
Converſation hath held forth much of the inward Man, as 
may be ſufficient to ſatisfy the well- affected, by whom [ 
am intruſted : And as for any Backbiters, I forgive them 
freely. Alas ! They hurt themſelves, and not me; for if 
they got any Thing by 2 with me that Way, they 
muſt have good Luc Sir, 1 have uſed the more Free- 
dom with you, becauſe I have ſome Pretence of your Par- 
don; for I believe you have often obſerved, that when 
any Thing has fallen from any of my Fellow-Members, 
that the Houſe has reſented, it has been preſently laid to 
my Charge, and I have always taken it upon me freely; 
for I ſhall never refuſe to ſerve this Honſe in any Senſe 
whatſoever. I ſhall therefore humbly move, that you 
would be pleaſed to order this Honourable Houje toad) o_ 
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ſor a convenient Time, until the Houſe be emptied and 
— ſweet again; for if we ſhould fit here & wh it 
will not be in the Power of any Man to own ſo much 


Stink as will be laid to my Charge. 


dee 
HU DIZ RAS ot COURT. 
Written 1659, by Mr. S AMV BI BUTLER: 


+$2$$00000000000000000004 


The ARGUMENT. 
Adventures-ceafing, Knight and Squire, 
Tiards their reſpeftive Homes retire : . 
The Manner how they lodge thtir Arms, 
Ard how ford back by freſh Alarms : 
Their Reſolution to repair 
To Court, and what ſucceeded there. 


2)? Fter fierce Wars, and hot Diſputes, 
Worx As Cer fell out 'twixt Brutes and Brutes ; 
After much Waſte of Blood and Treaſure, 
ERobbing and Plundering without Meaſure ; 
; After both Sides had took ſuch Pains, | 
To knock out One another's Brains, 
And after they had fought ſo long | 

For Dame Religion till they'd none: 
A'lucky Hit brought 2 about, 

That they fell in as they fell out. 

Our worthy Knight, Sir Hud ibras, 

Of ſuch deep Senſe and Foreſight was, 
That he well knew his furious Zeal 

For Anarchy and Common-Weal, 

His, Worſhip muſt to Ruin bring, 

Should Providence reſtore the King; 

He therefore, but with great Compunction, 
Refolves to quit of War the Function, | 
And to abandon Colonelling, | 

aud Home return to peaceful Dwilling. 
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But firſt he thus beſpoke the Syuire, 
Ralpho, I'm ſure thou will't admire 
When I have told thee my Intention, 
Which I have fix'd beyond Prevention. 

Quoth Ra/ph, I wiſh it mayn't repent 


{Pur Wor bp, you're ſo fully bent: 


Ts hard to Judge before we know, 
But Stubborn People ne'er want Woe ; 
And I dare wage a broken Pate, 
That *tis ſome Miſchief gainſt the State, 
Which you thus ſolemnly intend ; 
But if it be, excuſe your Friend 
And Servant, Sir, for verily, 
The Thing ſeems wondrous plain to me, 
That there is ſome Deſign now brewing, 
That will involve us all in Rain. 
Quoth Hudibras, I hope you'll own, 
To take me up before I'm down, 
Is not the proper Way to find 
It out, when /omething's in the Wind ; 
Nor is't good Breeding, with Submiſſion, 
To judge and cenſure on Suſpicion ; 
But, Ralph, fince you have had a Share 
With me, in all my Feats of War, 
Stood kick and cuff, and went my Halfs, 
In dreadful Fights midſt Clubs and Staves. 
And have on all Occaſons ſhown, 
A Valeur equal to my own, 
J will excuſe you this, and all 
Your other Fau/ts in general. 

Quoth Ra/ph, I thank you for your Pardon, 
Tho at the {ame time, me tis hard on, 
To be excluded from a Secret, 

As if you thought I meant to break it ; 

I have been truſted heretofore 

With all your Secrets o'er and o'er, 
And that I ſhould be now poſtpon'd. 
Is very hard it muſt be own'd. 

At this the Kighr-began to fly 
Into a Paſſion, and talk high; 
Ralpbo, if you would give me leave, 
Says he, I would you undeceive. 


Hu pri As at Court. 


The Reſolution T have fix*d | 
With your own Sentiments is mix'd. 
You faid juſt now that there was brewing, 
Some Proje# to procure our Ruin; 
Why truly TI believe the fame, 
And that the Saints will come to Shame. 
If Presbyter and Independent © 
Fall out and fight, then there's an end on't ;- 
Down goes the Rymp, and Reſtoration 
Will be the only Word in Faſhion. 
Now, Ralph, as ev'ry One that's wile, 
Does his own Preſervation prize; 
T to my ſelf ſhould be nnjuft, 
Should I negle to be the firſt 
Made my Retreat, which may, perhaps,. 
Preſerve me againſt Afer-claps. . 
Self Preſervation T'Il be bold, 
Than Chivalry it's felf more old ; 
And has more Service done by far 
Than Knighthood, both in Peace and War. 
Quoth Ralpbo, who could hold no longer, 
Altho' I am no good States-Mongers. 
Yet I begin to ſmell a Rat, 
And what your Worſhip would be at. 
You have, I find, ſome little Guilt, 
For Chriſtian Blood devoutly ſpilt; 
Some inward Checks and Throws of Conſciences, 
Which, ſtrictly ſpeaking, are all Nonſenſe, | 
And thoſe have preſs'd you on ſo far, 
That you reſolve to quit the War. 
To quit the Var, I grant indeed, | 
As Caſes ſtand, you ought with ſpeed; 
As *tis a proper Way to fence, 
Againſt Revolts of Providence : 
But, by the Way, Sir, Doubts and Fears. 
Will never pay us our Arrears 3 
T ſerve for Plunder well as Zeals. 
And as they both begin to fail, 
Whether we win or loſe the Day, 
We're ſure to ſuffer by our Stay 3 
And yet, Sir, you muſt own, tis hard. 
if we ſhould meet with no x waa f 
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For all the Serv ice we have done, | Ar 
Down to this Day from Forty One. An 
After ſo many Kicks and Drubs, Sh 
And ſuch Pains-taking from the Tabs; . PII 
For all our Holdings fourth, long Prayers, F 
Our Sighs, and Groans, and precious Tears; It1 
Pardon me, Sir, I mean my own, N But 

Tf we ſhould pennyleſs go Go a Be 

The Thing I'm ſure muſt needs look oddly, 'W Th 


And blame our Conduct with the Godly. I'm 
Quoth Hudibras, if your Arrears, 3 

Are dearer to you than your Ears, 

Or if that you have more Regard, 

For Hangirg, than for a Reward 

I think *tis Pity you ſhould miſs 

Rewards for all your Services. 

I've weigh'd the Matter, and can find, 

Not the leaſt Cauſe to change my Mind; 

And further, Ra/pho, tell you this, 

That in our Stay there Danger is. 
Here's no One here but you and I. 

Therefore I mention't by the by; > 

The Saints have done ſuch curſed Things, 

That all the Land for Vengeance rings. 

Have they not overwhelmn'd the Nation, 

With Murder, Blood and Deſolation, 

Attempted to Aſaſſi nate, 

And cut the Throats of Church and State ? 

And now as Hogs can ſee the Wind, 

And Storms at diſtance coming find ; 

So I perceive a Storm to gather, 

Which by Retreating we may weather : 

Nolens Volens, we muſt ergo, 

March pub/ich, or incognito,  \. 

Which in great Meaſure I ſubmit, 

To your Dexterity and Wit ; 

Only reſerving, notwithſtanding, 

The Pot r and Priv lege of Commanding. 
Since nolens volens is the Caſe, 

Quoth Ralph, I will not hang an Arſe ; 

It is my Duty and Deſire, | 

To ſerve you like a truſty Squire, 
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And tho' we've croſs Adventures met, 

And both been often ſoundly beat, 

Should Civil Broils again break out, 

III follow you the World about. 

As to the Manner of Returning, 

It won't it ſeems admit Aajourning 3 - 
But whether publick, or incog qf 

Be beſt, if I know I'm a Dog : | 
That either Way there muſt be Danger, 
I'm ſure your Worſhip is no Stranger; 

But in two 71/5, as ſtill the leaſt 
Is by wiſe Men accounted beſt; - . 

So like wiſe Men we ſhould debate, 

Which of the two ſuits beſt our State. 

If We in publick ſhould march Home, 
Your Worſhip's every where ſo known, 
And for ſo many A#ions famous, 

That not a Country Ignoramus 

But will come out to gape and ſtare, 

As if that you ſame Monſter were; 

Quere, if that would not defeat 

The ſole Defign of your Retreat ? 
Secondly, ſhould your Worſbip go, 

In filence and incognito, 

Would not the Folk be apt to cry, 

He's come among us for a Spy, 

And make a World of ſtrange Conjectures, 

Both at their Houſes and their Lectures. 

» Quoth Hudibras, your Queries both 

Are finely ſtated by my Troth: 

And now to make the Matter ſhort, 

Ralph, here's my Hand I thank you for't. 

There's no Obje#ion can be made, 

To any Thing that you have faid ; 

Therefore to better Senſe ſubmitting, 

There is a Way, if you think fitting, 

Which we may take, and ſo be free 

From all the Dangers you forſee. , 

The middle Way you mean, quoth Ra/ph, 
Which all wiſe Men do hold molt ſafe. 

That all Extreams are dangerous, 
ls now exemplify'd in us. 


— 
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Too much may, like too little Zea/, | « 
Bring Ruin to the Common-Weal 3 | Wh 
For when 'tis over hot and furious, | | Ah 
Than Zeal, nothing is more injurious. In 
Pardon me, Sir, I thus break in, Thi 
A burning Zeal's a burning Sin, n Of 

And has more Miſchief done the Saints, And 
Than all their Oaths and Covenants. | Wit 

At this the Knight gave Breaſt a Thump, 0 
Lord, Ralph, how our Opinions jump ! If t. 
There is no Power of Heaven, or Hell, But 
Can pacify a furious Zeal ; ' In C 
Not Fear of Gall/owſes and Ropes, Thi 
Can ſtem the Tide of Zealots Hopes; You 

Like frighted V, they forward run, In? 
Look back and grin, howl and go on. I to 
But now to let this paſs, and come V 
T' a final Reſolution, | | Figh 
As we bring nothing -Home but Scars, —_ 
Bumps, Bruiſes, and the Marks of Wars, = KC 
Are no more Wealthy, Wiſe, or Stout, Tha 
Than what we were when we ſet out: Por 
So we'll return the very ſame, Tha 
Ralph, to ſpeak plain, Fools as we came. But 

Quoth Ralpb, there's One Thing ſtill behind, log 
Which we I think forget to mind; A Se 
Our Horſes and our Arms ſhou'd not 
In common Prudence be forgot. Idr 
Freſh Doubts, freſh Fealoufies and Fears, S ICT 
May ſet the Nation by the Ears, | Som 
And there may happen freſh Occaſion Wer 
For Plund'ring and Sequeſtration. Of x 
Such Accidents, like Refarref- I wa 
Tron, may come when we ſuſpect PN Wit} 
Them leaſt of all, and therefore we % 
Should always in a Peſure be. Did 

That's true again, quoth Hadibrat, To c 
But Ra/pb, can you propoſe the Place? . To l 
I would not looſe Toledo Truſty, | Tis 
Nor yet my Dagger, tho' tis ruſty ;. How 
My Pifols, Spur, altho' but one, Not 


For any Conſid ration. : The 


Quoth Ralph, T know u Place, I'm ſure, 
Where both our Arm, may be ſecure. 
A hollow Tree there is of Note, 
In which, they ſay, dwells Leat borcoate. 
This Leathercoate is held the Sprite 
Of a deceaſed errant Knight, | 
And ftill retains good Will and Warrant 
In his Difreſs to ſerve Knight Errant. 
Quoth Hudibras, the Souls of Knights, 
If truly Errant, can't be Sprites, 
But like to Seu /s of Saint, or Martyr, 
In Quiet fleep for ever after; 
This I affirm, and ſo reject 
Your Propoſition in effect: 
In Truth tis ſo abominable, 
I to contain myſelf an't able. 
What, Sancho, after we have been 
Fighting and Strugling againſt Sin; 
We that have plunder'd, f er and pray'd 
Gainſt evil Counc'llors, 't be ſaid, 
That after all their loud Pretences 
For Freedom of their Conſcienres, | 
That they had no more Grace, nor Merit, 
But to intruſt an vi Spirit, 
To guard their Arms ? Why this would be 
A Scandal to all Chivalry. | 
Quoth Sancho, wou'd your Worfbip hear, 
d make it otherways appear. 
| well remember, Food and Firing, 
Some Years before I went a Squtring, - 
Were both ſo dear, to ſave the Life 
Of my own Self, my Child and Wife, 
I was conſtrained to make bold, 
With Landlord's Hedges and his Fold. 
God's Goodneſs more than my Deſert, 
Did then, Sir, put into my Heart, 
To chooſe this Tree, this bleſſed Tree, 
To be in Need my Sanctuary. 
Tis needleſs now, and long to tell 
How oft I've us'd it for my Hell ; 
Not ſuch a Hell, where we ſuppoſe 
The Soul of the Ungodly goes 


What hap'd *twixt me and Sydrophel, 


— — — 


Body for Body I'll be bound, a 


So in that T'ree I kyow they're ſafe. 
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But ſuch a Hell, where Taylors {li 
Their Remnants, and too large a Snip. 

But: now that we no longer may 
Squander in Words our Breath away ; 
And Argue, as if Arguing were 
Our Trade, as well as that of War: 


The Arms ſhall all be ſafe and found ; 
For as I know my Name is Ra/ph, 


- Quoth Hudibras, you know full well 


Nor have you, I ſuppoſe, forgot 

How I was drawn into a Plot, 

By an eternal jilting Jade, 

And cudgell'd at the Maſquerade; 
Had you not then and there made ſhift, 
In my Diſtreſs, to give a Lift, 
Without all Doubt, or Peradventure, 
I had been now below the Centre? 
I am no Coward, 'tis well known, 
Yet I with the ſame Breath muſtown, 
I rather would engage a Crowd 
Of Butchers, tho' they deal in Blood, 
Then meet one Devil, or a Sp'rite 
That is the Devil's Perquiſite. 
But Ralph, ſince you will ſtand the Touch, 
My Confidence in ”_ is ſuch, 
I will conſent this hollow Tree, 
Shall be our preſent Armores. 

This Matter being thus decreed, 
The Knight mounts firſt, then Squire his Steed. 
Ralpho, who knew each Road and By-way, 
As well as Thief that Robs on Highway, 
March'd in the Front and led the Knight, 
"Till to the Tree they came in Sight, 
And then the Knight aſſumes the Front, 
And gave the Word to Ralph, Diſmount. 
The Word's no ſooner giv'n, but Ralph 

From Roſenante tumbles off; 

At the ſame Time the Knight o'er lighted, 
And from himſelf, himſelf unknighted; 


Ws 
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or if that antient Maxim's true, 24 
hat which can make, can unmake too: 
hen as the Sword's the = Thing, 11 27 
That makes the Knight in Hand of Xing, # 
zo when the Sword is off we know 
The Man's again in fatu guss | 
hence we infer, without much ſtretching 
The Metaphor, or Things far fetching, 
The Knight and Squire being diſequipp'd, 
ve of reſpective Titles ſtripp'd 
or Titles die and fade like Graſs, 
o 'tis plain Ra/ph and Hudibras. n 
By this Time Ralph, in Thong of Leather, 
ad tyed th* Habiliments together, 
Ind lugg'd them to the hollow Top 
Vthe Tree, from whence he let them drop 
Jown to the Bottom, where we'll leave em, 
Tul new Adventures ſhall retrieve em. 
The next Thing now that came in Courſe, 
as the Diſpoſal of the Horſe, _ 

or which they were oblig'd to call 
H War a Council General, | 

here Ralph, who in his Turn preſiding, 
&termines it without dividing. 

0 leave 'em in the Marſhes, where 
bey might their Loſs of Fleſh repair, 

Be'ng thus of Arms and Horſe bereft, 
o Mark of Knighthood now was left, 
ut Boots, which wanting Fact, no Force 

ud from their Warlike Legs divorce. 

Quoth Ralph, who, as I take it, was 

better Judge than Hudibras, 

this Diſguiſe we look fo oddly, 2 
e may perhaps ſurprize the Godly ; 
lat therefore if we ſtop'd an Hour, 

would not be amiſs I'm ſure, 
d make ourſelves a little known, 
ore that we approach the Town. | 
Near lives a Friend of mine, whom ſome | 
ul by the Name of Country Tom, PE : 
at us d to keep for the Relief 1 ö 


turdy Beggar, alias Thief, % Js 


For 


210 HupIBRAS at Court. 


A Cup of Nappy, and a Bottle 

Of Agua Vita held a Pottlez 
Tve try'd him oft and always found 
That he was at the Bottom found ; 
And if your Worſhip will go thither, 
He'll tell us who and who's together. 

Agreed, quoth Hedibras, and fo, ©, 
Without delay, they thither go: 
And Ralph, who. knew the Houſe the beſt, - 
Lifts up the Latch, and enters firſt ; 
The Landlord, tho' a ſturdy Knave, 
And could the boldeſt Thief out-brave, 
Had been the Marſhal of a Ring, 
And fought and beat the Ger King, 
Seeing this quondam Squire and Knight, 
Wou'd, but could not conceal his Fright, 
Till Ralph thus ſpoke : Friend Tom, I find 
That out of Sight and out of Mind, 
And yet old Friend methinks tis ſtrange, 
So ſhort a Time ſhould make this Change z 
Im Ralph the Taylor, and you 4/5, 
This is your Landlord Hydibras. 

My Landlord Hudibras, quoth he, 
God fave his Worſhip, can it be? 
17 4 ſurely it muſt be below him, 
In ſuch a Cightfal Garb to go in. 
Beſhrew my Heart, if you don't look, 
As if by God and Man forſook ; 
Or as they fay im Terms more plain, 
Half hang'd, and then cut down again. 

Quoth Hudibras, Friend, hold your Tongue, 
Us and your Judgment both you wrong, 
For as tis ſaid by William 
Of Wickham, Manners makes a Man; 
So I affirm a gilded Coat 8 
- Doth not enhance the Man a Groat; 
Nor is a Garter, or a Star, 

So ornamental as a Scar. 

The Landlord finding his Miſtake, 
Stands up, and making a long Scrape, 
Quoth he, if I have made a Slip, 

And let my Tongue out- ̃un my Wit, 
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beg your Worſhip's Pardon, and , 
ly Self and Houſe you may command. 

We take you at your Word, ooh Ralph, 
Ind do depend that here we're ſafe ; 

Ind firſt, Tom, we deſire to know, 

ow in the Town all Matters go? 

Quoth he, as bad as bad can be, 

xceeding bad to a Degree. 

or fince that you went out to Battle, 

hey've ſeiz'd our Landlord's Goods and Chattle, 
y Virtue of an Outlawry : 

jectments on Ejectments fly, 

Vrits of Rebellion what d'you call, 

\ttachments and the Devil and all. 

hus Matters with our Landlord ſtand 

nd Ra/ph, I won't deal underhand, 

ours are much worſe, and if you're caught, 

o'll be before your Gaffers brought. 

Something cf this, quoth Hudibras, 

did expect might come to pals ; 

ly Dreams and Startings in the Night, 

orewarn'd me 'Things did not go right 

put as great Conqu'rors Glory gain, 

When they their evil Fate diſdain, 

o, Ralph, we muſt not fink below 

The preſent Burthen of our Woe. 

in this Caſtle we are ſaſe, 

U find a Way to bring us off, 

Ind to reward our Landlord's Care 

cr giving us Protection here. 

Lat Night I was in Viſion told, 

at Mont had on the Rump laid hold, 

ind giv'n it ſuch a deſp'rate Twitch, 

That it hangs dangling at the Britch; 

ind that another hearty Snack 

ould tear it quite from off the Back. . 

Ihe King methoughts I ſaw returning, 

tom whence he'ad been ſo long ſojourning 3 

ind what was more, upon his Face 
lethoughts I faw writ Hudibras. 
Now 1s not this a Call to Court. 

lat think you, Ralph? I think in ſhorts 


Quoth 5 


, 
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Quoth Ralph, if you neglect the Summons, 
You ought to be turn'd out of Commons, 
T who have becn the Everlaſting 
Companion of you Drubs and Baſting, . 
And never left you in Conteſt, 
With Male, or Female, Man, or Beaſt ; 
Fall back fall Edge, will not deſert, - 
But follow you with all my Heart. 
Why then, quoth Hudibras, I'll go, 
Since You and Fate adviſe me ſo. 
Honour is like a Widow won, 
By brisk, not formal ſetting on; 
And therefore, Ralph, ſince we are come 
T' a final Reſolution, 
Let us to Horſe and Arms repair, 
And face about juſt as we were. 
This faid, the Knight and Squire joyn 
Their Forces well as their Deſign, 
And put themſelves upon the March, 
After Adventures new to ſearch ; 
Still keeping cloſe in warlike Poſture, 
As fit for Battle as for Muſter, 
"Till they arrive upon the Spot, 
Where juſt before the King was got. 
Near to this Place a Caftle ſtands, 
Which all the Neighbourhood commands; 
Here dwelt the King, who here we'll call, 
The Prince of the enchanted Hall. | 
This mighty Prince who chanc'd to hear 
Of Hudibras the Character, 
Nothing would ſerve his turn but he, 
This famous Knight and Squire mult fee. 
Now you ne know, Sir Hudibras 
With ſuch Perfections gifted was, 
And fo peculiar in his Manner, 
That all that aw him did him Honour; 
Among the Reſt, this Prince was one, 
Admir'd his Converſation. 
This Prince, whoſe ready Wit and Parts 
Conquer'd both Men and Womens Hearts, 
Was ſo o'ercome by Knight and Ralph, 
That he could never claw it off. 


HuD1BRkAS aft Court. 

e never eat, nor drank, nor ſlept, 

But Hudibras ſtill near him kept; 

Never would go to Church, or fo, 

But Hudibras muſt with him go: 

Nor yet to viſit Concubine, | 

Or at a City-Feaſt to dine, 

But Hydibras mult ſtill be there, 

Or all the Fat was in the Fire. 

Now after all was it not hard, 

hat he ſhould meet with-no Reward, 

hat fitted out this Knight and Squire, 

his Monarch did ſo much admire ? . 

hat he ſhould never reimburſe 

The Man for th* Equipage, or Horſe, 

5 ſure a ſtrange ungrateful Thing 

2 any Body but a King. | 
But this good King it ſeems was told, 

y ſome that were with him too bold, 

f &er you hope to | =: our Ends, 

areſs your Foes, and truſt your Friends; 
our Friends no di ct can move, 

ſhey'll be your Friends becauſe they love; 
ut if your Foes ſhould take Things ill, 

[hey'll be your Foes, becauſe they will; 
our Friends are Loyal, Good and Juſt, 

ad can't be urg'd to break their Truſt; 

hey've no baſe Arts, or wicked Ends, 

ut are, and will be {till your Friends. 

our Foes are ſtubborn, cruel, proud, 

lebellious, inſolent and loud, | 

ad will, upon the leaſt Pretence, 

own you for their lawful Prince. 

terefore tis prudent, Sir, to flatter © 

eſe Foes, lelt they ſhould you beſpatter, 

dd find a Method to deſtroy 

hoſe Pleaſures which you now enjoy. 

eſe were the Doctrines that were taught, 

Til this unthinking King was brought 

0 leave his Friends to ſtarve and die; 

u ill Reward for Loyalty. | 

but leave we this Yanother Place, 

a now return to Hudibras 5 
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Who finding, like an artful Shaver, ae 


That he was got ſo high in Favour, Pi. 
And had the Monarch's Ear, and more N i 
Was of the Cab'net of his Whores The 
A Whore of State, who knew the length nd} 
Both of the Monarch's Purſe and Strength, x o ſe 
Without much Thinking, or Projecting, | 
To *Squire Ralph fell thus reflefting. Dee 
Since you have went my Halfs in all but, 
M Adventures, whether great, or ſmall, To m 
"T would be unjuſt if you ſhould lack, i Ind ; 
In th' Advantages your Snack. The 
Vou ſee the Court how 'tis Enchanted, hop 
By Witches and — haunted, 
And how the Prince his Treaſures ſquanders, Fo: 
Amongſt his Concubines and Panders ; he: 
Whilſt his true Friends, the Cavaliers, or 
For perfect Want all hang their Ears; 
Are all neglected and poſtpon' d, | Ito 
And rarely ſeen, and hardly own'd. ad 1 
Quoth Ralph, all this I own is true, aug! 
But what is this to Me and You ? ind 
I grant, indeed, the Cavaliers 1 
Have Cauſe enough to hang their Ears, Juſt a 


When they ſee Panders, Pimps, and Cullies, 
8 rs, Setters, Rakes and Bullies, 
To Favours and high Poſts preferr'd, 
'They can't be blam'd to think it hard ; 
But ſtill the Advantages you mention, 
Are foreign to my Comprehenſion. 
Quoth Hudibras, you are fo forward, 
| So poſitive and ſo untoward, 
| That you break into cavil ſtill, 
And will do ſo becauſe you will ; 
Elſe I'd have told you the Deſign 
Betwixt my ſelf and Concubine, 
And how for you a Poſt was fix'd, 
Unto my own the very next. 
Quoth Ralph, if J may beſo bold, 
I fear your Project will not hold; 1 
Good Projects at a Court can't thrive, 
Where Vice has ſole Prerogative. 


Indet 
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adeed if you propoſe to be, 
Pimp among the Quality:; 
Nr if your Worſhip could endure, 
The laviſh Buſineſs to procure, 
nd have allotted me a — . 
Lo ſerve you in that Occupati 
Then we ſome Favours might erty, 
ut nothing elſe has any e 
zut, Sir, as there is no good Warrant, | 
To make a Pimp of a Knight Errant; | ö 
nd as our learned Authors tell, | 
8 Trades are ſcarce convertible, 
pe your Worſhip wil not err, 
rom * Rules of Chivalry and War. 
For my Part, I a Cours deſpiſe, 
here none but Whores and Villains riſe; 
or will I on the Man depend. 
ſee ungrateful to his Friend: 
to my Hut in Peace retire, 
id there myſelf, myſelf unſquire. 
augh at the Knaves and Fools of State, 
Ind live without their Love; or Hate * 
But you to go, or ſtay, are free, 5 
luſt as the Devil and you agres. | At 
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Written in the Year 1654. By Mr. BUTLER, | 


A True SONG. 


/ J. 

E that weeks a new Courtier be, 
ir And of the late coyn'd Gentry, 
A Brother of the Prick-ear'd Crew, 
Ha a Pres- — half a Jem, 
When he is dipp'd in Jordan's Flood, 
And waſh'd his Hands in Royal Blood, 

Let him to our Court repair, 
Where all Trades and Religions are. 
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II. 
If he can n devoutly Pray, 
Feaſt upon a faſting Day, 
Be longer blefling a warm Bit, 
Than the Cook was dreſſfing it, 2 
With Covenants and Oaths diſpence, 


Betray his Lord for Forty Pence. 


Let him to our Court repair, 
Where all, &c. 


III. 
If he be one of the eating Tribe, 
Both a Phariſee, and a Scribe, 
And hath learn'd the ſniveling Tone 
Of a flux'd Devotion, 
Curſing from his ſweating Tub 
The Cavaliers to Bee/Zebub 3 

Let him, Kc. 


IV. 
Who fickler than the City „Ruff, 


Can change his Brewer's wy to Buff; 55 


His Dray-Cart to a Coach, the Beaſt 

Into Flanders Mares at leaſt. 

Nay, hgth the Art to murder Kings, 

Like David, only with his Slings; 
Let him, &c. 


V. 
If he can inyert the Word, | 
Turning his Ploughſhear to a Sword, 
His Caſſock to a Coat of 


'Gainſt Biſpeps and the Clergy wail, 
Convert Paul's Church into the Mews; 


Make a new Colonel of old Shoes; 
Let bim, &c. 


; VI. 
Who hath Commiſſion to convey 
Both Sexes to Jamaica, 


2 
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Or1ver?*s Court. 
There to beget new Babes of Grace 

On Wenches, hotter than the Place, 

Who carry-in their Tails a Fire, 


Will rather ſcorch than quench Deſire; 
Let him, &c. 
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Written by Mr. BUTLER or the Wall 
in the Room, where Kjng CHARLES 
the I. was confined a Priſoner, in Caris- 


brook Caſtle, in the Ille of Wight. 
HA diſmal Horror, and as diſmal Gloom, 
oF, 8 Invades the hollow'd Silence of this Room ! . 


| 0; Where Majeſty in Mourning fat, to wait 
| Nin 


The wretched News of his more wretched 
Fate: 


urſt Spawn of Schiſm ! To give the dreadful Shock, 
hich ſent a King a Martyr the Block. 

The barb'rous Act, which ſmote his Royal Head, 

Dur Calendars ſhall ever dye with red; 


To paint the Overthrow of Church and State, 
the rebellious Times of Forty Eight, 

y Me. with the ſhrill Ecchoes of theſe Walls, 
or Vengeance on the bloody Nation calls ; 

Ind weeps, till fruitful Albion is freed 

rom the Fanaticks peſtilential Breed; 

Off. ſpring ſprung from that moſt odious Race, 
boſe Hanging wou'd the Tripple-Tree diſgree. 
te Royal Captive here remain d in Tears, 

I Bradſbato doom'd a Period to his Years; 

ut now the injur'd Saint in Peace does dwell, 

Juſt thoſe that judg'd him are ſecur d in Hell. 
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A PRESBYTERIAN Unmask'd, 
T2889 E 8 a Creature breeds, whoſe ug' 
gat, i | 
&y. Like Baſilisks, wou'd Travellers afright ! 
Such Monſters Africk never did produce, 
| Nor Lucifer, when all his Imps broke looſe, 
To win, by force of Arms, celeſtial Sway, 
But, unſucceſsful, loſt the fatal Day: 
And if its Name by any ſhould be ask'd, 
It is a Presbyterian unmask'd : 
His Eyes at Vice looks fad, and full of Woe, 
Yet Heart and Tongue together never go; 
His Words in Conventicles virtuous be, - 
But nauſeous, when at Home, to Modeſty. 
To ſeem Devout, he hates all common Whores; 
But thoſe which ply in private much adores. 


He trembles, when a firſt-rate Oath he hears ; O,, 
But Perjury his Int'reſt ſeldom fears, Ti 
In "rang Fro der and Covenant he takes 2 To 
Delight; but greater in the Vows he breaks: C 
And as Informing is his darling Trade, 

He is a godly Man in Maſquerade. 

In fine, he's Born, he Lives and Dies in Sin, All o 
A Saint without, and Devil all within. | He 
Nay, as his Sanctity's a pious Fraud, ; Men 
Which none but Knaves and Villains can applaud; An 
He is all Hypocrite, and what is worſe, We've 
The Scorn of Men, and God's eternal Curſe. - 1 
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The R omisH PRIEST dend Hell. Ros 
DEX ET Romiſh Prieſt that dy'd the other Day, 
* His Soul to Hell went preſently away. 
; . The Devil that then ſtood Centinel, 
8 * 


. Ask'd him, from whence he came, and 
| to Hell ? 

I am a Prieſt, quoth he, come to ſuſtain 
In theſe dark Cells juſt and eternal Pain. 
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Coral, quoth th' Devil, and began to roar, 
Coral _—_ haſts, for here's a Prieſt at Door 
The Corporal afrighted, cry'd, away ! 
Be gone thou Prieſt, for here thou may*'ſt not ſtay: 
For he who upon Earth did prove ſo Evil 
To eat his God, will cat in Hell the Devil. 
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The REFORMATION. 
Written in the Tear 1652. by Mr. Bur TEX. 


8 I. 
7 ELL me not of Lords and Laws, 


T | Rules or Reformation, 
0 9 All that's done not worth two Straws 
; . To the Welfare of the Nation; 

| If Men in Pow'r do rant it ſtill, 

And give no Reaſon but their Will 
For all their Domination ; ; 
Or, if they do an Act that's juſt, "A 
Tis not becauſe they wou'd, but muſt, 
To gratify ſome Party's Luſt, 
Or meerly for a Faſhion. © 


IT. 

All our Expence of Blood and Purſe 

Has yet produced no Profit ; 
Men are ſtill as bad, or worſe, 

And will whate'er comes of it: 
We've ſhuffl'd out, and ſhuffl'd in | 
The Perſon but retain the Sin, * { 
To make our Game the ſurer ; 
et, ſpight of all our Pains and Skill, 
he Knaves all in the Pack are ſtill, 
ad ever were, and ever will. | - 
Tho ſomething now demurer. 


III, 
d it can never be ſo, 
vince Knaves are ſtill in Faſhion ; - 
len of Souls ſo baſe and low, | 5 
Meer Bigots of the Nation; L 2 Whoſe 
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Whoſe Deſigns are Pow'r and Wealth, 
At which by Rapine, Fraud and Stealth 
Audaciouſly they vent're ye 
They lay their Conſciences , 
And turn with ev'ry Wind and Tide, 
Puff d on by Ignorance and Pride, 
And all to look like Gentry. f 
| IV. 
Crimes are not puniſh'd 'cauſe they're Crimes, 
But *cauſe they're low and little ; 


Mean Men for mean Faults in theſe Times 
Make Satisfaction to a Tittle, 


While thoſe in Office and in Power, 1 

Boldly the Underlings devour, „ 1 
Our Cobweb-Laws can't hold 'em ; 8 

They ſell for many a thouſand Crown 5 

Things which were never yet their own, 

And this is Law and Cuſtom grown; | 
*Cauſe thoſe do judge who ſold em. B 
. Te 

Brothers till with Brothers brawl, 

And for Trifles ſue em, 


For two Pronouns that ſpoil all, 
Contentious meum and tuum. 

The wary Lawyer buys and builds, 

While the Client ſells his Fields 
To facrifice his Fury ; 1 

And when he thinks tobtain his Right, 

He's baffled off, or beaten quite 

By th' Judge's Will, or Lawyer's Slight, 
Or Ignorance of the Jury. | 


VI. 
See the Tradeſman, how he thrives 
With perpetual Trouble; 
How he cheats and how he ſtrives 
His Eftate t' enlarge and double; 
Extort, oppreſs, grind and encroach, 
To be «Squire and keep a Coach, 
And to be one o'th' Quorum, 


Who may with's Brother -Worſhips ſit, 

And judge without Law, Fear, or Wit, 

Poor petty Thieves, that nothing get, 
And yet are brought before em. 


{EP I | VII. 
And his Way, to get all this, 

Is meer Diſhmulation ; 
No Fact ious Lecture does he miſs, 

And *ſcape no Schiſm · that's in Faſhion : 
But, with ſhort Hair, and ſhining Shoes, 
He with two Pens and Note- book goes, 

And winks, and writes at random; 
Thence, with ſhort Meal. and tedious Grace, 
In a loud Tone and publick Place, 

Sings Wiſdom's Hymns, that trot and pace, 

As if Goliah ſcann'd em. | 


VIII, 
But when Death begins his Threats, 
And his Conſcience ſtruggles, 
To call to Mind his former Cheats, ; 
Then at Heaven he turns his Juggles ; 
And out of all's ill gotten Store, 
He gives a Dribling to the Poor, 
An Hoſpital, or School-Houſe ; 
And the ſuborn'd Prieſt for his Hire, 
Quite frees him from th' infernal Fire, 
And places him in th* Angels Quire : 
Thus theſe Jack-Puddings fool us! 


All he gets by's Pains, i'th' Cloſe, 
Is, that he dy'd worth ſo much ; 
Which he on's doubtful Seed beſtowy 
That neither care nor know much : 
Then Fortune's Favourite, his Heir, 
bred baſe, and ignorant, and bare, 
Is blown up like a Bubble; 
Who wond'ring at's own ſudden Riſe, 
by Pride, Simplicity and Vice, 
Falls to his Sports, Drink, Drabs and Dice, 
And make all fly like Stubble. = 


X. 
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12 4 Wh: 
And the Church, the other Twin, 
Whoſe mad Zeal enrag'd us, 
Is no 833 a Pin 
| thoſe Broils in which len engag d us: 
a wen our Wives turn'd out of Doors, x | ] 
And took in Concubines and Whores, 
To make an Alteration ; 1 
Our Pulpiteers are proud and bold, 
* their own Wills and Factions hold, 


ſell Salvation ſtill for Gold, J 
0 here's our Reformation 5 þ 
V 
XI. 
*Tis a Madneſs then to make 
Thriving our Employment, 
And Lucre love for Lucre's Sake, a 1 I, 
Since we've Poſſeſſion, not Enjoyment. 
Let the Times run on their Courſe, « 
For Oppoſition makes them worſe, 
We ne'er ſhall better find 'em 3 
Let Grandees Wealth and Pow'r engroſs, Le 
And Honour too, while we fit cloſe, W 
And Laugh, and take ard yon teous Doſe Le 
Of Sack, and never 
3442424444424414144444411 1 
The SAFETY. " 
Written | rs tron aieuks BUTLER, > 
J. If t 
125 INCE it has been lately enadled Hi To 
Treaſon We 
| For a Man to ſpeak Truth of the Heads of 4 
the State, 
Let every one make Uſe of his Reaſon 3 
See and hear what he can, but take heed what he pratt WW I act 


For the Proverbs do learn us, 


+; 
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He that hoy from the Battle ſleeps in a whole Skin, 


And our Words are our own if we can keep 'em itt; 
What Fools are we then who to prattle begin 
Of Matters that do not concern us ? 


II. 
Let the three Kingdoms fall to one of the Prime Ones, 
My Mind is a Kingdom, and ſhall. be to me: 


Id make it appear, if I had but the Time once, 


I'm happier with One than he can be with Three, 
If I may but enjoy it: a 1 
He that's mounted on high, is a Mark for the Hate, 
And the Envy of every pragmatical Pate, 
While he that lies low is ſecure in his State, 
And the great Ones do ſcorn to annoy, it. 


III. 
I'm never the better which Side gets the Battle, 
The Tubs, or the Croſſes, what is it to me ? 
"Twill neither increaſe my Goods nor my Chattel, 
For a Beggar's a Beggar, and fo he ſhall be, 
Unleſs he turn Traytor. | x 
Let Miſers take Courſes to heap up their Treaſure, - 
Whoſe Luſt has no Limits, whoſe Mind has no Meaſure ; 
Let me but be quiet, and take a little Pleaſure, * : 
A little contents my Nature. 


IV. 
My Petition ſhall be, that Canary be cheaper, 
Without Patent, or Cuſtom, or curſed Exciſe, 


That the Wits may have leave to drink deeper and deeper, 


And not be undone while their Heads they baptize, 
And in Liquor do drench em: 
[f this were but granted, who would not defire, 
To dub himſelf one of Apollo's own Quire ? 
We'll ring out the Bells when our Noſes are on Fire, 
And the Quarts ſhall be Buckets to quench em. 


V 


Paccount him no Wit that is Lifted at railing, 
And flirting at thoſe who above him do fit," 
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While they can out-do him at Whipping and Jayling, 
L4_ | hea 
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Then his Purſe, or his Perſon,” muſt pay for his Wit; 
"Tis better to be drinking. | D 

If Sack were reform'd into Twelve-pence a Quart, 

I'd ſtudy for Money..to Merchandize for't, 


And with a true Friend wou'd make merry and ſport, 
Not a Word, but we'll pay em with Thinking - 
P 4 


The Tuz-PrkEACHER. 


I T.H Face and Faſhion to be known, 
With Eyes all white and many a Groan, 
With Neck awry, and ſniveling Tone, 
And Handkerchief from Noſe new blown, 
And. loving Cant to Siſter Fear, 
"Tis a new Teacher about the Town, 
Oh ! the Town's new Teacher. | 
With cozening Laugh, and hollow Cheek 
To get new Gatherings every Week, 
With paltry Senſe as Man can ſpeak, 
With ſome ſmall Hebrew and no Greek; 
With Hums and Haws when Stuff's to ſeek, 
Ni @ new Teacher, &c. f | 
With Hair cut ſhorter than the Brow, 
With little Band as you know how, 
With Cloak like Paul, no Coat I trow, 
With Surplice none, nor Girdle now, 
With Hands to thump, nor Knees to bow, 
"Tis a new Teacher, &c. 
With Shop- board Breeding and Intruſion, 
By ſome outlandiſh Inftitution ; 
With Ca/vin's Methods and Concluſion, 
To bring all Things into Confufion, 
And far-fetch'd Sighs, for meer Ill:fi>n, 
"Tis a new Teacher, &c. 
With Threats of abſolute Damnation, 
But certainty of ſome Salvation 
To his new Sect, not every Nation; 
With Election and Reprobation, 
And with ſome uſe of Conſolation, 
"Tis a nets Teacher, &Cc. k . 
With Troops expecting him at Door . 
To hear a Sermon and no more, Ane 
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nd Women follow him good Store, by 

And with great Bibles to turn o'er, | 

Whilſt Tom writes Notes, as Bar- boys ſcore, 

'Tis a new Teacher, &c. a 

With double Cap to put his Head in, 

That looks like a black Pot tipp'd with Tin, | 
While with antick Geſtures he doth gape and grin 3 - 
The Siſters admire, and. he wheedles them in, wi. 
ho to Cheat their Husbands think it no Sin. 

'Tis a new Teacher, &c. + 

ith great pretended ſpiritual Motions, - 

And many fine whimſical Notions, | | 

With blind Zeal and large Devotions, ' . 
With preaching Rebellion, and raiſing Commotions, , . - 
And poyſoning the People with Geneve Potions, 

'Tis a flew Teacher, &c. | 


Mee 
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By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER.. 


To the READER. 


vt: > Works, daily finding a kind Reception in the 


W 


n Pains to collect a Second Volume. ef that 


ituled, Mola Afinaria : Which (alths*- MF: . Pxynne's 
— 9 Way of Irony, is put to it) was certainly written 
the 

Title, tobich runs thut : Or the unreaſonable and in - 


Mola Aſinaria: Or the Unreaſonable and N 
Inſupportable Burthen nom preſs'd upon - 
the Shoulders of this groaning N ATIONe- 


Jaſque datum Sceleri. Printed privately Aus 1659. 


\ HE firft Volume of Mr. Butler's Poſthumous 


incomparable Author's Pieces ; among which + 
with 8 Difficulty, procur d this exceilent One, . 


uthor of Hudibras ; as appears by the Remainder of 
. ſupporta- 


„ 
0 


Kerl, the Bookſeller bath been at great: Coff 
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bat Sarcaſm ) to hear, and duly weigh in the Scales of 
Equity and Juſtice : Wherein is demonſtrated what Sl. 


 Luean's Pharſalia, is a propos to the Subject; and the Ti 
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ſupportable Burthen now preſs'd upon the Shoulders of 
this groaning Nation, by the headleſs Head, and unruly 
Rulers, that Uſurp upon the Liberties and Privileges of 
the oppreſſed People: Held forth in a Remonſtrance to all 
thoſe that have yet ſound and impartial Ears (May /erv: 


very the Nation muſt ſubje& itſelf to, by allowing the 
Lawfulneſs and Uſurped Authority of the pretended Long 
Parliament, now unlawfully held at 122 The 
Motto, Juſque datum Sceleri, taken from the firſt Boot 


ile is made foextravagantly long, in derifion to Mr. Prynne'; 
Title to all his Works, which generally comprebended th: 
whole Scope of them, without any Occafion of a Preface, 
But, nevertheleſs, we are very well aſſur d, that this Piet, 
is the Performance of Mr. Butler, becauſe the ingenion; 
My. Wood, in bis Athence Oxonienſis confirms it; ant 
as it is new very ſcarce and valuable, we may reafonall 
ſuppoſe "twill find the ſame kind Entertainment among all 
that love Monarchical Government and Epiſcopacy, 41 th 
other Jul jects which flow'd from his, as truly Loyal, as un 
perelleÞd, Pen. 


AAN NN NANA NN M RNNA EEE 
O LA ASINARTA, &c. 
Country-men, : 
HERE is not any Thing in the Univerſ 
deſerves leſs to. be a Member of it, then: 
ſelf-ſeeking Man, who unconcern'd in the 
publick Good, regards only his private In- 
: tereſt, The World unwillingly contributes 
to his Maintenance; and Nature leſs abhors a Yacurm 


than that any Place ſhould be fill'd by a Subject ſo empty 
of Deſert. He is a ſavage Creature in the Midſt of ci 
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People, not deſerving to be born of others, as not cara c. 
to live, but for himſelf. Nay, it is worthily reputed i fer 
kind of civil Death, to do nothing elſe but live: For * 
long as we have a Country to abide in, we have a Duff 5: 

ani 


to tender it, All we have, we have from it; 21 
3 4 : ; come 


MorlA-ASTIXARIA. 227 
uence owe it all we have. Our Lives and Fortunes 
uly are ſafeſt, when ventar'd for the publick Intereſt ; and he 
| of is the trueſt Lover of Law and Liberty, that effects rather 
all to be ruled, than to rule, he's the freeſt Subject that ere- 
erve ates himſelf a voluntary Slave to his Countries Service. Take 
s of from the World this inviolable Law, (that is not writ in 
Sh Braſs, but deeply imprinted in Loyal Hearts). and it ſhall 
the again turn favage and barbarous. This is a Truth ſo ma- 
,ong nifeſt, and not to be diſſembled, that never — was there 
The a Tyrant, but pretended to be a Saviour of the People. 
þ « Liberty, Conſcience, a glorious Nation, The Good Old 
1 Cauſe, and ſuch ſpecious Names are made Uſe of: Nec 
me. — alienum ſervitium & dominationem concupivit, 
' the ut non eadem iſta vocabula ops : Tacit. Theſe M. 
face, chiavilian Tricks, and Political Cheats ſo often put upon 
Piect the People of our Nation, methinks ſhould have, by this 
nion Time, undeceived us with a fad Experience of the Miſe- 

ties we have ſubjected ourſelves to, by a perpetual Itch 
ably of reforming, annulling, creating Laws, and forming new 
ga. Governments to the Model of every Grandee's Ambition: 
r th And yet we are again ready to thruſt our Necks into anew 
11 Yoke of Slavery, rather than any Man will engage his 
private Fortunes, and venture to redeem his Count 
from Bondage. It is laid to the Charge of Eng/ifb-Men, 
. by Foreigners, that we are g/Aov ne and above all Nati- 
ons, pretending to Civility, the greateſt Se!f-ſeekers, as re- 
garding much more our own particular than the general 
Concerns. I muſt needs fay, other Nations would have- 
Canoniz'd for Martyrs, and erected Statues, after their 
Death, to the Memory of ſome of our Compatriots, whom . 
ien ye have barbarouſly defaced and mangled, yet alive, for 
n te BY no other Motive but their undaunted Zeal. It has been 
(I know, not whether I ſhould ſay) your Misfortune, or my 
Glory, to become a Sufferer for the legal Vindication of the 
Liberties of our Kingdom; but yet I never knew what it 
was to fear, when I perceived my ſelf engaged in ſo good 
a Cauſe ; not Envy, nor ſnarling Pamphlets ſhall top the 
Courſe of my Pen, freely running into my Country's De- 
fence, which my Profeſſion and Age forbid me to vindi- 
cate by the Sword. Let young Men ſerve it with their 
Strength and Arms, let old Men ſecure it by their Heads 
ad Counſel : For my Part, A —_ to lire no n 2 


— 2 283 > 
9 
— - - - * 
- 


SY 


* 9 o mo 7 
ͤ8—ÄU— oats bi 


3 


A = n= = PETR 


223 MoIA-ASINARNIA. 


than I can in ſome Sort contribute to ſo glorious a Work, 
I have of late been ſnarled at for it, by certain licentiou 
Seriblers, that durſt not own their Names +for fear of dif. 
.covering their Aſſes Ears: However, they are pleaſed to 


twitch at the honourable Remnant of mine. They thought 
to have ſtopped my Mouth by their brawling and braying ; 


but I dare yet ſpeak louder, and, I hope, I ſhall be heard 


by all ſuch as have yet ſound and impartial Ears : But if 


my Cry will not reach you, I fear, (dear Country-men) 


the Voice of Blood will ſpeedily interrupt your ſlumb'r- 
ing Security. Thoſe that will be lawleſs, — fault with 
my Writings, becauſe I vindicate the antiently eſtabliſhed 
Laws of England; and tax me of deſperate Nonſenſe, 
becauſe I will not allow them an unlimited; illegal Le 
giſlative Power to repeal, annul, alter, and enact what 


Laws ſoever they deem beſt to ſerve their own Turm. 
They deceitfully cry out, Salus Populi —_ Lex et 


+ An Axiom that I no Ways deny to be true; but! 
would deſire to be inſtructed who are to be Judges of 


what is expedient for the Good of the People? The Au- 
thor of the forecited Maxim fays, Leges Magiftratibus 


prefunt, ut Magiſtratus præſunt populo: And the great 


Doctor St. Auſtin not doubted to affirm, that thoſe Soct 


eties where Law and Juſtice is not, are not Common- 


wealths, or Kingdoms, but Magna latrocinia, * great 


Thefts and trepanning Cheats. As for the Power of al- 
tering Laws, or bringing in new ones, and ſetting up 
new Governments, it is allowed by wiſe Men, that all 
Power lawfully exerciſed upon a — mul 
neceſſarily be derived, either from the Appointment of 
God, who is the ſupreme Lord of all; or from the Con- 


ſent of the Society itfelf, that hath the next Power to his, 


of diſpoſing of their own Liberty, as they ſhall think fit for 


their Good, whoſe Benefit is the End of all Govern- 


ment. Therefore whoever arrogates ſuch Power to him- 
ſelf, that cannot produce one of theſe two Titles, is not 
a Ruler, but an Invader, or a Tyrant. Now, how this 
retended Long Parliament, reſtored by the Force oſ 
oldiers, by whole Force it had firſt been diſſolved, and 


+ Cicero. * De. Civit: Dei. 
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wis before annulled by the Death, or Murther, of King 


Charles the Firſt, that ſummoned it, he being Princi- 


— cauſa, & finis Parliamenti ; after his Murther, the 


ouſe of Lords and Monarchy being aboliſhed, and fo 
many of the antient Members thrown out, new ones, un- 
duly elected, and ſuch horrid Thefts, Rapes, Sc. com- 
mitted by them upon the People, can lawfully be faid the 
Peoples Pepreſentatives, and authorized by them, is the 
gareateſt Riddle that ever was propounded to a puzzled 
State. It was in the Vear 1649, that I publiſhed 4 Le- 


gel Vindication of the Liberties of England; in which I. 


demonſtrated the Nullity of the then pretended Long Par- 
liament : And lately I ſet forth a lively Pattern of the 
ſpurious O/d Carſe, pretended to be revived: and vindicat- 
ed by the fine Pegeant, or now ſitting Ghoſt of the long 
ſince departed Long Parliament; neither need I reaſon 
farther with reaſonable Perſons about it : Yet fince this 
fantaſtical Hobgoblin appears. ſtill. to fright the quiet Peo- 
ple, and tempts them (like an evil Spirit) to give them- 


ſelves to ſuch an unruly Devil; I will here only hold 


forth to the View of all good Eugliſpmen, what Slavery 
they muſt needs ſubject themſelves unto, if they reſolve 
to caſt off for ever their lawful Maſter and Sovereign, and 
take for new Maſters theſe upſtart domineering Tyrants. 
Let then every honeſt freeborn Subject of England, lay 
his Hand upon his Breaſt, and ask of hin Conſcience, 


whether notwithſtanding all former Oaths of Allegiance, 


Supremacy, Proteſtation, ſolemn Leagues and Covenants, 
Sc. he can voluntarily ſubmit to, and thereby. freely ac- 
inowledge,. contrary to his former Knowledge, the 
laid Oath, Ce. | 

I. That there may be, and now is a lawful aſſembled 
Parliament of England, actually in being, legally conti- 
nuing after the late King's Death, or lawfully. re-afſem- 
bled without King, Lords, or moſt of their Fellow- 
Members, confiſting only of a few late Members of the 


Commons Houſe. 


II. That this Parliament, re-eſtabliſhed by a Military 
force, and packed together by Power of an Army com- 
bining with them, hath juſt. and lawful Authority, and 


lad it before. 
| 1. To 
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1. To Arraign, Condemn and Execute their lawfi 
1 with the Peers and Commons of thi 


2. To diſinherit the King's Poſterity of the Crown. 

3. To extirpate Monarchy and the whole Houſe of Peen 

4. To violate the Privileges, Rights, Freedoms, Cuſtony, 
and alter the Conſtitutions of Partiaments themſelve; 
to. change and ſubvert the antient Government, 
Seals, Laws, Writs, Courts and Coin of the Kingdom, 

5. To ſell and diſpoſe of all the Lands, Revenues, Jew. 
els, Goods of the Crown, with the Lands of: Deans 

and Chapters, for their own Advantages, not for 
the caſing of the 4 from Taxes. 

6. To diſpoſe of the Forts, Ships, Forces, Offices of 

_— Power, Truſt, or Profit; to whom they 
pleaſe. 

7. To raiſe and keap up what Forces, by Land, or 
Sea, they pleaſe, and impoſe Taxes, c. to make 
what new Acts, Laws, and reverſe what old one 
they think meet. | . 

8. To abſolve themſelves (by more than a Papal Power) 
and all the Subjects of this Land, from all the afore 
faid Oaths, Engagements, Proteſtations, &. 

9. To permit, ſettle, or invent what Sect, Hereſy, or 
Religion they pleaſe, provided they be not Papacy, 
or Prelacy, and that they allow not Blaſpheny 
againſt the Trinity. 

10. I ask. now if every freeborn Subject that hath not 
raiſed himſelf an Intereſt by Villany, or an Eſlate 
by Robbery, or incurred a Guilt to the Gallows, 
for having his Hand in Blood, had not better venture 
Life and Fortunes to reduce the true and lawful Heir 
into a peaceful Poſſeſſion of his Right, than to au- 
thorize, by his Conſent, a new-fangled Government, 
compacted of Treaſon, Uſurpation, Tyranny, Theft 
and Murder. C 


The Third, and Laft Vor 
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UME of the 
Poſthumous W o = Ks, Written by My. 
SAMUEL BUTLER, Author of 
HuDiBRAS. Part written in the 
Time of the Uſurpation, and the reſt in 
the Reign of Ming CHARLES II. 
To which is added, The Coffin for the 

Good Old Cauſe, publiſh'd juſt before 
the Reſtoration, by Sir SAMUEL. 
Lu k E. WithaKeytoHuDpinraAs, 
% Sir RoGEXR L' E STRANGE. 


c e cee 


To the Right Honourable CHARLES, Earl 


of Arran, Chancellor of the Univerſity of 
Oxford, High Steward of Weſtminſter, &c, 
My Lord, | | 
A HE two former Volumes of the Poſthumous 
Works of th admirable Author bad the He- 
our of Your Brother the Duke of Ormond's 
Friend/bip, and under his Umbrage were Uni- 
serſally received and encouraged. What the 
Succeſs of this may be I am not able to ſay 3 only this I can 
depend upon, that your Illuſtrious Name and Character will 
give a Luſtre to it, and be a Means againſt many Inſults. 

I am ſenſible Your Lordſhip is as much above the Made of 
Compliment and formal Addreſs, as you are the common 
Vanities and Follies of the World, You judge of Men and 
Thirgs, not by their Shadows and outward Appearency and 
Tendency, and natural Conſequence; and 'tis upon theſe. 
Views I preſume upon Your Lordſhip's Favour. * 

As Caſes now fland, I muſt confeſs that I look upon thoſe 
Papers to have @ ſort of Right to Your Lordſhip's Patronage f 
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$ feng, how Ambitious I am of the Hononr of being, My, Lord, 
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Iwill not bere pretend to mention Particulars. any farthy 
than this; that I am fully ſatisfy'd that they can be no when 
plar'd with ſo much Honour and Safety as in the Hand: if | 
Perſon whoſe Virtue and Merits have rendered dear n hi 
Country, and exceeding valuable to all honeft Men. 

As to the Papers themſelves, they come to me ſo well atteſt, 
that I have no Manner of * to ſuſpect but that they an 
in Reality the Poſthumous Works of Mr. Samuel Butler, 
Author 2. Hudibras. Indeed I muſt own I obtain'd them frin 
ſeveral Perſons, but then they had all Authentick Vouchers, 
and were moſt of em writ in My. Butler's own Hand, as will 


appear by their Originals, now in the Cuſtody of the Printer, 
The Poem, Entitled Dunſtable Downs ; or, The Inchanted 


Cave, and the Tale of the Cobler and the Vicar of Bray, 


were given me by a Gentleman whoſe Father was an Intimat: 
of Mr. Butler's at the Time he was Clerk to Sir Samuel Luke, 
aſſures me that the Facts of both were true, and that Mr. 
Butler, who ras then very young, torit em whilſt he was with 
SirSam. and when be left his Service gave his Father tbeCopie. 
The reſt, except that Entitled, A Coffin for the Good Old 
Cauſe, which is generally ſuppoſed to be Sir Samuel!'s en, and 
Publifſh'd juſt before the Expiration of the Rump, were cn 
lected from the Papers of Sir oger L' Eſtrange, Dr. Midgley, 
Mr. Charles Booth, Amanuenſis to the late Duke of Bucking- 
ham, Lord Rocheſter, &c. and Captain Julian, the famou: 
Satyr-monger of that Time. 
But, My Lord, I preſume the Papers will ſpeak ſo well in 
their own Vindication, that it would be tes aſſuming in me, 
that am only their Editor, to offer any Thing farther in their 
Defence: I muſt confeſs, that, I believe, the Author never in. 
tended they ſhould be made Publick : But, if that be a Fault, 
1. muſt beg leave to aſſure Your Lordſhip it ought not te be 
charg'd to my Account. | | 
1 wiſh, My Lord, F could produce as good Authority fir 
this Preſumption as I can for the Publication of the Papers; 
that I muſt bumbly acknowledge I have no Excuſe for, but u 


' 'beſeech Your Lordſhip to believe I have no other View but ti 


Gero a ſmall Mark of that Duty and Gratitude I ee to your 
iluftricus Family, and to lay hold of the firſt Opportunity ti 


our Lordfſhip's moſt Obedient, and 
| Devoted Servant, 
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Third and Laſt Volume 


1 
Mr. BUILER's 

Poſthumous Works. oe 
8 e TORR c e c 0 e 


DunsTABLE Downs; or, The I x- 
CHANTED Cave. A Burleſque Poem. 


EAR Dunſtable, upon the Down, 
There is an Alebouſe, and but Ore, 
Which ſome th' Inchanted Caſtle call; 
Others more aptly, Gypfie-Hall. 

Not far. from hence, if we may credit 
Some antient Authors, that have ſe'd it; 
Erſt dwelt ; to make the Story brief, 
Old Dun, that memorable Thief. 
Within a Hollow under-ground 
Apartments yet are to be found, 

Where both himſelf and Horſe retreated, 

And ſtill all Hues and Cries defeated : 

But waving this to come to th' Tale, 


Near to this Place there lies a Vale: 


Where 
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Where a good Dame, much fam'd in Story, | 


For praying Souls from Purgatory, 
A Chapel built; and got a = 
That in Remembrance of a Saint 
Ten Thouſand Maſſes ſhould be ſed 
For her Repoſe, tho' ſhe was dead: 
And that for this, the Neigbb ring Towns 
Should have free Common on the Dorons., 
For many Years this Catom ftood 
In high Regard i th' Neighbourhood 3 
Until at length it. fo fell out, 
As Time brings many Things about, 


A famous Knight, who thought that Maſs 


Were only ſaid by. ſuch dull A et, 
The Prieft had wheedl'd to believe, 


Maſſes to th' Dead ſome Eaſe could give: 


Reſolves this Cuſſom to oppoſe, 
And the whole Common to incloſe. 

The People on the other Hand, 
When they the Matter underſtand, 
Fully determine One and A// 
By th' Common they would fand and fall; 
And that in ſpight of all his R:ches 
They'd level both his Hedge and Ditches ; 
But how to do it moſt ſecurely N 
They meet, and firſt conſult maturely: 

A World of Met bod they propound, 


*Gainft which ſome ſtill Exceptions found 


Until one wiſer than the reſt 
Stood up, and thus himſelf expreſt: 
Neighbours, I own, to ſave our Common, 
He that is backward can be no Man; 
Nor is there any of you here 
That dares go fartber than I dare 
And yet I will not ſo entangle © 
My Self ard Friends, in any Brangle, 
But that in Caſe of a Defeat, 
Ve may propoſe a ſafe Retreat. 

is Knight we know is at this Hour 
4 Man of mighty bony ora Power, 
And in a little Space can bring 
The Troops he raii'dagainff tbe King. 

| A 


* 
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1d order them without Remorſe, ; 
Quarter here for Man and Horſe, 
hich would annoy, and vex us more © 
[han loſs of Commoning, I'm ſure : 
tt U not therefore be ſuch Elves, 
, ſave our Common, /ofe our ſelves 3 
ut firſt conſider what to do, 
; ſave our Selves, and Common 7oo, 
hus having ſpoke, he blew his Noſe, . 
Then ſcratch'd his Head, and on he goes. 
Neighbours, if you'd be ruPd by me, 
I'll undertake to ſet you — a 
Mere is a Man at Gypſie-Hall 
Has all the Vagrants at his Call ; 
And what he bids them do, or ſay, 
Bith Great and Small, they al, obey. 
New put the Caſe we could perſeoade him, 
(his Knight intended to invade bim, a 
And Seize his Garden, and the Ground, 
That be has borrow'd from the Down 3 
fir natural to think the Man 
Will in this Cauſe.do all he can, 
And uſe his utmoſt Care and Skill 
ſe obviate the approaching Ill. - 
At this the * gave a Shout, 
This is the very Man muſt do't : 
This Man will am ſet us right, 
Againſt th Encroachments of this Knizbhe. 
This faid, to th' Hall away they go, 
To let him firſt the Bufineſs know: 
The Fe//ozww when he ſaw them come, 
Gave out that he was not at Home ; 
duppoling, not without ſome Reaſon, 
Their Viſit might be out of Seaſon ; 
Until the Maſter of an Inn, | 
judging why he was not within; 
Goes out and whiſpers to his Wife; 
There is no Danger on my Life. 
The Neighbours only are come up 
To ſmoke a Pipe, and take a Cup; 
domething, perhaps, they have to Offer, 
Aud if your Husband likes the Proffer, 
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I know they will ſtand by and Bail him, 
*Gainſt any that attempt to Jail him: 
At this the Woman made no more 
To do, but ſtepping out of Door, 
Bawls, Richard, why d' you run to Hole, 
As if that you had ſomething ſtole? 
Turn out for ſhame and ſhow your Parts, 
There's none within but honeſt Hearts. 
At this the Fellow, tho' not quite 
Recover'd from this ſudden Fright, 
Crept from a Place behind the Manger, 
Where he was wont to hide from Danger ; 
And coming boldly in among 'em, | 
Neighbours, fays he, this is not common : 
' Your Preſence here, I muſt confeſs, 
I ne'er expected more, or leſs : 
But fince you're come you're welcome all,. 
As I may fay, to Gyp/y-Hal!. 
Dick, ſays a Butcher, there's none here, 
But likes your Company, and Beer; 
But 'tis not that, to tell you true, 
Has brought us now to viſit you. 
We have a Buſineſs that demands 
Your fruitful Head and active Hands; 
And if you'll put your Shoulder to it, 
There's no Body like you can do it. 8 
If I can do the Thing, quoth Dick, 
Depend I will at nothing ftick : 
"Therefore be free, and tell me what 
You and your Neighbours would be at. 
Says one all this is wiſhſly, waſhſly, 
Meer linſey wolſey Stuff, and traſhey. 
The Caſe is this, the Neighb'ring Towns, 
Muſt loſe their Common on the Dotons, 
If we can't find a Way t oppoſe ' 
A Knight that Vows he'll them incloſe. - 
If this be all, were he a.King, 
Quoth Dick, tis but the ſelf-ſame Thing; 
I and my Friends will ſpoil his Fences, 
Let him have what he will Pretences ; 
And nightly level to the Ground 
Whatever he ſhall But and Bound : 


But 


But 
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at then, quoth Dict, I hope you wont 
Jeſert me after I have don't. | 
No, no ſays one, (if 7 are taken) 
ou ſhall not find yourſelf forſaken: 
here's not a Man among us here 
ut in your Favour will appear: 
ind furthermore we all aflure you, 
ou ſhall not want an honeſt Jury. 
hy then, quoth Dick, to ſay no more, 
'll ſerve you to my utmoſt Power; 

nd let this Vile encroaching AKnight 
begin Incloſing by this Light; 
, and ſome Friends, that I can truſt, | 
Will ave the Common, do his worſt. 
All Things thus fix'd to their Deſire, 
he People to their Homes retire ; 
Expecting ev'ry Hour that ſome 
ould bring the News the Knight was come; 
Ind long they had not waited ere 
dvice was brought that he was there, 
With Ralph his Squire, and two or three 

hat came to, bear him Company. 
At this the People Great and 4 
Repair in haſte to Gyp/y-Hall, 
To learn which Part the Knight propos d 
0'th' Downs, ſhould be the fixſt inclos'd ; 
Who as it happen'd pitch'd upon. 
That Part that Gyp/y-Hall ſtood on. 
This nettl'd Dick, as you may think, 
Who wiſh'd that he might never drink, 
If he did not defend his Palace, 
Tho he was ſure to go t' th* Gallows. 
May be curſt if any, Sir, 
Goth he, from hence ſhall make me ftir ; 
If all the Gypſes, Thieves and Whores, 
Can k the Virmin out of Doors. 

Whilſt he was railing at this Rate, 
A Man o'erlighted at the Gate; 
Who calling for ſome Agua Vita, 
uith he, there are ſome Gentry nigh t' you, 
That I ſappoſe intend to come, 
This Night, and make your Houſe the'r Hom:. 
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The Chief they call Sir HUDIBRAS, 
As mere a Knight as ever was: | 
He has a Squire, who to diſtinguiſh, + * 
Is Ralpbo call'd, tho? in plain Eꝝgliſßsß MEM 
His Name is Ra/ph, as great a Lout, 
As ever naſty Whore turn'd out. 
I've follow'd them this Hour or two, 
To learn what Game tis they purſue 3 
But can by no Means comprehend, 
What 'tis the Gothamites intend. 
Quoth Dick, and ſtar'd him in the Face, 
You are a Stranger to this Place; 
Or elſe you mult without all Doubt, 
What they intend have foon found out, 
The Caſe not better is nor worſe ; 
This Knight is ſent us for a Curſe, 
In Recompence for Miſchiefs done, 
Down to this Day from Forty One. 
It ſeems the Saints that rule- the Roſt 
Have granted to this Knight o' th' Poſt, 
Sole Liberty to rob the Towns 
O' the Right of Com'ning on the Downs : . 
And ſo it is, without all Doubt, 
He and his Gang are looking out, 
Where tis moſt proper to begin 
To make their damn'd Encroachments in; 
Nay, more, he ſwears who him oppoſes 
With Basket Hilt he'll ſlit their Noſes. 
Will he, ſays he, then by this Light, 
Il try the Courage of the Knight ; 
And 1 am much beſide my Notions, 
If I don't make him change his Motions. 
- But Landlord, as this can't be done 
By any ſingle Hand alone, AN, 
Tis neceſſary we adjuſt 
All the Prelimiparies firſt. 
In this Caſe we ſhould underſtand 
Each other, and go Hand in Hand ; 
Then if the Thing be as I judge it, 
I have a Project in my Budget, 
Shall make this Knight, and Ralpb his Man, 
With Shame return from whence he came. 


DUNSTABLE DowWNs 
God's Bleſſing on you, then Dick, 
you can ſhew them any Trick, | 
| joyn with you with all my Heart, 

ud do my beſt to at my Part: 

nd, Sir, if we can fave the Dorons, 

Ne may depend the Neighb'ring Towns 

Vill tick at nothing to expreſs 

Their Gratitude and Thankfulned : 3 
or ſhall you for the Future call 

aly, or late, at Gypſy-Hall, 

ut you ſhall _— find theſe Noors 

Open to ſerve both you and yours. 

If this be 1 Prophet” he, 


hen is fulfill'd a Pro * 
(I've often heard bred. a Stranger, 
When 9 is moſt in Danger, + PRA 
* Shall in the very Nick arrive, ; 
' And from the Walls the Foe ſhall drive: 
The Stranger that this Hall ſhall fave, 
„The Title of a King ſhall have. 
And I that Title now inherit, 
Not from inherent Right, or Merit ; 
Which as ſome hold are empty Things, 
Mere Feathers in the Caps of Kings: 
But Choice, which ſome fay at this Hour 
Gave the firſt Kings all Right and Power. 
WM But letting this at preſent ſtand; 

To come to th* Buſineſs under Hand. 

| find it is the Fates Decree, ' 

| ſhould fulfil this Propheſy. 

_ therefore Landlord, — the Man, 

he Gyp/y Race have pitch'd upon 

To be r King, and to preſide 

Oer all the Stragling Cantixg Tribe. 

Nor do I vapour when I tell, 

| know their Government ſo well; 

There's none among them will complain 

Of any Hardſhips in my Reign. 

When any of my Subjects fall 

by dire Miſhap in any Brawl, 

| never ceaſe till I have found 

Some Way the Matter-to compound. 
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Quoth Dick, Great Sir, I our Pardon 
You are a Man I've often n ö 
And if you'll undertake this Matter, 
Nothing in Nature can be patter. 

I know you always have at Hand 

A truſty well appointed Band, 

That never boggle, or ſtick out, _ - 
But what ou bid them do, they do't. 

By your Advice and their Aſſiſtance, 

Thi, Knight can make but ſmall Reſiſtance: 
And I'Il be ready to purſue 

Whatever you direct me tv. 

Whilſt thus the Landlord and the King 

Were canvaſing about the Thing, | 

They chance to ſpie, thro' an Avennue, 
The K7z24ht approach, with his Retinue ; 

At which the Landlord in repairs, 

And left the King to ſtand the Bears. 

The King who knew 'twas the true Way 

To flatter him, he would betray, 

Rides to the Kzight, and having paid 

Profound Obeyſence, thus he ſaid. 

Proſperity and Peace attend 

Your Worlhip, *till your Life ſhall end. 

May you, and your renowned Heirs 

Poll £4 theſe Downs ten Thouſand Years; 

And may they never, never want, 

So brave a Knight ſo good a Saint. 

At this the Knight, with muckle Grace, 
Having in Order ſet his Face, 5 
Reply d, who e'er you are, your Manner, 
Demonſtrates you a Mn of Honour ; 

And he muſt ill deſerve to ſhare 
Your Wiſhes, or your Character, 
That does not own the Obligation, 
To be faluted in ſuch Faſhion, 

* Ralph his Sguire, who always went 

His Halfs, as well in Complement, 

As in his good, or bad Adventures ; 

I own I'm ſomething on the Tenters, 

I had a ſcurvy Dream not long ſince, 
Altho' I know all Dreams are Nonſenſe ; 
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Yet I can't help to recollect 

What I find verify'd in Effect. 

My Dream was this, I thought that We 

Were both hald up into a Tree, 

Where we hung dangling in great Danger, 

Until an unexpected Stranger N 

Came and reliev'd from Gibbet high 

Your Worſhip's Noble Self and J. 

Ralph, quoth the Knight, I needs muſt tell you, 
That many Things that have befel you, 
Have been by Dreams ſo plain foretold, 
That I muſt own we've been too bold 
To contradict the Hints were given, 

That ſeem to come direct from Heaven: 

But for the Dream which now you mention, 
There's nothing in my Comprehenſion, 

That any Ways can us effect, 

Either direct, or indirect. wy 

The King replies, moſt noble Knight, 
Your Worſhip's doubtleſs in the Right ; 
| muſt confeſs we dream indeed, 
df Things that very oft ſucceed ; 

But then, Sir, with Submiſſion, "tis 

When they have ſome Analyſis 3 

or without that all Dreams are but 

The Products of an o'ercharg'd Gut. 

Well, quoth the Knight, I muſt confeſs, 
ſou like a Man your ſelf expreſs, 

ut now the Time and Place denies 

our Arguments, or Ralpb's Replies. 

s firſt go make our Quarters good, 

nd then if you are in the Mood, | 
Nell try to find a Cauſe more fit 

0exerciſe our Parts and Wit. 

Quoth Ralph, as tis my proper Station, 
ll irſt go ſee th Accommodation, 

bs famous Structure can afford 

0 you, its only rightful Lord. 

clapping Spurs to both the Sides | 
th Steed, to th' Hall he boldly rides, 
dere Dick ſtood ready to ſalute, 

d complement this Sguire 1 


— 
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I'm come to know, ſays Ralph, who tis 
Commands in this Auen, e 
And whether he can entertain 

A noble Knight, and all his Train. 

Quoth Dick, and pleaſe you, I am he 

That hold this Tenement in Fee; 
And if his Worſhip pleaſe ta come, 
He ſhall be welcome to my Dome 
J can no, Rarities pretend, 

But I will treat him, as a Friend ; 
And if Things don't ſo well facceed, 
I hope he'll take the Will for th* Deed. 

If you, ſays Ralph, were Ferdinands, 

Lou could no more dg, than you can do, 
And he that more than that expects, 

Is faulty in his Intellects. = 

As for the valiant Anight, my. Maſter, 

He has ſo often met Diſaſter ; 

So oft has ſlept in truſty. Buff, 

And has ſo very oft lain Ruff, 

That now his Worſhip's grown ſo wiſe 

He never thinks on Rarities. | 

Have you an Agua Vita Bottle; 

Marry, quoth Dick, T have a Pottle, + 

And have you Food for Horſe and. Man? 

Why there I'll do the bet Ian; 

Aid ultta poſſe as 1 am told, 

Non eſſe will not Water hold. 

Whilſt Ralph and Dick thus talk'd together, 
The Knight and Gypſy, King came thither, 
And Ralph reporting what was done, 
They all o'erlight, and in they come: 
And being plac'd, Dick brings a Glaſs, 
And thus began to Hudibrags 
Sir, here's a Glaſs of Agua Yite, 
| Were't better I would not deny't you; 
"Tis to your Worſhip's Health; quoth Ra/ph, 
Friend make no Words, but drink it off ; 
Gur Stomachs want a Cordial, more 
Than empty Complements, I'm ſure : 

For tho' tome fooliſh Authors think, 
Knight Errands never cat nor drink, 
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The Notion's falſe, for if a Knizhv 
Don't eat and drink he neer can fight: 
Then, Landlord, without more Dehy, 
Drink firſt, and ſhew my Knight the Way. 
All this, to give th' Devil his due, 
Quoth Hudibras, in Fatt is true 5 
Knights eat to fight, and fight to eat, 
And drink to beat, or to be beat; 
Then Landlord, let us taſte your Liquor, 
'Twill-make our Tongues and Tails run quicker : 
At which the Glaſs was toſd about, 
Till firſt the Knight, then Spuire gave out. 
The Gyp/y King who ſilent fate: 
To here the Man and Maſter prate, 
Replies, at length I underſtand 
Theſe Downs are all your Worſhip's Land, 
And that you gain'd them by pure-Merit, 
You and your Heirs for to inherit. 
Now, Sir, if I may be ſo bold, 
The Title under which you hold, 
Is but a poor precarious Thing, 
Till you ſubdue the Gp Keng. 
The Gyp/y King, quoth Ra/ph, whoſe he ? 
| never — his Pedigree: 
Where can this King's Dominions lie? 
I never heard: By Mars nor I, 
dath Hudibras, this needs muſt be | 
dome ſtrange Infernal Monarchy : | 
But let this King he who- he will, | 
Ii keep my Reſolution ſtill; | | 
And let him come from Heaven, or- Hell, | 
| 
| 
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Upon theſe Downs I mean to dwell: 

This King, ſays he, has no fix' d State, 

His ſole Dependance is on Fate: 

The World's his Empires and his Rule 

Uxtends to every Knave and Fool; 

His Vaſſals are indeed but few, 

but they are Valiant all and true ; | 
And whatſoe'er he bids them do, | 
They with undaunted Zeil purſue. . | 
Upon the Downs a Place they have, | 
Idiped the Inchanted Cave, 
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Where they at Midnight often meet, 
And dance to th' Rce of their Feet, 


/ 
This Place they think a ſafe Retreat, f 
In Time of Danger, or Defeat; TO / 

u 


And here unſeen themſelves convey, 
Whenever they had made a Preß: 
HFere they their Youngſters firſt inure, 
All Sorts of Hardſhips to endure; 
Here all their Schemes and Politieks, 


Their Arts, their Stratagems and Tricks T 
Are firſt examin'd, and approv'd, 1 
And here they love, and are belov d. Nr. 

Enrag'd at this, quoth Hudibras, 4 
This is a glorious King by Mars. * 7 


If Basket Hilt has any Sway, | 
I'll make this Monarch ſoon obey, | 
And him and all his tatter'd Gang 
From off theſe Downs intirely bang. 

And I, quoth Ralph, will do my beſt 
To extirpate this curſed Neſt. 
Is this the Monarch will oppoſe, 
Your Worſhip's Title to Incloſe ? 
I would my ſelf renounce all Claim, 
To Chivalry, and quit the Name 
Of *Squire for ever, if I did 
Not from the Downs theſe Vermin rid. \ 
Theſe are ſome paultry Cavaliers, 
'That ſneak in Holes to fave their Ears. 
Their King is ſome poor outlaw'd Fool, 
Some Night- bird, ſome Recuſant Owl, 
That pilf*ring flies from Hole to Hole, 
As if that he had ſomething ſtole. 

The Gyp/y King, who ill could bear, 
To hear this Scoundrel domineer, 
Replies, you go too falt good 'Squire, 
Beit Malt is made by ſofteſt Fire; 

'This is no paultry Midnight King, 
You utterly miſtake the Thing; 
And I'll be bold behind his back 
To ſay, he doth no Courage lack. 

Quoth Hudibras, this argues little, 

Shew us the Cave, we'll try his Mettle, 


An 
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And if we do not clear the Den, 
We'll own our ſelves to be no Men. 

At this the Knight gave Beard a twiſt, 
And on his Breaſt thrice ſmote his Fiſt. 

« Have I receiv'd in Civil Wars, 

So many dreadful Cuts and Scars, 

© To fear this petty King of No- Land, 
More wretched than the Tool of Poland. 
Well, faith the King, fince you determin, 
Togo and ferret out theſe Vermin, 
Without more Words, or more Diſputes, 
I'll guide your Worſhip to the Brutes. 
Agreed, faith he, and for your Pains, 
You ſhall partake of all the Gains. 

The Scene thus laid, the King deſir'd, 
That they might be a while retir'd, 

And ſo they all conclude to go, 
To nap it for an Hour, or two: 
I th' Interim he and Landlord Dick, 
Conſult how they might do the Trick. 

Not far from thence there ſtood a Barn, 
Where Gangs of Gypſies us'd to ſwarm 3; 
Hither the King, who always knew 
The ſecret Marches of his Crew, 

Repairs with ſpeed, and ſingles out 

dir ſturdy Ruffins from the Rout, | 

And bid them put themſelves in Shapes 

Of Bulls and Bears, and Wolves, and Apes, 
Which always ready by em lay 

When they had any Pranks to play. 

When thus equipt, their Orders were, 

To an old Chalk Pit to repair, 

And there remain until the Word | 
Was given, Diſmount, and draw your Sword. 
When you have heard the Word, ſays he, 
Run from the Pit immediately, 

And ſeize two Mortals and diſarm em, 

but yet take care you do not harm em. 

Quoth one o'th' Ruffins, who are theſe, 

That you command us thus to ſeize ? 

And what is more, command us too, 

That we ſhould them no Damage do ? Ia fat) 
M 3 ; You 


You know dead People tell no Tales, 

And if that Proverb till prevails, 

J hold it ſafeſt, by my Troth, 2 

To make ſure Work, and Murder both. 
In many Inſtances tis granted, 

A uſeful Murder may be wanted, 

But (faith the King) as this Caſe ſtands; 

I muſt defire you'd hold your Hands. 

Your Orders are to Gap and Bind them, 

And tie their warlike Hands behind them. 

When that is done, I and a Friend 

In 12 Dreſſes will attend, 

And give ſuch Orders that are fit, 

To make this Knight and Squire ſubmit. 
Matters thus fixt, the King return'd,. 

And Dick of all he'ad done inform'd, 

Who readily agrees to bear, | 

In the whole Management his Share. 

Twas now about the dead o' th' Night, 

When wakeful Squire rons'd the Knight, 

And told him he had dream'd a Dream, 

W ich, with his firſt, was much the ſame, 

And that he could not help to fear, 

Some ſecret Danger muſt be near. 

You know, ſays he, your felf and I, 

Are very much unfit to die : | 

We're both ſuch Sinners, mould we drop 

Before we'ave made all Matters b. 

I dread we ſhould be guilty found, 

Without admiſſion to compound : 

"Tis therefore, with your leave, my Notion, 

That firſt we go to our Devotion, 

And try at leaſt to deprecate, 

Theſe Boadings of approaching Fate. 

At this up ſtarts Sir Hydibras, 

You dream of Things can't come to paſs, 

Your Fears are Nonſenct too, and come 

From want of Reſolution ; 

And then for Praying, I ne'er read, 

Of Squire that pray'd till Knight was dead. 

Beſide, I'll tell you by the bye, 

There's few Knight Lerants ever dye: 
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They may indeed endure ſome Pain, 
and in the vulgar Sence be ſlain, 
But ſtill their Souls Immortal be; 
Quoth Ralpb, all this is new to me. 
A ſtrange 2 which none, 
But Errant Knights, 5 r upon. 
However, ſince your Vorſbip's bent, 
To try this wild Experiment, 
If I ſhould drop, I fain would know 
Whither my Soul is like to © | 
You know we Squires ſtil! ſtand our Share, 
In all the Perils of the War, ; 
And *twould be hard when y' are tranſlated, 
If we ſhould not be reinſtated. _ 

The Gyp/y King, who in a Hole, 
Stood privately and heard the Whole, 
Fearing Ralph's Argument might coole, 
Of Knight the 2 and oer · rule; 
Steps out to Dick, and bid him run, 
And tell them that the Time was come: 
Which Hudibras no ſooner heard, 
But up he got and ſtroak'd his Beard, 
And bid the Landlord go and bring 
Their Steeds, and call the Gyp/y King. 
The King ſuſpecting ſtill that Ralph, 
Would ſome Ways bring his Maſter off ; 
Goes to the Knight, and told him that 
Nothing could ever fall more pat. 
Theſe ſtragling Vermin are all Set, 
As dead as Partridge for a Net, 
And if you'll haſten you may take, 
All the whole Gang before they wake. 

At this Ra/ph ſet his Arms a Kimbo, 
And are the Slaves ſo faſt in Limbo? 
Then Landlord bring us bother Dram, 
All this can never be a Flam. 
Come Maſter, take a hearty ſup, 8 
When we have beat their Quarters up, 
In Triumph we will hither come, 
And clear what Damage has been done, 


Quoth Dick, I — truſt, 
Nay, often take the oney 3 
4 
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And if that J had known before, 

Your Worſhip would have run o'th* Score, 

My Bottle had not been fo free: 

Well, fays the King, leave that to me, 

PII pay the Shot. Quoth Dict, why then, 

You're very welcome Gentlemen. 

Having thus fixt the whole Affair, 

They mount, and to the Pit repair, 

Where the ſix Rogues hy all perdue, 

Their Monarch's Orders to purſue : 

And he who knew they now were ſafe, 

Firſt ask'd the Knight and after Ra/ph, 

That if ſome Ghoſts of Cavaliers, 

Dreſt in the Shapes of Wolves and Bears, / 

Should from the Cave this moment riſe, / 

And ſeize them both by ſtrange Surprize ? 

It would not to Rememb'rance bring, 

Their Barb'rous Murder of the King. 
Quoth Hyudibras, this Queſtion is, 

Non a propos in terminis, 

That is, 'tis neither fit for you 

To ask, nor us to anſwer to: 

And by my Troth, ſays Ralpb, it Savours, 

Much of the Cavaliers Behaviours. 

But this and all the reſt to wave, 

Let's go directly to the Cave, 

And then twill quickly plain appear, 

What ſort of Ghoſts inhabit there. 

Well, quoth the King, if that's the Caſe, 

I'll go, let what will come to paſs ; 

And therefore not to make more Words, 

Diſmount, Diſmount, and draw your Swords. 
The Ruffins, who but only wanted 

© Fohear the Word, from Cave Inchanted, 

Ruſh out at once, and ſoon divorce $4 * 

Both Knight and Squire from Arms and Horſe. 

And having by their King's Commands 

Firſt Hoodwink'd, gag'd, and bound their Hands ; 

_ Then to the Hollow back they move, 

To wait freſh Orders from above. 

It was not long before that Dick, 

Who was made privy to the Trick, 


3 
1 ** 


Together 


Together with the King, o'erlighhts, 
Dreſt in the Shapes of dre Sp'rits : - 
And after they had ſtruk a Light, 
Orders were given to bring the Knight, 
That he might be examin'd firſt, 
What made his Worſhip ſo unjuſt, * 
To Rob the. Dead, and cheat the Towns, 
O' th* Right of Comm'ning on the Downs. 
_ Dick, if I may freely ſpeak, 
The Day is very near to break, 
And if we do not find a Way, 
To manage them before tis Day, 
Tis ten to one but they are found, 
And we, inſtead of them, are bound. 
Then, ſays the King, do =_ propoſe 
The Method how we may di — 
Of them to Morrow, and at Night, 
We'll meet and ſet the Matter right. 
Indeed as you ſuggeſt, I fear 
We cannot ſettle the Affair, 
Before the Light will drive us hence, . 
Of — J fear = = 2 * 
uoth one o' th' Gang, I 7 5 
We often in ſuch Caſes 5. mY 
If we are hir'd to diſcover, 
Hid Treaſure, or a private Lover: 
When we have got them in our Snare, 
At firſt we only Curſe and Swear ; 
And now and then, we Sweeten too, 
To try how far that Nail will go; FI 
But if theſe fail, then next we Fagg 'em, 
And after that we Bind and Gag em: 
But if we find theſe don't prevail, 
Weave ftill a Trick that cannot fail. 
To ſome lone Wood, thro' a bye Way, 
Upon our Backs we them convey ; 
Where in a Tree we lug 'em up, 
And tie em ſo they cannot drop; 
And there we leave *em for a Day, 
To think if *t b'nt a better Way, 
All their whole Secrets to confels, 
Than to remain in ſuch m_ 
$ 
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Faith 


In many, and many a mer * 
I ne&er 'till now this Project knew, 
But prithee, Landlord, what fry you ? 
Quoth Dick, I like it pafſitty well, 
Provided _— a _ can _ As; 
Where they with Safety may be perck 
In caſe the Country ſroak be ſearch'd. 
If that be all, ſays he, i th' Shape 
Of him that Perſonates the Ape; 
I know a Tree not far from hence, 
| Where we our Lumber ugd to fence; 
There they may Rooſt a kindred Yoat, 
And not a mortal Soul come near. 


Well, quoth the King, then haul em thither, 


And hang them on a Bough together; 
When that is done, then you may tell em, 
That this Misfortune is heſef vir, 
Not only for the curſed guilt, 
Of Royal Blood devoutly ſpilt; 
For Plund'ring and Seq tion, 
And bringing Ruin on the Natiort 3 © 
But that b'ing loft, to Shame and Grace 
They'd vilely enter on this Place; 
In oppoſition to a Saint, 
Who having made a ſad Complaint 7 
F th' other World, ſme Power unknown, 
Had ſent them to protect the Down; 
With full Commiſſion, them to bring 
Dead, or Alive, before a Ring; 
Who will a final Sentence paſs, 
On the Fools, Ralph, and 2 

All this was done as ſoon as ſaid, 
And Knight, and' Squire to th' Free convey' d; 
There to remain, till the next Night, 
Should finiſh the Adventure quite. 

And now what Mortal can relate 
Of Knight and Squire the rueful State ? 
But muſt believe Sir Eg/imoar, 
When he the Dragon hear'd to Roar, 
Could not be in a much worſe plight, 
Then was, alas, this Squire and Knight. 
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Next Night about. the Hour Eleven, | 
According to Inſtructions given, 

The King and Diet to th' Pit ir, 

With Vizors on, and Coats of Hair; 

Where alſo in their former Drefs, 

The Gang were in a readineſs ; 

Such further Miſchief to puffſue, 

That they ſhould be commanded to. 

The King, who fear'd that Knight; or Squire, 
Might, if they longer hung, expire, 

Order'd that with ſhould be, 

Both brought before his Majeſty. 

No ſooner to the Pit they come, 

But ſays the King: Of Knights thou Scum: 
Thou filthy Wretch, whoſe. very. Sight wou'd 
Diſgrace and Scandalize all Knighthood. 
Thou that haſt lay d ungodly Hands, 

Upon the King's and Biſhops Lands; 

Tore up at Root Old England's Laws, 

And on Religion ſet thy Claws. 

Thou that by Rapine, Theft, and Plunder, 
Both King and Kin dom haſt brought under, 
And by the Sham of Sequeſtration, 

Haſt rob'd and pillag'd all the Nation; 

And thou who would'ſt this very Day, 

Take from the Poor their Right away, 

And under Colour of a Grant, 

Diſturb'ſt the Quiet of a Saint, 

At whoſe Complaints we're hither ſent, 

Thy vile Encroachments ta prevent : 

Now ſtand prepar'd to hear thy Sum 

Of Puniſhments as yet to come. 

And thou baſe paultry pricklouſe Squire, 
That Fight'ſt and Pray ſt, and Pimp' t fot Hire. 
Thou that can'ſt Cant, Recant and Lye, 

To back thy Maſter's Villany; 
Or what's as bad, to hide thy own: 
Now ſtand and hearhen to my Doom. 

Says Dick, Dread Sir, before you pats 
Your Sentence 'giinſ this Hydibrar; 

Or Ralph his Squire, your Vaſſal ves | 
Out of their Mouths, Po = the Pegs ; 
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And try if they have ought to urge, *% Anot! 
From theſe black Crimes, themſelves to purge. - To h 
At your Requeſt I will allow, . At th 

A Favour I ne er meant to do; | Was e 
But as my Time is very ſhort; - — - To th 
Before I muſt Adjourn the Court, Saith 
J do inſiſt you'd paſs your Word, Then 
They ſhall not trifle with the Board. 5 pon 
Go, ſays the King, ungag the Louts, And t 
And from their Peepers take the Clouts: Gave 
Be'ng thus reſtor'd to Speech and Sight, ef, What 
The Knight view'd Ralph, and Ralph the Knight; Whilf 
And after many a heavy Groan, | | | Beſide 
The Knight did thus himſelf bemoan. Far w 
Ah me! What Dangers do inviron, And 
The Man that medleth with cold Iron ? There 
How many Drubs, dry Blows, and Scars | 1 
Attend poor Knights ordain'd to Wars ? fro Of hi 
And what is worſe, how many more | be. 
Are yet remaining on the Score? Upon 
Quoth Ralph, how many Pains and Frights : b not 
Attend the Squires of Errant Knights? | As hi! 
How often do their headleſs Maſters pon 
Bring their poor Slaves into Diſaſters? 1 5 Won' 
If I had broke a Leg, or Arm, But tl 
When firſt with Agua vite warm, | | Altho 
You trick'd me out from peaceful Dwelling,. + | Ane 
To follow you a Colonelling, Diſco 
I had been happily ſecur'd | A Ga 
From all the Ills I've fince endur'd, Both | 
And at this inſtant had been free, At Sit 
From this Infernal Company. The 1 
Whilſt you, quoth Hudibras, complain, | Aft 
You only Providence arraign : I hop 
"Tis Nonſence in the preſent Caſe, And f 
To talk what might. have come to paſs ; Has g 
If we 3 were to pry, | The I 
I' th' Archives of Futurity, - - I won 
No Man wou'd run himſelf in Danger, A Fre 
Who want to common Sence a Stranger, Did ng 
Ralph had reply'd, but ſays the King, Que 


Go one of you the Captives bring. 


* 


Another Night we muſt not loſe, 
To hear theſe Fools themſelves accuſe. 
At this a Rogue whoſe Gaberdin, 
Was cover'd with the Skins of Swine, 
To th* Knight and *Sqaire nimbly Starts, 
Saith he, come forth and ſhew your Parts. 
Then giving Hudibras a Hunch, 
Upon his Breaft the very Bunch : 

And taking Ra/pho by the Lu 

Gave him, at leaſt, a dozen Tugs : 


What muſt the Court expect your Coming, . 
Whilſt you ſtay here and Caps are thrumming 3 


Beſides, ſays he, your Worſhips ſtink, 
Far worſe than Jakes diſturb'd, or Sink, 
And are fo curſedly beſhit, | 
There's no enduring in the Pit. 

Quoth Hudibras, no Man is Maſter, 
Of his Poſteriors in Diſaſter. | 
The Alderman, who once let fly, 
Upon th' Account of Danger nigh, 
I; not ſo much to blame, I'm ſure, 
As him that did the Cauſe procure. 
Upon the Whole, I hope our Scent 
Won't ſo annoy your Government, 
But that we may have Juſtice ſtill, 
Altho' we ſmell a little ill. 

And now a little glimmering Light, 
Diſcovers to the *Squite and Knight, _ 
A Gang of hideous Monſters dreſt, 
Both in the Shapes of Men and Beaſts ; 
At Sight of which my Author ſays, 


After ſome little Pauſe, quoth Dic, 
I hope you won't at Trflies ſtick : 
And ſince the Court by my Endeavour, 
Has granted, on your good Behav'our, 
The Liberty of Sight and Tongue, 
won't ſuſpect that you ſhould wrong, 


Dad ne'er to Criminals allow. 
Quoth Ralph, I own if we ſhould do it, 
Tou ought in Juſtice make us rue it: 
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The Knight and ” purg'd both Ways. 


A Freedom, which this Bench, till now, 


—_ 
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The Knight may keep his ſtübborn Temper, 
And if he pleaſe be idem Semper 
But I am fully bent to merit 
Your Friendſhip. moſt renowned Spirit. 

Says Hudibras, thou wicked Fare, 
Thou Offspring of à common Har hot, 
Is this a Time ? Is this a Place? 
Oh! Thou eternal Brazen-Face; _ 
To ſlight thy Maſter, and ſupplant him 
Of Favours that this Board wou'd grant him. 

It pleas'd the King to Rear the quabble, 
Between tlie Maſter, and his Babble, 
Who judging he might make ſome uſe, 
Of what the Siu ſfrould firſt produce 3 

Order'd the Knight ſhould rivals be, 
Till Ralpb had heard his Deſtiny. 
Poor Ralph, who by the Frigh almoſt, 
Was ready to give up the Ghoſt: __ 
And having now no * but Death, 
Stood trembling like an Aſpin Leaf ; 
Until that Dich, who fearing, leſt - 
That they ſhould overſtretch the Jeſt, 
Calls out aloud, if you'd he ſaſe 
You muſt accuſe your Maſter, Reps 3 
If you'll do that, I'll paſs my Word, 
You ſhall find Favour from the Board. 
At this the Sguire took heart a'grace, 
Firſt hem'd, and then began his Caſe. 

He very ill deſerves a Favaur, 
And is a of ſmall Behav'our 3 _ 
Who boggles with the Bench of Juſtice, 
When Life and Liberty in truft is. 
As for betraying of my Maſter, 
A broken Head mult have a Plaiſter. 
A Maſter who is not a ſtark Afs, 
Will hang his Man to fave his Carcaſe ; 
And if the Man is ſuch an Elf, 
To fave his Maſter, hang Himſelf ; 
The Matter as't appears to me, 
Renders the Man Fele de 45 : 
But now to make the Bulineſs ſhort, 
I throw my ſelf upon the Court. 


o merit your Eſteem fot ever. 


his truſty *Squire's a ſubtlè Cut ; 
By the Expreſſions he has uttet d, 


zd I'll be Mot if he wou'd ſtick, 
To —_— carry on the Trick. 


'Tis dang'rous truſting, the King, ng 
However, Gt you'll try th 1 


Let him be dreſt, his Hands Ytiboutid, | 
And then the Queſtion TI pt5potinid ; 
u which was done as fo6n 48 | 
And Ralph into the Court corvey'd. 

But oh ! What r Wi "5 Sag 
Na IA? Spright, t | 
Who — expected noting leib 
Than Transformation from his Drets ? 

Till both the King, and Diet unmask'd, 
And for the Agua Vitæ ask'd; 

And after each had took a Dram, 

Thus to the *Squire the Ki 4. 

The Wretch you ſerve, 

To Saintſhip, and a Conſcience Mender, 
His Crimes and Follies to compleat, 

At once wou'd the whole Country Cheat: 
And by Encloſures on theſe Dem 

Deſtroy the Right of twenty Towns. 

Quoth Ralph, who ſoon Fecover'd from 
His State of Deſperation : _ 

He has as ſtrong and firm a Grant, 
V &er was given to 4 Saint; 


Ts Have and Hold thele Downs, in fine, >" 1 


tir ears, Nine Hundred "Ninety Nine. 
This, fays the Xing, & nothing to 

The Buſineſs that we want with you 3 | 

Ve value not how firm aud hrs a 


At this, quoth Dick, an't pleaſe you Sir, 


7 


Duns TAT TH Downs 
Ind will, / Bel me Git, ®nd&your; ,. 


He knows which Side his Bread it uri ; | . 


Me of our Fellows Ns a Trimmi | | 
ill make the Sguire look very ing ; 


ft Fe Petender 


The Grant is ; nor indeed how eng; 


Land my Miniſters of State, 


Gan quickly change both Strength and Dats. 
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What we wou'd have you do is this. 
You know your Maſter's Rogueries, 
And if you'll keep on the Diſguiſe, 
And help us to detect his Lies; 
You'll do an Act, perhaps you may, 
Be th' better for another Day. _ _ 
With all my Heart, quoth Ra/pb; I'll joyn, 
And help you manage your Deſign ; 
And if F — not clinch the Knight, 
Conclude I'm but a bungling Spright ; 
. At which the Word was given to bring 
Sir Hudibras before the King; 
Who putting on a furious Look, 
Cries out, your Dev'l has you forſook : 
You're now before a Judge and Jury, 
Will do you Juſtice, I'll aſſure you; 
And puniſh you for all your Crimes; 
Says Dick, in theſe and former Times. | 
Well, quoth the Knight ; and ſhook his Head, 
J find there's little to be ſaid : © 
That I have Crimes and not a few, 
With Sorrow I muſt own tis true; 
Yet ſtill I hope among them all 
You will not find one CAPITAL. 
Not Capital, fays Ra/ph, that Lye 
Amounts to downright Perjury ; 
And ought to be eſteem'd a Sort, 
Of Trifling and Contempt o'the Court. 
I'll prove there is no Sin almoſt, 
But that againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 
If Saints may be allow d to fin, 
Of which you have not guilty been. 
Pray noble Kxight, to go no further, er 
Is Murd'ring of the K ING no Murther ? 
Sweet Sir, conſult with your own Reaſon, 
Open Rebellion, is't not Treaſon ? 
Altho' you varniſh't with Pretence, 
Of Liberty and Conſcience.  *' 
Sir, with your Leave, the Court expect 
You'd Anſwer fully and direct; 
And not by Way of Metaphor, 
Your Worſhip is ſo famous for, 


hen 


Then give me leave; are Sequeſtrations ? 
Are plund'ring Towns, and Devaſtations ? 
Are robbing Churches, Fire and Sword ? 
Your Weapons in the Hand o'the Lord. 

Are they not carnal Weapons when 

They're in the Hands of ſinful Men? 

And muſt in ſpight of all Pretences, 

Amount to Capital Offences. 

You are not charg'd with Covenanting, 
With Canting, Lying and Recanting : 

With forming Plots, and raiſing Fears, 

To ſet the People by the Ears: | 
Thoſe, and ten thouſand ſuch ſmall Crimes, 
Are lawful for the Saints ſometimes 3 

And therefore we'll not here inſiſt 

On them, and on the other Lift. 

Quoth Hudibras, I find your Charge, 
In many Points, is very Large 
And is not in the Terms of Law, 

That learned Councel us'd to draw : - 

But ſince I know that my Condition' 

Requires leſs Law, and more Subm iſſi cn; 
| humbly wou'd deſire to know, 

On which o'the Articles you'll go; 

Or whether't be your Pleaſure J, 

dou'd to them in the Lump reply. 

This is meer trifling, Sir, ſays Ralpb, 
And ne'er will bring your Worſhip off; 
This Court is Independent on 
All Forms and Methods but its own n; 
And will not be directed by 
The Perſons they intend to try. 
ind I muſt tell you you're miſtaken, 
If you propoſe to fave your Bacon, 
by pleading to our Juriſdiftion, 

hich will admit of no Reſtriction. 
Here's no Appeal, nor no Demurrer, 
Nor after Judgment Writ of Error. 0 
you perſiſt to querk and quibble, 
ud on your Terms of Law to nibble: 
he Court's determin'd to proceed, 
Vhether you do, or do not plead. 
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Quoth 


Quoth Dick, Sir Knight, if you intend 

Any o' th' Board fidu'd Fe your Friend, 

Let me adviſe you whilſt there's Room, 

To try to mitigate your Doom. 

As you are on PeſtruRiots Brink, 

The more you ſtir, the more you Ytink ; 

"Tis my Opinion, you fubmit - 

Your ſelf to th Court; if you think fit, 

And frank and freely anſwer to 

Such Queſtions ſhall be put to you. 
Oh ! Quoth the poor diſtreffed Knight, 

.. T own your Friendfhip gentle Spright; 

And if my frank and free Confeffion, 

Can any Ways make Interceſſion; 

I'm ready, as the Gods ſhall fave me, 

To anſwer ev'ry Thing you'd have me. 
For once, ſays Ralph, we'll take your Word, 

Aud therefore, Sir, inform the Board 

When firſt you rais'd a Regiment, 

To fight for King and Parl' ment; 

Did you not with the reſt agree, 

To extirpate the Monarch); 

And to Eftabliſh in its Stead, _ 

A Monft'rous Thing without a Head; 

Which after you the King had ftrip'd, 

You vilely Common-Wealth eclip'd ? 

Quoth he, to Flatter and Diſſemble, 

Will very ill my Cafe reſemble; 

Therefore, J own, when we began 

The Work of Reformation, _ 

We purely us'd the Name o' th King, 

For our Deſigns a Covering; 

And to prevent ſome Appfehenfions, 

We fear d might fruſtrate 6ut Intentions; 

Till we had Power to tell you true, 

To root out King and Biſhops tos. 


And then _ Ralpb, when that was done, 


You fought for th' Parll'ment alonè: 

I quzry then, was that N Zeil | 
For publick Good and Corimon Weal ? 
Or was it not to lay your Hands 
Upon the Crown and-CRiifthes Lands ? 


. 
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Duxs8TABLE DOWNS 
Indeed, ſays he, I own a Spice, 
ike other Saints of either Vier. 
e ſought the Lord in our Diftreſs, 
Ind when the Lord was pleas'd to bleſs + 
Nur Undertakings then the Word 
, Plunder in the Name & th' Lord: 
Ind fo it was, for many Yers 
Ve joyn'd our Plund'rings with our Praytr?; 
Ind us'd them both fo long together, 48 
Till there was left no room for either. | 
Quoth Dick, you have, by this Confeſſion, 
lade on the Court a deep Im L 
nd if you can ſo fully clear 
he Point has brought your Worfhip here, 
our Sentence will ſo far be bated, | 
hat you will onl e e- 57 
o the next Wood, and Squire Ra. 
dall be releas'd to fetch you off. 
The Knight, who nothing leſs ſuſpecte 
han he ſhou'd be at leaſt Diſſected 
Yer joy'd, to think that Ralph and he 
ou d both regain thitir Lit erty, 
eplies, whatever you F 
do to ſave my Self and Squire. 
Why then, quoth Ditt, I plaimy tell you 
he preſent Miſchief that's befel you, 
not ſo much for what 7 have done, 
1 favour of Rebellion, 
tis for your Pretence of Right, 
[0 ſeize theſe Downs, unworthy Knight. 
Nhat Dev'l cou'd put it in your Head, 
Rob and Pilfer from the Dead f 
or this you muſt good Reaſons ſhew, 
Ir elſe y'are ſtill in un 940. 
This unexpected Queſtion dafſhts 
he Knight, who turns as pale as Aſhes 3 
Ind ſtood like One was Thunder ftruck, 
Pr like the Picture of ill Luck: 
ntil the King, to puſh him on, | 
nies out, tis Time that we were gone; 
It break of Day I muſt determit 
te Court, and therefore if this Vetmin, 


— — —-—¼— — 


Has nothing for himſelf to ſay, 
Gagg him again without Delay, 


At which the Knight, in Tone moſt doleful, 


Cries out aloud, you fill my Soul full, 
Of ſuch deep Horrour, I profeſs, 

IT cannot, if I wou'd, Confefs. 
None but the Devil cou'd draw mein, 


To perpetrate ſo black a Sinn 


A Sin, which I as much Repent, 
As when at firſt I gave conſent 


To take the Charge of Knighthood on me, 


Which has, alas ! alas undone me. 


To make Things ſhort, quoth Ralph, you muſt 


Renounce all Claim to Knighthood firſt : 

Next you muſt ſolemnly Recant 

All your Pretenſions to a Saint; 

And after this you muſt, moreover, 

Forſwear your Trade of Binding over: 

When this is done on your Repentance, 

The Court will paſs a proper Sentence. 
Not, ſays the King, till he has Swore, 

That he'll infeſt theſe Downs no more; 

For tho' he ſhou'd perform the reſt, 

Till that is done, tis all a Jeſt. 


Well, quoth the Knight, if this will do, 


I'th' Preſence of the Gods and You, 
J here Renounce the diff rent State, 
Of Knighthood, Saintſhip, Magiſtrate. 
And laſtly, I hereby Diſown, 

All Right and Title to the Down; 
Wiſhing that I may never find 
Reſt for my Body, Soul, or Mind ; 
In this, or in the other State, 

If from the Day this Vow bears date, 
Ido in any Terms propoſe, 15 
The leaſt Pretenſions to Incloſe. 


} 


) 


Quoth Ralph, we take this Recantation, 
Only,by Way of Approbation ; 
But yet not doubting but you will, 
What you have Vow'd and Sworn fulfil ; | 
And not pretend by inuendo, 

All this was done Se defendende... _ 


260 DUNSTABLE DOWN s. 


Shou 
nd tr) 
d quic 
en thc 
hat bs 
here | 
hat E 
ver u 
At to 
ands 1 


? 
{ 


Dux s TAB LE DoWns. 261 


Shou'd he turn Tayl, by ove, quoth Dick, 
nd try to ſerve Us a Dog Trick, | 

d quickly raiſe about his Ears, 

en thouſand Ghoſts of Cavaliers; 

hat back ſhou'd drag him to this CA , 

here he ſuch Puniſhments ſhall have, 

hat Errant Knight in Days of Yore, 

cer underwent the Like before. 

At which the King to end the Sport, 


and; up, and ſo Adjourn: the COURT. 


Wie eee eee eee 
4s ESSAY. 
By Mr. SAMUBL BUTLER. 


en Henry's Fury firſt tame, 
f QI For — 2 lef — 
When Father call'd the youthful Stubborn, 
6 1+ From lewd M;//-Bank, to pious Woborn ; © 
As well from Broils and being Drunk, : 
from his naſty Chopt-kneed Punk; 

hoſe Honeſty he'd often ſwear for, 

ho! he could never tell us wherefore : 
lis noble Heart, no longer able 

0 hear long Grace at Father's Table; 
ended he forſook his Dwelling, 
nd rid abroad a Paſhon telling. 

A Wight he was, whoſe very Sight wou'd |, 
title him, Mirror of Knighthood ; 

Tho never bent his ſtubborn Knee, 

0any Thing leſs Mad than She; 

o whom a faithful Heart he bore, 

ho' ſhe lov'd Mufick much before: 

ig in the Pit, big in the Boxes, | 

md much for wound of Sword and Poxes ; 
nd moſt ſucceſsful he did prove, \ 

n Feats of Duel as of Love; 
it here our Authors make a Doubt, 
Vlether he was more Wile, or Stout: 
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Some hold the One, and ſome the Other, 
But he with both doth make a Puther : 
The Diff rence was ſo ſmall, his Brain 
Out-weigh'd his Rage but half a Grain ; 
Which makes ſome take him for a Slave, 
Which Fools do work with, calld a Knave. 
We grant, altho' he had much Wit, 
H' was very ſhy of — it; 
For he left 21 his ——_ Words 
Lock'd faſt u his fighting Swords ; 
As being loth to wear 'em out, 
And therefore bore em not about; . 
Unleſs unto the Park, or ſo, 
As Sparks their beſt Apperal do, 
He'd undertake-to prove: b Force — 
Of Frowns and Oaths, a Man's no Horſe; 
He'd prove a BzzZard'is no Fowl, 
And — Lord / was no Owl! 
That his fair Counteſs was no W eo, 
And that a Window is no Door. 
For Rhetaric he never gap'd, 
But all the Crowd of Link-Boys ſtop'd:; 
Raviſh'd at: his. own potent Speeches, 
As hungry Dogs at unty'd Breeches. 
His well-bred Ord'nary Diſcourſe, 
Was Swearing, Baudy, or elſe worſe ;- 
A Southerlandiſh Dialect, 
W hich learned Bullies much affect: 
It was a Party- colour Dreſs, 
Of Patch'd and Py-bald Languages; 
For he cou'd Coyn and Counterfeit, 
New Words, with little, or no Mit; 
Words that were more debas'd and hard; 
Than a ſoft Brain could well have ſpar'd 
Thus was he gifted, and accouter'd, 
We mean on th' inſide, nat on th' outward ; 
For next of all we ſhall diſcourſe; 
Then liſten, Sirs, it fallows thus. 
His tawny Beard was th' equal;Grace, 
Both of his Wiſdom, and his Face: 
The Wight about his, Hips. did waddle, 
As a his Back had wore a Saddle. 


* 


- 


An ESSAY: 


Da which las often wiſh'd his Sire, 

o lay a broyling on the Fire; 

His Sword puiſſant on the Side 

f his triumphant Thigh did ride ; 

he Hilt of which, w1 h blows was burſt, ? 
here Ladies did their Hongur truſt, 
Tho' long before twas lay d in Duſt. 

th Hollers at | at his Saddle how, 

Wo bright ſcrub'd Piſtols he did Cow, 


suff d up with Ink, and Gill and Paper, 
\; uſeful, to him at his 


pier 
Thus clad, and fortify'd, our H AR RY 
7 peaceful Home, reſolv'd to 
u beg en he ag whoſe Rams was Tam, 
K. ing Geck in e * 
0 0 our e xm us, 
* er t 


Twere 6 

ever ro — 2 map a Knight, 
Or Knight wi ure jump more right: 
or thoſe 3 Which one wanted, 
Providence had to th' other granted: 

The ee to indie ; 

Or, as the World reports, Knight, 

Hirdly knew how to Read, or Write. 

On th' other Side 3 the Knight cu d Sing, 
Drink, Roar, and Dance, or any- Thing, 

But ſpeak _ Senſe ; which he deſpiſeth, 
owing his Squire hath what ſufficeth. 
And ſo we 3, them. May they ſpeed, 
or ne er poor Knight had greater need ; 
& they go on, we ſhall proceed 
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ANESH OR E, and Ring ED WAR D. 
The Tune, F. George and the Dragon. 


Hy ſhou'd we bqaſt of Lais and her ty, 

I wk Knowing ſuch Champions entrapt by T ox 
ights? 

Or why ſhou'd we ſpeak of Thais curled Locks, 

Rhagope, that gave ſo many the Pox ? kb 


264 JANE SHORE and © | 
Read old Stories and there you, ſhall find, 1. 
How Jane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe pleas d King Edwari 


Fane Shore, ſhe was for England, Queen Fridegond i 


Honi Soit qui mal y penſe. (Fran 
| To ſpeak of the Amazons it were too long to tell; 
And likewiſe of the Thracian Girls, how far they did excel 
Thoſe with Scythian Lads ingag'd in ſeveral Fights; 
And in the brave Yenerean Wars did foiladvent'rous Knights 
M:eſſaline and Julia, were Veſſels wond'rous brittle ; 
But Jane Shore, Jane Shore, took down King Edward 
Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. (Mett! 
Thaleftris of Thermodon ſhe was a Doughty Wight, 
She conquer'd Pe//a's King i'the Exerciſe of Night; 
Hercules flew the Dragon, whoſe Teeth were all of Bra, 
Yet he himſelf became a ſlave unto the Lydian Laſs : 
The Theban Semele lay with Jeve, not dreading all hi 
(Thunder: 
But Jane Shore o'er came King Edward, altho' he had h 
Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. (under, 
Helen of Greece, ſhe came of Spartan Blood, 
Egiale and Creſſida they were brave Whores, and good; 
Queen Ciytemneſtra boldly flew Old Atreus mighty Son, 
And fair Hefoxe pull'd down the Strength of Te/amon : 
Theſe were the Ladies that caus'd the Trojan Sack; 
But Fane Shore, - Jane Shore, ſhe ſpoil'd King Edward's 
Jane Shore he was, &c. | (Back, 
For this the antient Writers did great Venus Deify, 
Becauſe with her own Father, Jove, ſhe feared not to Lie 
Hence Cupid came, who afterward reveng'd his loving 


| (Mother 
And made kind Biblis do the like with Caunus her own 
SINN; | (Brother 


And afterward the Goddeſs kept Adonis for Reſerve ; 
But Fane Shore, Jane Shore, ſhe Stretch'd King Edward' 
Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. : (Nerve 
The Co/chean Dame Medea, her Father did betray, 
And taught her Lover Jaſon the vigilant Bull to 775 
And after - thence convey'd away her Father's The r 
eece 


She with her Lover ſail'd away, in Argo's Ship to Greece 
| But 


But f 
But 5 


Ro: 
hire) 
Quee 
Tho” 
And | 


But 5 


Mz, 
With 
And 


Till la 
And 7 


but 7. 


Paß, 
i 


he S/ 


but the 
'Ope J. 
ut 7a; 


Agat 
Ihe w. 
be free 
lud wi 


or wh 
ut Jan. 


Of | 


low the 


iy the) 


Hono 


But finding Faſor falſe, ſhe burnt his Wife and Court; | 
But Fane Shore, Jane Shore, ſhe ſhow'd King Edward Sport. 
1 Jane Shore ſbe was, &c. 

Fenix of Saxony the Welch State overthrew, 

hreyn of Cornwal, Pendragon did ſubdue 

Queen Quiniver with Arthur Fought, ſingle hand to hand, 
17 ho' afterward ſhe made Horns upon his Head to ſtand ; 


And to Sir Mordred Pictiſb, Prince, a Paramore became: 


bot Jane Shore, Jane Shore, ſhe made King Edward tame. 
Jane Shore, Cc. 

Morozia of Italy, ſee how ſhe ſtoutly copes, (Popes ! 
With Feſuits, Prieſts, Cardinals, and Triple Crowned 
And with King Henry, Roſamond, ſpent many a 3 

5 (Hour, 
Till laſtly poyſon'd by the Queen in Woodfork's fatal Bower: 
And Joan of Ark play'd in the Dark, with Knights of Lan- 


1 8 5 (e wedock 3 
er Mut Jane Shore met King Edward, and gave him Knock for 
he Jane Shore, &c. . (Knock. 


Pafiphae, we know, play'd Feats with the Cretan Bull; 
Ind Proſerpine, tho' ſo divine, became black P/uto's Trull; 
he Spaniſþ Bawd her Strumpets taught to lay * Legs 

| (aſtride, 
but theſe and all their Curtizans, Jane Shoredid them deride : 
hope Joan was Right, altho' ſhe did the Papal Sceptre wield; 
ut Fane Shore, Jane Shore, ſhe made King Edward yield. 

Jane Shore, &c. 
Agathoclea and Eanthe did govern AMgypt's King; 

Lhe witty Wench of Andover, ſhe was a pretty Thing; 


ler, 


i; 


N, 


ind with main force ſhe Foil'd him quite, altho' he often 


5 a (Rally'd: 
her Mer which brave Act, he that her Rack'd, gave her his 
Lady's Land; 
g Jane Shore, Jane Shore, King Edward did command. 
rve Jane Shore, &-. | 


Of Phrine, and of Lamia, Hiſtorians have related, - 

bow their illuſtrious Beauties two Generals Captivated : 

d they that in the Days of Yoxe kill'd Men, and fack'd 
| (their Cities, 

Honour of their Miſtreſſes compoſed Amorons Ditties : 


But oy N Let 
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de freely took her Lady's Place, and with great Edgar dally d 


266 JANE SHORE, Ce. 
Let Flora Gay, with Romans Play, and be a Goddeſs call; 
But Jane Shore, Fane Shore, King Edward ſhe enthrall's, 
| ane Shore, Cc. | 
The ſolly Tatiner's Daughter, Ariht of Normandy, 
She only had the Happineſs to pleaſe Duke Robert's ye ; 
And Roxolane, altho* a Slave, and born a Grecian; (mon: 
Cou'd with a Nod, command and rule, Grand Seignior Soli. 
And Naples Joan, wou'd make them groan, that ardent. 
5 2 | 2 love her 
But Jane Shore, Fane Shore, and King Edward he did 
__ Jang Shots, Oe. (ſhove her, 
'. Aſpatia does of the Pe#fa Brothers boaſt 3 (the Roſ. 
Tho Cynthia joy in the Lapthean Boy, Fane Shore Mall rule 
Cleopatra lov'd Marc Antony, and Brunebault ſhe did Feats, 
But compar'd to our Virago, they were but meerly Cheats: 
Brave Carpet Knights in Cupid's Fights, their Milk-white 
| | (Rapiers drew ; 
But Fane Shore, Jane Shore, King Edward did ſubdue. 
lane Shore, &&c... 
Han let's Inceſtuous Mather, was Gertrude, 1 
by 2 p ueen ; 
And Circe, that inchanting Witch, the like was ſcarcely ſeen 
Warlike Pentheſi/ea was an Amazonian Whore, 
To Hector and young Troilys, both which did her adore 
But brave King Edward, who before had gain'd Nine ors 
: ' | ries 
Was fetter'd like a Bond-ſlave, with Jane Shore's All-con 
ET a | qu'rin Thighs 
Jane Shore, ſhe was for England, Queen Fridegond tor Fran: 
| Hori ſoit qui mal y penſe. y f 
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The Argument. 


Nan and Frank, two quondam Friends, 

In which they'd both their private Ends; 
Fell from Love to ſudden Wrath ; | 
Much ado is twixt em both: 

Many a Whore ang Rogue 7s call'd, 

But oh ! Brave Frank, the Bawd is naul d. 


einne. 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 
| Has ſung, and Tales have oft been heard, 

Much in Verſe, and much in Proſe, 
Boa Of antient. Friends grown ardent Foes : 
From this Poſition I'm about, 
To tell you how two Friends fell out; 
The deareſt Two, the kindeſt Pair, 
That e'er each other's Heart did ſhare, 
Damſel and Hero, Fat and Fair. 

The noble Hero, who not knows 
Order attends where e'er he goes; 
And in his even dealing Hand, 0 


le always bears a powerful Wand, 
The Badge of Office and Command: 
Frequent at Lady s Door, | 
f has ſtood upon a well-known Score; 
hich the poor Fez, Sir John has ſeen 
Full oft, and curs'd the Tyrk within. » 
Who not admires the Damſel bright, 
[hat ever trapes'd the Mall by Night? 
ho, that ever had Occaſion, * 
or any Filthineſs in Seaſon ? 
any a Bed and Basket full 
ie has put off of Traſh and Trull. 

| N 2 


The Quarrel between FRANK a Nan. 


In 
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For meer Indulgence but to ſcratch ; 
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In ſhort, their Virtues well are known, 
Where e'er her Trumpet Fame has blown; 
For long has mighty Clamour ran, 
Of honeſt Frank, and modeſt Nan: 
At length theſe two from harmleſs Prattle, 
At laſt proceed to direful Battle. 
There is a Time (as th' Author has it 

'That writes the Treatiſe, call'd the Gazet 3. 
In many Things by him related) 
When White-hall is evacuated ; 
That is, when the Court and Prince are 
Catching Agnes all at Windſor : 
For tho in Greenland, as they write, 

The whole Vear's but one Day and Night; 
So as of late it has been here, 
But only Sunſhine half the Year: 
And, as evil Spirits venture, 
Often in the Dark to enter 
Hallow'd Roofs, when thoſe that keep . 

The Place are abſent, or aſleep ; - 

So faftious Vermin, that are driven, 
From Court for Faults too oft forgiven ; 
When they had watch'd the King from's Houſe, 
Come there, to keep their Rendezvous. 

Then Crofts and 8 — land Cabal, 

Then Ce- Lords it in the Mal!; 

With all the Tram of unfledg'd Fools, 

As Callow, as they came from Schools; 
G—y, M dent, B don, K—t, and T-, 
Still at worſt Follies deepeſt in, 
And Hun- ton, with his long Tool, 

Not as his Mark of Man, but Fool; 

Whoſe Tail and Follies, make his Life, 

But only uſeful to his Wife: 

All theſe, with foul Infection tainted 

Long ago had been tranſplanted ; 

Far from the Court, that ſo the Reſt, 
That yet were ſound, might *ſcape the Peſt ; 
But as that vile Diſeaſe, the Itch, < 
Dees fome lewd Natures io bewitch, 
That it they always chooſe to catch, 


FR AN K and NAN. 

80 Faction does with ſome prevail, 
For a bare Colour but to rail. 
Honeſt Frank was one of theſe, 
In's Heart, loves them, and their Diſeaſe ; 
Honeſt Frank, who's but a Noddy, 
Yet rails as welLas any Body : 
And, as ſacred Libels ſhow, 
Publiſh'd not many Days. ago. 
A certain Lord was but a Cur ; 
(To which Opinion few demur :) 
So honeſt Frank, might I ſpeak, mine 
Is naturally ſomething canine: 
For as ſome Cur, whom's Maſter owns, 
To love, and gives him Cruſts and Bones, 
Tho? kindly fed, will yet be running 
Abroad, where Carrion lies a ſunning 3 
So Fran, tho' he no filling need, „ 
On rotten Faction loves to feed; 
With which, when he does back reſort, 
He Rinks intollerable at Court: 
And for Occaſions of this Nature, | 
Has been of late a lazy Creature ; 5 | 
Tho' better had he minded Duty, 
And ſo eſcap'd this War with _— i 

Beauty, which ſhines in Nancy's Face, | 
'As much as he does in his Place: 
Majeſtick Wrinkles deck her Brow, | 72 5 | 
And godly glaring Eyes below; 
That ſtill with Mazd/in Kindneſs ſhine, 
The ſoft Effects of Brandy Wine. 
lich Carbuncles adorn her Noſe, 
The Envy of her ſober Foes : 
ind from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, 
That make her Welcome to White-hall.. 
Whether one Day ſhe enter'd ſhining, 
ut as Frank was come from dining: . 
but who the Sequel cou'd have gueſs'd, 
lo ſee how they at firſt careſs d; 
low Cheek by Jowl they kindly walk'd, 
ind with what Tenderneſs they talk'd ! 

My deareſt Nan, ſays he, what Whores | 
ve Freſheſt now ? Quoth Nan, my Doors, 

— 9 Heav'n 
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Heav'n knows, ne'er open'd to receive 
A Lover, ſince you laſt took Leave: 
Whom ſtill to ſerve my Will remains, 
Tho' you ne'er Pay me for my Pains. 
Pay thee, (quoth he) Nan ! Pay for Wenching ? 
When ev'n our Tables are Retrenching ? 
Say Nancy, Ah! thou falſely fearelt: 

is Love I want ; not Coyn, my Deareſt ; 
Tis thee I Love, 'tiz thee I dote on, 
More than a Child that puts new Coat on: 
To ſee thee Walk, I love thy Trip, 
I Love the Drops upon thy Lip; 
Thy juſt Cravat, thy Reg'lar Wig, - 
My little Pug, my Dapper Pig. 
When with Deſire of thee I;ſtretch, ; . 


I've no Sciatica, nor Stitch. 

. Quoth Frank, in Rage; Avant, you Bitch, 
Have I, for this, through all my Lite, 
Kept civil diſtance with my Wiſe ; 
Study'd fine Speeches from Romances, 
And in my Age led Country Dances ? 
Do I for this, ev'n at this Hour, 

Cheat every Creature in my Pow'r ; 

Gripe from the Poor the utmoſt Farthing, 

To keep my Credit up at Carding? 

Po ] for this affect a Grace, 

And Paint my old John-Apple Face; 

Only to have a Bawd Adore me; 

No, I'll have Virgins fall before me. £7 
Virgins, quoth Nan! and then ſhe hung 

A Tongue out, full two Handfuls long, 

And with Deſire, or Malice ſtung, 

Lick'd o'er the thickeſt painted Place, 

And ſpoil'd entirely that Day's Face. 

But who can ſpeak the Noiſe and Din, 

The Fury that did then begin; 

The Oaths, the Outcries, and the Blows, 

When Francis catching Nancy's Noſe 

With furious gripe, expreſſing Hate, 

Squeez'd Nine large Inſects out of that: 
Then, with a Shock upon her Cheſt, 

So ſtirr'd the Brandy in her Breaſt, 
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That an Eructive Sigh ſhe ſent, 
Which, as it through the Region went, 
Such wond' rous Influence did bear, 
A ſoaring Owl dropt headlong there, 
Drunk with Sophiſticated Air; 
Which Omen much ill Luck beſpoke, 
For, the next Tilt, the Hero broke 
The famous Wand deſcrib'd above, 
The Enſign of his Pow'r and Love: 
But at the ſame Time Conqueſt got, 
And doom'd the Vanquiſh'd Bawd to Pot: | 
To Porter's Lodge he ſent her Jogging, l 
To Purchaſe Liberty by Flogging: | 
And thus concluded was the Fray, 
-Betwixt the Knight and Lady Gay. 


eee eee e TEC 
ASATYRonthe PLAYERS. 1679. 


H E Cenfuring World, perhaps may not eſleem 

©" {| A Satyr on To Scandalous a Theme, > 
Asa Stage Ape; yet, merely for the Sake A 

J Of Novelty, I'll once a Tryal make: a 

For who can hold, to ſee the Foppiſh Town, 

Admire ſo fad a Wretch as Betterton ; 

It for his Legs, bis Shoulders, or his Face, 8 


His Former Stiffneſs, or his Aukward Grace? 
A Shop for him had been, the fitteſt Place. 
But Brawny Tom the Play-houſe needs muſt chuſe, 
The Villains Refuge, the Whores Rende'vouſle. 
Then in comes Smith, that Murders every Shape, 
The crying Lover, and the Squinting Ape; 
So very dull in both, that you may ſee, 
Sorrow turn'd Mirth, and Mirth turn'd Tragedy : 
Paſſion he Ridicules ; ſo whines, and cries, 5 
That you wou'd ſwear, He ſomewhat more than Dies; 
Then, by-his Antick Poſtures, Men of Sence 
Do ſay, He plays Fack Pudding, not a Prince. 
dince ſo it is, Vill, een in time be wiſe, | 
dick to the Bottle; there N Talent lies: | 
| . 4 But 


« 
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But, for the Stage, (Conceited, Malapert,) "y 

Thou'rt worſe than Strowling Coiſb, or ſtrutting Burt. 
You Smock-fac'd Lads, ſecure your gentle Bums ; 

For, full of Luft and Fury, ſee, he comes ! 

"Tis Bugg'ring Notes, whoſe damn'd unwieldy T —— 

Weeps, to be bury'd in his Foreman's A —— 

Unnatural Sinner, Letcher without 'Sence, 

To leave kind Whores, to dive in Excrements ! 

. Roaring mad Cave, is the Reproach o' th' Age: 

Scandal to all, but the Lewd, ſhameleſs Stage : 

The Coffee-Houfes, and the Taverns Scum, 

Drunk every Night, the Looby, tumbling Home, 

Alarms the Watch, His chiefeſt Eloquence, 

Does lie in many Oaths, and little Sence : 

T' Gad, he'd make a ſwinging Evidence 

But now, the Character of one you'll Read, 

Who ſtrove fo long a Fool to be believ'd, 

That at the laſt he is a Fool indeed: 

Witneſs his Bant'ring Nonſence and his Noiſe, 

Stealing from Stall, and Fooling with the Boys. 

If ſtill thou Play'ſt ſuch Tricks, the World ſhall ſee 

The Diff*rence 'twixt Jack Sparks, and Tany Lee. 

Which is the ſilly'ſt Cur, the Dog, or thee. 7 
The next might e'en have acquieſc'd ; but he, 

Big with the Hopes of Popularity, 

Muſt Play _ Altho? it be Decreed 

That Wiſe Prophetick ſhou'd his Omen Read. 

When firſt he ſtrutted on, faith, I was there: 

Who's there, cry all? A Puppet, not a Player. 

But, when he nam'd a God, the Sparks did fear, 

The very Pop wou'd make a God appear ; 

A God to him's no more than Bottle Beer, 

Gordman the Thief ſwears tis all Womens Lots 5 

To dote upon his Uglineſs, and Pox. | 
Many by common Punks have been betray'd ; 

But to be ſilted by a filly Maid, 

Is a damn'd Thing: Viliſbire, I'd be aſham'd, 

At laſt among the Cuckolds to be nam'd: 

Thou'dſt better ſtill have led a Whoring Life, 

Than to be plagu'd with Poverty and Wife. 
Fevon's chief Bus'neſs is to Swear and Eat; 

He'll turn Procurer for a Diſh of Meat: 
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Elſe the poor Hungry Ruffian muſt, I fear, 

Live on gray Peaſe and Salt for half the Year. 
The reſt, tho' moving in a lower Sphere, 

Are no leſs Villains than their. Maſters ary ; 

So Sharping, and fo Inſolent a Crew, 

Long as old Tyburn ſtood, it never knew : 

But Fame does ſay, their equals you may find 

Of th' other Sex ; ſo lewd in every kind, 

You'd ſwear that Rogue and Whore had both combind. 

Inprimis, Slingsby has the fatal Curſe, 25 

A Lady's Honour, with a Player's Purſe : , 

Tho' now ſhe is ſo plaguy Haughty 2 

Yet, Gad, my Lady, I a Time have known, 

When a dull Wiggiſh Poet wou'd go down. 

That Scene's now- chang'd ; but prithee, dowdy Beaſt, 

Think not thy ſelf an Actreſs in the leaſt ; | 

For ſure thy Figure ne er was ſeen before: gs jk 

Such Arſe-hke Breaſts, ſtiff Neck, and Monſtrous gore, > 

Are certain Antidotes againſt a Whore, 

But Antiquated $S—— 7 Swears in rage, 

She knows not what's the Lewdneſs of the Stage: 

And, I believe her, now her Days are paſt; 

Who'd tempt a Wretch that on meer force is Chaſte ? 

Yet in her Youth, none was a greater W —— : 

Her lumpiſh Husband Og can tell you more. 

There's one, Heav'n ble us! By her curſed Pride, 

Thinks from the World her brutiſh Luſt to hide; 

But will that paſs in her, whoſe only Sence, 

Does lie in Whoring, Cheats, and Impudence ? 

One that is Pox all o'er, Barry her Name, 

That mercenary, Proſtituted Dame; 

Whoſe nauſeous A. like Tony's Tap does Run: 

Unpity'd Fool, that can't her Ulcer ſhun ! 

Tho? like a Hackney Jade, juſt tir'd before, 

ind all her little fulſom Stock run o'er; + 

Tho' Faces are diſtorted with meer pain. 

0 that wry Mouth ne'er ſince came right again: 

et Ten times more ſhe'd bear for {laviſh Gain. 

Impudent Sarab. thinks ſhe's prais'd by all, 

liltaß en Drab, back to thy Mother's Stall; 
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And there ſell Savin, which thou'dſt prov'd ſo well, 
Tis a rare Thing, that Belly cannot ſwell: 
Thou art as leud, and as Debauch'd as Hell. 
Fam'd Butler's Wiles are now ſo common grown, 
That by each Feather'd Cully the is known, _ 
So that at laſt, to fave her tott'ring Fame, ; | 


At Muſick Club ſhe ſtrives to get a Name; 
Byt Money is the Syren's chiefeſt Aim. 
At Treats, her ſqueamiſh Stomach cannot bear, | 
What Amorous Spark provides with Coſt and Care ; 
But, if ſhe's. Hungry, faith I muſt be free, 
She'll for a Meal ſhew her Commodity. 
What it, a Pox, makes Petty ſeem to be 
Of fo demuie, pretended Modeſty ? 
When 'tis apparent ſhe'll in private prove, 
As Impudent as any Punk of Love? 
Strangers ſhe fears; ſo cares not much to roam, 
While ſhe can have a Sharer's Pr... at Home. G 
Currer, tis Time thou wert to Ireland 55 8 Ve 


Thy utmoſt Rate is here but Half a Crown: 
Ask T——7 if thou art not fulſom grown? 
Sue P — I. {o long has known the Stage, 


She grows in Lewdneſs fafter than in Age; yo 
From Eight, or Nine, ſhe there bas Jilting been, 7. 
So calls that Nature, which is truly Sin. Bu 
Her Coffee Father too's ſo baſely poor, T} 
And ſuch a Hireling, that he'll hold the Door, Po 
Be Pimp himſelf, that ſhe may play the Whore. To 
Once Tu uf had ſome Modeſty 3 but ſhe, Fo, 
Her Husband being cloſe in Cuſtody, — Th 
Wou' d be unkind to let him Famiſh there: -Wh 
So Sins for Guineas, to provide him Fare. An 
But Osborn moves in a Religious Strain, Th 
She'll Jilt and Pray, and Pray and Jilt again; His 
Sure now her Jilting Praying Days are Oer, 7 
Who'd have an Ugly, Old, yet Zealous Whore.. Avi 
Then Norris, and her Daughter, pleaſant are, Ber 
One's very Young, the other deſperate Fair : One 
A very equal, we 1 ee Pair. * 
The Girl's of uſe, faith, as the Matter goes, 


She plays the Whore to get her Father Cloaths. 
I've pleas'd my ſelf; Now Criticks do your worſt, 
And he that Fears your Malice may be Curt. 
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Reich? Whoſoe'er thou art that long' ſt for Praiſe, 
8. OI That courts a“ es and itches after Bays 3 
4 N 0 


Be well advis'd before it be too late, 


Or from my Mouth prepare to hear thy Fate. 


Hard by the fair Augu/ia's Walls there ſtood 


Of Yore, an aged Cittade/ of Wood, 

Which long th' Attacks of pelting Boys had bore, 
And Prentice, ſtorming for ſuburbion Whore ; 
Scene of leud Nymphs, and of polluted Strains, 
Where now a + Lordly Pile, (ſo Fate ordains) 
Stands, and ſurveys around the humble Plains: 
Goodly and Great ; provided as a Fence 
Gant all the Batt'ries af Thought, or Sence. 
There witty raving Wretches howl and cry, 

And with their Woes divert the Standers by; 
= in Straw to her Alexi, calls, 


The Inhabitants ne'er ſee the Day, 

But the wild Motion of the Moon obey. 

There, in a Den, remov'd from human Eyes, 

Poſſeſt with Muſe, a Brain-ſick Poet lies, 

Too miſerably wretched to be nam'd ; 

For Plays, for Heroes, and for Paſſion fam'd : 

Thoughtleſs he raves his ſleepleſs Hours away, 

In Chains all Night, and Darkneſs all the Day. 

And if he gets ſome Intervals from Pain, : 

The Fit returns, he foams, and bites the Chain, 

His Eye-balls roul, and he you mad again. 
The Application's fair : Be wiſe in Tune, 

Avoid the youthful Appetite of Rhime ; _ 

Beware, and be before-hand with your Fate: 

Once in the Gin, Repentance comes too lata. 

Your jilting Muſe is Jike your practis d Whore, 

Cheats, wheedles on, .and keeps her Cully poor : 


And paint Love's Charcoal Emblems on the Walls ; 


* Roſcommon. +- Bedlam. 
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In vain you ſtruggle from the Charm to part,. 1 
In vain you ſtrive to diſengage your Heart. | 8 
So Spark, abus'd by Miſtreſs, rag'd and ſwore, I 
And vow'd he ne er wou'd ſee O/inda more: 1 
But, the Fit over, to her Arms he flies, „„ A 
Doats, rages, ſwears, loves, languiſhes and dies, E 
And courts new Ruin from her light'ning Eyes. | A 
Soldiers and Wits the ſame hard Fate has damn'd ;. T 
Both toil for Conqueſt in a Fairy Land : 7 
Yet, though alike, all labour in the Chace, R 
One has the Laureat's, one the General's Place. U 
What Volunteer that ever trail'd a Pen Ti 
Of all the Adventurers, ſince mighty Ben, A 
Has ever found in theſe our ſtarving Days, | M 
For all his Golden Hours, but paultry Bays ; W 
An hungry Moiety of ſtinted Praiſe ? . Bu 
Elſe why ſhou'd Manly that reform'd the Age, Bl. 
And firſt ſhow'd Wit and Nature on the Stage, Ir 
Immur'd in Priſon, under Durance ſit, An 
After ſuch deathleſs Monuments of Wit ? Go 
Tate I cou'd pity, and his wretched Life, A 
Chain'd to a Muſe, and wedded to a Wife: | Fle 
Wrack'd by his Wants, to Farce and Drols obſcene; *M Th 


And, from a Poet, turn'd an Harliquin. 
But S- e, that incorrigible Owl, 
That Compoſition of a Knave and Fool, 
Whipt by his Needs gainſt Wit and Senſe to write, 
Forc'd to turn honeſt in his own Deſpite. 
Let him to atone his bold preſumptuous Crime, 
Like Bridwel Criminals, each Day beat Rhime: 
And may his Portion and Allowance be | 
Juſt what he earns from Wit and Poetry ; 
Till Maceration lets the Booby find, 
Such fat fed Clowns were ne'er for Wit deſign'd. 
Mec Fleckno, for the Mirth of Mankind fram'd, 
For Magick Broomſticks, and for Witches fam'd, 
In vain to ſtrive by Poetry affay'd : | | 
His Mu'e and Wife e'en ſpoil'd the Poets Trade: 
Yet he jogs on in Meaſure hard and rude ; 
A wretched Rhimer, pennyleſs and lewd. 
D. fy that rhimes as Squirril jingle Bells, 
For Sonnets fam'd as far as Ep/om Wells; 


That prates and talks for Almonds like a Parret, 
Sings Roundelays and Stanza's in a Garret; 

If he does ſometimes keep his Carnaval, 

To make their Graces — at New-ball. 

All after that is Lent, and Penury 4 
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Even Joſeph Hindmarch now has a hid him by, 
And vows he ne er Will trade in's Poetry. 

Thus hopeleſs Pence from Epick Bays to drain, 
Joctey and Moggy makes him eat again. 

R—mer the Great, of Wit and Parts profound, 
With everlaſting Laurels be he crown'd ; 

To whom ſoft Ovid's ſacred Shade's indebted, 
And thanks him for an Elegie tranſlated : 
Matchleſs his Stile, and worthy of a Crown, 
Where headlong Booby Torrents blunder down ; 
But where, Pen weaves till her poor Fingers ake, 
Bleſs me, ye Nine ! My Wonder who can ſpeak? 
[ read and kiſs, and turn it o'er again, 

And bleſs the Beauteous Offspring of thy Brain. 
Go on bright Bard, and teach thy happy Lire © 
A Strain, which after Ages may admure : : 
Fleckno, and thous his Colleague in the War, 
The States againſt the Realm of Senſe declare: 
Like Kings of Brentford Hand in Hand fhall fit, 
The Target thou, and he the Flail of Wit. 
Marcellus thus the Sword of Rome did wield, 
Whilſt his wiſe Fellow-Conſul held the Shield. 
Area, with her ſoft gay ſighing Swains, 

And Rural Virgins on 4 ow'ry Plains, 

The laviſh Pon Profuſeneſs may reprove, 

Who gave her Guineas for the Ie of Love. 

Glump x rat, aud tedious Fohnne C x, 

Who by Court Masks and Novels reaps renown 
And Bank's for Bays that left the Lawyers Gown : 
I leave to Crambs, Dulneſs and Tranſlation, 

To view more modern Follies of the Nation. 

Pert dull French Drolls, th' Italian Pttroline, 
Andrews of Engliſþ Growth, we oft have ſeen ; 
But who war's e'er expect to ſee, or hear, 

From a grave Bard Sow his Fifth Year ; 
Morrocco Zambra's on our Theater? 
If he goes on, as Heaven avert our Fears 


Tb Down goes the Amphitheatre of Bears; Our 
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Our Eng/iſ6 Mettle will be out of Doors, 
And Sport ſucceed, and Paſtime of the Mooys : 


Bull Feaſts, inftead of Bears, and broken Skulls, W 
And fierce A/manzor's Launcing of the Bulli. Hc 

Thus have I ſung, in Meaſure rough and broken. Th 
What in plain Proſe, much better might be ſpoken 3 Bu 
And ſhow'd the Vanity of moſt thay write, | An 
From the dull fiſth Rate, to your firſt Rate, Wit: Tl 


But my own Folly by my Rhimes 

To bd the Brethren of the Quill beware. 

- So Newgate Criminal, with heavy Heart, 
Lug'd to long Home in penſive Ho/bourn Cart: 
Sings Pſalms of Grace, e'er Halter cloſe his Eyes, 
And warns his Comrades to repent, then Dies. 
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The Preſent State of MATRIMONY, 
Fall the Sots with which the Nation's curs'd, 


The Matrimonial Ideot is the worſt. 
Our Ruin oft may from Ambition flow, 


Ev'n my own deareſt {elf I do not ſpare, | 
= 


That's ſome Pretence ; but all he has to ſhow, 
He is a ſlave becauſe he will be ſo. | 
From whence we gather this undoubted Rule, 
A Husband's next Relation to a Fool ; 
Which be'ng a Truth that none can diſallow, 
What can we think of our unthinking How, 
Who raſhly waſted all the Sweets of Life, 
To be th' unpity'd Objeft of a Wife? 
A Wife, under whoſe Yoke he's doom'd to bear, 
That Arbitrary Sway he us'd to fear. 
3 ſhe does the injur'd Ladies right, 
 Unjuſtly Perſecuted by his Spight, | 
When his chief Bus'neſs was to Rail and Write: 
O! How the Sex will Laugh, to fee the Man, 
Who in looſe Satyr has done all he can, 
To ſet the Husband and the Spouſe at Strife, 
Satyr'd himſelf ſo ſharply in a Wife! | 
When Bullets fly, Warriors are ſafe in Mail, 
But whit Defence, what Armour can prevail > 
Againſt the Boſom Curie of Tooth and Nail? F- lan 
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Fa—/and plods on in the fame Path; and yet . 

Has the Ambition to be thought a Wit; 

When he's the true Gliſs, in which we ſee, 

How vile a Thing a Hen-pec«'d Cit may be: 

The loſs of Freedom long h'has mourn'd in yain ; 

But will be longer e'er tis ſound again: 

And may that be the Fate of ev'ry Fool | 

That's govern'd there, where he has Pow'r to Rule. 
There's L——cy too, whoſe Follies to expreſs, 

Wou'd be as hard a Task as to redreſs; 

For let the World be Judge, (as ſure it will) 

If h'had not better kept the Player {till ; 

Tho' now and then he might have the Miſhap 

To get that Mark of Gentleman, a Clap) 

Than Marry home-bred-Punk without a Groat, 

And (which is worſe) not find the Peace he ſought, 
In this vain Rank Ger--rd the Fop may paſs, 

That whifling, whimfical, fantaſtic Aſs; | 

Beneath the Curſe of Matrimonial Strife, 

Tho' none can be more wretched in a Wife: 

od, What Man beſide himſelf, cou'd be fo dull, 

do void of that which ſhou'd have poiz'd his Scull, 

| To Wed a ſilt in height of Luſt and Youth? _ 

2 


And madly think to beat her into Truth. 
When with all — dare maintain, 
That he may as Wiſe, as now he's Vain, þ 
Fer that falſe ſcouring Drab turns True agai 
Nor is inſipid Stemf---d leſs to blame. 
In Wife and Wit his Caſe is much the ſame: 
Well might be think one of ſo vaſt a Size | 
Wou'd not be pleas'd, without as vaſt Supplies. 
There's not a Hackney Coach that ſcours the Town, 
In which Sh'has net been Bugger'd up and down 3 
Either by Lord, Knight, Squire, Page, or Clown. 
Knaves may be Honeſt, Uſurers be juſt, 
Or a Town-Jilt ſtill proſtitute on Fruſt z - 
Strolers not Scratch, .altho' they have the Itch, 
E're his lewd. Counteſs ceaſe to be a B. 
Had Arund—— 1 but ſhun'd this Wretch's Fate, 
H'had "ſcap'd the knowing what he knows too late: 
The Knowing he a Jilt. ta's Arms prefers, a 
That has had many. Well-hung Fools in hers : | 
land Woud 
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Wou'd he be Merry, ſtrait his Conſort's Noiſe, | 
Ere he can think, th' abortive Thought deftroys 3 | 
Or wou'd he he Devout, (which is but rare) 
'She']l make him mingle Curſes with his Pray'r: 
At Home, Abroad, at Park, or Play, or Ball, - X 
A Wife ſtill daſhes his Delight with Gall. 64 
But of all thoſe that in our Liſt appear, 
_ there are Choice of thoughtleſs — here) 
here's none more deſpicable than K---/dare : 
A Wretch, which if we Scan, we ſoon ſhall find, 
His Form is juſt proportion'd to his Mind, | 
Others ſometimes may have ſome Truce from Strife, 
But he's for ever harraſs'd with a Wife: 
And ſuch a Wife, as hourly makes him feel 
'Th' Effects of her damn'd Presbyterian Zeal. 
Five Pounds a Week ſhe allows him for Expence, 
To ſhow the World he is a Man of Sence. 
Were I to chuſe my Shape, twou'd be my Pray'r 
To be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, 
Or any Thing, but that vain Animal K_/dare: : 
Rocks that lie hid no Mortal can avoid, 
We piry thoſe by ſuch a Fate deſtroy'd ; 
But when they far above the Waves appear, 
He muſt be mad that ſeeks for Safety there; 
What then can E7b'ridge urge in his Defence, 0 


What Reaſon bring, unleſs tis want of Senſe ? 
For all he pleads beſide is-meer Pretence. 

Merit, with Honour, joyn'd 's a Crown to Lite ; 
But he got Honour for to get a Wife. | 
Prepoſt'rous Knighthood ! In the Gift ſevere, 
For never was a Knighthood bought ſo dear. 
Trace him from Youth to his Maturer Age, 

In all the Time he triumph'd on the Stage z 
And every Sentence ſcan, and Action weigh, 
In's Prating, Snarling, Drunkenneſs, or Play 3: 

And ere you ſuch another Brute can find, 

That goes for Man, and Herds with Humankind ; 
He ſhall turn Sound, his old Spouſe ceaſe to ſtink, 
(Impoſſibilities that ne'er can link) 

Nay, which is mbre, he-ſhall be freed from Strife, * 
From all th* enchroaching Plagues that wait on Life; 
Tho' curs'd with loſs of Money, Pox and Wife. 
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But here we muſt leave Railing for a while, 

And change our Sharp, to an Obliging Stile; 

For whenſoe er we B-her's Praiſe = A 

Envy is dumb, and Satyrs ceaſe to grim: _ 

His graceful Mien reſiſtleſs Charms impart, ' 

And glides unfelt into a Female Heart ; 

While on his Lips ſuch ſmooth Diſcourſe is hung, 

His Perſon's leſs attractive than his Tongue. 
In Julians Books his choiceſt Virtues ſhine, > 


And dart freſh Luftre out at every Line ; 

Nor is the Hero leſs admir'd in mine: 

Tho' had he ſcap'd the Matrimonial Snare, 

And ſtill dreſs'd on, like Andrew in a Fair; 

Been Bubble, Cully, Whimſical, or dull, 

Or in tranſlating Butler crack*d his Scull, 

He might have *ſcap'd the Notion of a Fool ; 

Which now is fix'd as laſting as his Life: 

For Death's the ſafeſt Refuge from a Wife, + 
The Veil's pluck'd off, and now the Monſter bare, 

Let Hewit then, and Henningbam beware; 

For tho' all Men have Faults, we muſt. confeſs, 

Take Marriage out, and every Man has leſs. 

Yet let em ftill continue Lewd, or Vain, 

One boaſts of Fighting, t'other of his Strain 3. 

date Matrimony, and [I'll not complain: 

For here I fix it as a publick Rule, 6 

Tis better live a Fop than die a Fool. 


MIFTFECELPET FEFEFEPETETED) 


48 ATR aggainſt MATRIMONY. 


rſe on thoſe ſenſeleſs Fools who diſſallow 


Thoſe harmleſs Sports Nature — 
| us to, 


Without Indenture, and loud Proclmati- 


„ A. 1 a | (on, 
— Made by a Fop to a dull Congregation : 

When as the Gods cou'd ne'er endure that Faſhion. 

To Prieſts, like Scriveners, ſome will apply 

Themſelves, who doubt of their Security; 

but generous Souls, like Gods, move in a Sphere 

Above thoſe Tyes, thade by old Sinners here: They 


2 ASATYR againſt, &c. 


They are for that free Wax of Propagation, * 
Made by the Law of Nature, not o' th Nation; 
Which dulls the Pleaſure by its Limitation, 
Let foppiſh Zeal, Devotion's Baſtard, ſay 
What e-er it can ; our private Pleaſure may 
Be as Divine, altho' not us'd that Way; 
It is more modeſt ; that, I'm ſure,you'll ſay. 

What you call Virtue's but a Compoſition 
Of ſuch Ingredients Nature makes her Fiſh on : 
Dull Phlegm, and Melancholy do produce 
Zeal in abundance ; that does introduce 
Such Bug- bears in your Fancy, that an Ant 
Appears to you to be an Elephant: 
Nature, the God's great Inſtrument muſt be 
Branded by you, with all the Infamy 
You can averſe her with ; and all, becaufe 
She gives us Freedom, by her ſacred Laws, 
To uſe thoſe Pleaſures She for us has made, 
And not to ſtand upon the Levite's Aid. 
Good Man, he cries for Matrimony 1 Why? 
It brings a Gain to his Divinity : 
Chriſt'nings, and Burials to the ſame, I vow, 
If you omit 'em, there's Damnation too | 
But, why ſhou'd the poor Brat in Danger be. 
Of being damn'd, becauſe not croſs'd by Thee | 
Or why, where Funeral Rite omited is, 
Shou'd that obſtruct the Mortal's Way to Bliſs ? 
Theſe, and dull Nuptials, all your wiſe Men faw 
Were nothing, but to Complement the Law: 
So that the Book, and Ring appear to me, 
Such a Miſtake in your Divinity, 

That you muſt grant, the Ceremony ſent 

To ſuch poor Mortals, for a Puniſhment, 
As cou'd not with their Freedom be content.) 


eo Two Amazons, of ſcandalous Renown, Z 
Sos Have with dire Battle made the Field their own: 
* Their Fray on no flight Grounds, like yours was 
But for Pre- eminence in their famous Trade. (made ; 
Both for the Pablick break their midnight Sleep; 

And open Courts for lated Mortals keep : 

No Rank of Men their Palaces refuſe, 

From Filbert *Prentices to Acorn Jess. 

Zeal to the Publick did their Rage excite : - 

But who can ſpeak the Terror of the F —=_ | 

The Oaths, the Yells, the Sweat, the Duſt, the Blood, 
Are not to be expreſt, nor underſtood. La... eb 
strong Sarc'net Scarfs, with Hood of Gauze more flight, 
Promiſcuouſly were ſcatter*d in the Fight: | - 
Necklace, and Peridents periſh'd in the Fray, 5 


And reverend Point that did the Art diſplay 

Of Ages paſt, had now its fatal Day ! 

Our upper Regions, raviſh'd at the Sight, 

With Din of clatt'ring Sticks apphud the Fight: 

Nay, ev'n our Sparks o'th* Pit, like Trojans true, 
Made a.fair Ring, and ſtood Spectators too. | 
Could not your own Senſe make-you tender Hearted, 
Who have the Comfort known of being parted ? 

Tis ſtrange, that Matrons fo obliging kind, 

ly a full Pit, ſhou'd no Acquaintance find ! | 
Some Side-box Nymphs, tis true, made Proteftation, 
This War wou'd be the Ruin of the Nation: - 
Which to prevent, the Deſtinies interpos'd, 

Aud with a partial Hand the Battle-clos'd. 

Silence, the vanquiſh'd Silence quits her Ground, 

The Conqu'ring Sr is with Myrtle crown'd, 
And Drury-Lane all loyal Wores reſound. 
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To FEL TON inthe TOWER. 1628. 


NJ OV thy Bondage; make thy Priſon know 
Thou haſt a Liberty, thou canſt not owe 
> To ſuch baſe Puniſhments, kept intire, fince 
Nothing but Guilt ſhackles the Conſcience. 
I dare not tempt thy valiant Blood to Whay, 
Infeebling it with Pity 3 nor dare Pray | 
That thou may'ſt Mercy find; leſt thy great Story 
Loſe ſomething of its Miracle and Glory : 
I wiſh thy Merit ſtudy'd Cruelty, 
Stout Vengeance beſt befits thy Memory ; 
And I wou'd have Poſterity to hear, 
He that can Bravely do, can Bravely bear. 
Tortures ſeem great unto a Coward's Eye : 
Tis no great Thing to Suffer; leſs to Die. 
Shou'd all the Clouds fall out, and in the Strife 
Light'ning and Thunder take away my Life, 
IT ſhould applaud the Wiſdom of my Fate, 
Which knew to value me at ſuch a rate, 
As at my Fall to trouble all the Sky, 
Emptying upon me Fove's full Armory. 
Serve in your Sharpeſt Puniſhinents, uſe the Rack, 
Inlarge each Joynt, and make each Sinew crack; 
Thy Soul before was ſtrengthen'd, that thy Doom, 
To ſhow thy Vertue ſhe has larger room : | 
Yet ſure, if every Artery were broke, 
Thou wou'dſt find Strength for ſuch another Stroke, 
And now I leave thee unto Death and Fame, 
Which lives to ſhake Ambition at thy Name : 
And, if it were no Sin, the Court by it 
Wou'd hourly*Swear, before the Favorite, 
Farewel ; for thy brave Sake, we ſhall not ſend 
Henceforth, Commander, Enemies to defend: 
Nor will it ever our juſt Monarch pleaſe 
To keep an Admiral to loſe the Seas, 
Farewel : Undaunted ſtand ; and joy to be 
Of publick Sorrow the Epitomy. | 
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To FeL TON; of. 285 


Let the Duke's Name Solace and Crown thy Thrall, - 
All we in him did Suffer; thou for All: 

And I dare boldly Write, as thou dar'ſt Die ; 

Stout Felton, England's Ranſom, here does lie. 
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The TALE of the Cos LER and the 
ViCAxk of Bray. 


Nor was he much les Wiſe than Stout, 
But fit in both Reſpects 
To humble ſturdy Cavaliers, 
And to ſupport the Sects. 


This worthy Knight was one that ſwore 
He would not cut his Beard, 

'Till this Ungodly Nation was 
From Kings and Biſhops clear'd. 


Which holy Vow he firmly kept; 
And moſt devoutly wore 

A Grizly Meteor on his Face, os; 
Till they, were both na,more. 


His Worſhip was in ſhort a Man 
Of*ſuch exceeding Worth, 

No Pen or Pencil can deſcribe, 
Or Rhiming Bard ſet forth. 


Many and mighty Things he did, 
Both ſober and in Liquor, 

Witneſs the mortal Fray between 
The Cobler and the Vicar 3  ; 


Which by his Wiſdom and his Power, 
He wiſely did prevent, 


286 The Tale of the Cos LER 
And both the Combatants at once 
In wooden Durance pent. 


The Manner how theſe two fell out, 
And quarrell'd in their Ale, 
J ſhall attempt at large to ſhow < 
In the ſucceeding Tale. 


A Stroling Cobler who was wont 
To trudge from Town to Town, 
Happen'd upon his Walk to meet 
A FVitar in his Gown. 


And as they forward jogg'd along, 
The Vicar growing hot, 

Firſt ask d the Cobler if he knew 
Where they might take a Pot. 


- Yes, merry that I do, quoth he, | 2 
Here is a Houfe hard by, x 
That far exceeds all Bedfordſbire, 
For Ale and Landlady. 


Thitherlets go the Vicar ſaid, 
And when they thither came, 

He lik'd the Liquor wond'rous well, 
But, better far the Dame. 


And ſhe, who, like a cunning jilt, 
Knew how to pleaſe her Gueſt, 
Us'd all her little Tricks and Arts Th 
To entertain the Priefe. . 


The Cobler too, who quickly faw 
The Landlady's Deſign, 

Did all that in his Power was 
To manage the Divine. 


With ſmutty Jeſts, and merry Songs 
They charm'd the Vicar ſo, 

That he determin'd for that Night 
No farther he would go. 


And being fix d, the Cob/er thought 
Twas. proper to go try, | 
If he cou'd get a Job or two, 
His Charges to ſupply. 
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© going out into the Street, © 
fle Bauls with all his Might, 
Uf any of you tread awry, 
I'm here to ſet you right, 


can repair your leaky Boots, 

And uhderlay your Soals, | 
ackſliders I can underprop, * 
And patch up all your Holes, 


he Vicar who unluckil : 

The Cobler's Outcry heard, 

From off the Bench on which he at, 
With mighty Fury rear'd. 

Both He, what Pri:/f, what holy Prief, 
Can hear this bawling Slave ? RET : 

But muſt in Juſtice to his Coat | 

Chaſtiſe the Saucy Knave. 


Vhat has this Wretch to do with Souls 
Or with Backſliders either; 
Vhoſe Buſineſs only is his Awvls, 

His Laſts, his Thread, and Leather. 


loſe my Patience to be made \ 
This Stroling Varlets Sport ; | , 
or could I think this ſawey Rogue 
Would treat me in ſuch Sort. 


The Cobler, who had no Deſign 
The Vicar to diſpleaſe ; 

Unluckily repeats again, 
I'm come your Soals to eaſe. 


he inward and the outward too 
| can repair and mend; 

ind all that my Aſſiſtance want, 
Ill uſe them like a Friend. 


he Country Folk no ſooner heard 
The Honeſt Co4/er's Tongue, 
ut from the Village far and near, 
They round about him throng, 


„me bring their Boots, and ſome their Shoes 
And ſome their Buskins brings ; 


- — 


The 
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The Cobler ſits him down to Werk, 
And then begins to ſing. f 
Death often at the Cobler's Stall - 
Was wont to make aſkand; 
But found the Cob ler ſinging till C 
And on the mending Hand, 4 
Until at length he met old Time, T1 
And then they both together | 
| _—_ tear the Cobler's aged Soal a Ar 
rom off the upper Leather. . | 
Pp Even fo a while, I may old Shoes, | if 
| By Care and Art maintainz * * 
But when the Leather's rotten grown, : Ol, 
All Art and Care is Vain. 0-4 
| And this the Cobler ſtitch'd and _ | * 
| Not thinking any harm : 
Till out the angry Vicar came, You 
With Ale and Paſſion n 1 
| Dot thou not know, Vile Slave, quoch He, 17 
| How impious tis to jeſt . | 
| With facred Things, and to profane | You 
The Office of a Prie/. 7 - 
How dar'ſt thou, moſt audacious Wretch ! . * 
Thoſe Vile Expreſions uſe, F 
Which make the Souls of Men as cheap H 
As Soals of Boots and Shoes. , * 
Such Reprobates as you betray, A; 


Our Character and Gown 3 
And would if you had once the Pow'r, 
The Church it ſelf pull down. | ; 


| The Cobler not aware that he De 


Had done, or faid amiſs ; 
Reply'd, I do not underſtand = 
* you can mean by thys. wy 
o but a poor Cob ler be, i Th 


"oy Strole about for Bread ; 
None better loves the Church than 1 
That ever wore a Head. 
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But fince you are ſo good at Names, 

And make ſo loud a Pother ; 
III tell you plainly I'm afraid, 

You're but ſome Co4/ing Brother. 


Come Ficar, tho“ you talk fo big, 
Our Trades are near akin; 
I patch and cobble outward. Soals, ; 
As you do thoſe within. L 


And PII — — to any Man 
That underſtands the Nation? 

If I ha'nt done more good than you, 
In my reſpective Station. 

Old Leather, I muſt needs confeſs, 
I've ſometimes us d for New; 

And often par'd the Soal ſo near, 
That I have ſpoil'd the Shoe. 


You FVicars, by a diff*rent Way, 


Have done the very ſame ; 
For you have par'd your Doctrines ſo, 
You made Religion lame. 


Your Principles you've quite diſown'd, 
And Old Ones chang'd for New ; 
That no Man can diſtinguiſh right, 
Which are the falſe, or true. 


dare be bold, you're one of thoſe 
Have took the Covenant. 

Vith Cavaliers, are Cavalier, 
And with the Saints, a Saint. 


he Vicar at this ſharp Rebuke, 

Begins to florm and ſwear 3 

Goth He, thou Vile Apoſtate Wretch! >. 
Doſt thou'with me compare! 8 


that have Care of many Souls, 

And Power to Damn, or Save, 
rt thou thy ſelf compare with me, 
Thou Vile Ungodly Knave ! 


wiſh I had thee ſome . elſe, . 
Td quick] ke thee know; 
Bu oat tes O What 


\ 


290 The Tale of the Conrn 
What 'tis to make Compariſons, | 
And to revile meſo. | 
Thou art an Enemy to the State, 
Some Prieſt in * — ; 


That to promote the Pope's Deſigns, 
Has learnt the Cobling Trade, _ © 


Or elſe ſome Spy to Cavaliers, 
And art by them ſent out, 

To carry falſe Intell:gence, 
And ſcatter Lies about. 


But whilſt the Vicar full of Ire, 
Was railing at this Rate, 


* 


His Worſhip, Good Sir Samuel, = L 
O'erlighted at the Gate. 
And asking of the Landlady | A 
The Occaſion of the Stir ; | 
9 She, if you will give me leave, T 
will inform you, Sir. 
This Cobler happ'ning to o'ertake At 
The Vicar on his Walk, | 
In friendly.Sort they forward march 
And to each other talk. f te 
Until the Parſon firſt propos'd, duc 
To ſtop and take a Whet; 
So cheek by Jole they hither came, Wit 
Like Travellers well met. A 
A World of Jeſts and Healths went round, The 
Sometimes a _ Tale, 57 ; T 
Till they reſolv'd to ſtay all Night; 


So well they lik'd my Ale. 


Thus all Things lovingly went on, 
And who ſo great as they, 
Before an ugly Accident 
Began this mortal Fray. 


The Caſe I take it to be this; 
The Vicar being fixt, 

The Cobler chanc'd to cry his Trade, 
And in his Cry he mixt 


| and the Vicar of Bra 
Some harmleſs Words, which I ſuppoſe, 
The Vicar fallly thought, 


Might be deſign'd to banter him, 
And ſcandalize his Coat. 


If that be all, quoth He, Go out, 
And bid them both come in, 

A dozen of your Nappy Ale 
Will ſet 'em right again. 

And if the Ale ſhould chance to fail, 
For ſo perhaps it may 

I have it in my Power to try 
A more effeftual Way. 


Theſe Ficars are a wilful Tribe, 
A reſtleſs ſtubborn Crew ; - 

And if they are not humbled quite, 
They will the State undo. 


The Cobler is a cunning Knave 
That goes about by Stealth; 

And would, inſtead of mending Shoes, 
Repair the Common- Wealth. 


However, bid em both come in, 
This Fray muſt have an End; 

dach little Feuds as thoſe do oft 
To greater Miſchiefs tend. 


Without more bidding out ſhe goes, 
And told them by her Troth, 

There was a Magiſtrate within, 
That needs muſt ſee em both. 


But, Gentlemen, pray Diſtance keep, 
And don't too teſty be; 

Il Words Good Manners Kill corrupt, 
And ſpoil good Company. 

To this the Vicar firſt Replies, 
[ fear no Magiſtrate; 


for let em make what Laws they will, 
11fi1 obey the State. 


Whatever I can ſay or do, 
I'm ſure not much ayails ; 
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J ſhall ſtill Vicar be of Bray, 
Which ever Side prevails. 


My Conſcience, thanks to Heaven, is come 
To ſuch a happy Paſs, ( 

'That I can take the Covenant, 
And never hang an Arſe. To 

I've took ſo many Oaths before, 
That now, without Remorſe, 


I take all Oaths the State can make, 
As meerly Things of Courſe. 


Go therefore, Dame, the Juſtice tell, T 
His Summons I'll obey ; 

And farther you may let him know, | Vi 

T Vicar am of Bray. 

I find indeed, the Cobler faid, Ar 


I am not much miſtaken 
This Vicar knows the ready Way 
To fave his Reverend Bacon. 


This is a hopeful Prieſ indeed, 
And well deſerves a Rope; 

Rather than looſe his Vicaridge, 

He'd ſwear to Turk, or Pope. 


For Gain he would his God deny, 
His Country and his King; 

Swear, and forſwear, recant and lye, 
Do any wicked 'Thing. 


At this the Vicar ſet his Teeth, 
And to the Cob/er flew ; 

And with his Sacerdotal Fiſt 
Gave him a Box, or two. 

The Cs ler ſoon return'd the Blows, 

And both with Head and Heel 

So manfully behav'd himſelf, 
He made the Vicar reel. 


Great was the Outcry that was made, 
And in the Woman ran 

To tell his Worſhip that the Fight 
Betwixt them was bagan. 
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And is it ſo indeed, quoth he, 5 
I'll make the Slaves repent 


Then up he took his Basket Hilt 
And out enrag'd he went. 


The Country Folk no ſooner faw , 
The Knight with naked Blade. | 
But for his Worſhip inſtantly, 
An open Lane was made. 


Who with a flern and angry Look, 
Cry'd out, what Knaves are theſe, | 15 
That in the Face of Juſtice dare 
Diſturd the publick Peace? 


Vile Raſcals, I will make you know, 
I am a Magiſtrate ; 

And that, as ſuch, I bear about, 
The Vengeance of the State. - 


Go ſeize them, Ralph, and bring them in, 
That I may know the Cauſe ; 

That firſt induc'd them to this Rage, 
And thus to break the Laws. 


Ralph, who was both his 'Squire and Clerk, 
d Conſtable withal ; 
I the Name o'th* Common Wealth, aloud 
Did for Aſſiſtance bawl: : 


The Words had hardly paſt his Mouth, * 
But they ſecure them both ; e 

And Ralph, to ſhew his furious Zeal, | 
And hatred to the Cloath, 


Runs to the Vicar thro? the Croud, 
And took him by the Throat; 
How ill, fays he; doth this become, 

Your Character and Coat? 


Was it for this not long ago 
You took the Covenant ; 

And in moſt ſolemn Manner ſwore 
That you'd become a Saint ? 


And here he gave him ſuch a Pinch * . 
That made the Vicar ſhout 2 | 
. "FF 3 
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Good People, I ſhall murther'd be 
By this ungodly Lout. 


He gripes my Throat to that Degrce, 

I can't his Talons bear; | 
And if you do not hold his Hands 

He'll throttle me, b fear. — 


At this a Butcher of the Town 

Steps up to Ralph in Ire; + 
What will you ſqueeze his Gullet thro', 
| You Son of Blood and Fire? 


You are the Devil's Inſtrument 
To execute the Laws ; 

What will you murther the poor Man 
With your Fanatick Claws ? 


At which the Squire quits his Hold, 
And lugging out his Blade, 

Full at the ſturdy Butcher's Pate, 
A furious Stroke he made. 


A diſmal Outery there began, 
Among the Country Folk; 

Who all conclude the Butcher lain, 
By ſuch a mortal Stroke. 


But here good Fortune that has ſtill, 
A Friendſhip for the brave; 

I'th' Nick miſguides the fatal Blow; 
And does the Butcher ſave. 


The Knight who heard the Noiſe within, 
Runs out with Might and Main; 

And ſeeing Ralph amidit the Croud, 
In Danger to be ſlain, 


Without regard to Age, or Sex, 
Old Basket Hilt fo ply'd ; 

That in an Inſtant three, or four, 
Lay bleeding by his Side. 

And greater Miſchiefs in his Rage, 
This furious Knight had done, 

If he had not prevented been, 
By Dick, the Black-Smith's Son. 


! 
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Who catch'd his Worſhip on the Hip, 
And gave him ſuch Squelch, 

That he ſome Moments Breathleſs lay, 
'Ere he was heard to belch. / 


Nor was the Squire in better Caſe, 
By ſturdy Butcher ply'd ; 

Who from the Shoulder to the Flank, 
Had ſoundly ſwing'd his Hide. 


Whilſt Things in this Confuſion ſtood, 
And Knight and Squire diſarm'd ; 
* a Neighbouring Gentleman, 

he Outcry had alarm'd. 


Who riding up among the Croud, 
The Vicar firit he ipy'd ; 

With ſleeveleſs Gown and bloody Band, 
And Hangs behind him ty'd. - 


Bleſs me, fays he, what means all this! 
Then turning round his Eyes, 

In the fame Plight, or in a worſe, 
The Cobler bleeding ſpies. 


And looking farther round he ſaw, 
Like one in doleful Dump, 

The Knight, amidſt a gaping Mob, 
Sit penſive on his Rump. 


And by his Side lay Ralph his Squire, 
Whom Butcher fell had maul'd ; 


Who bitterly bemoan'd his Fate, 


And for a Surgeon call'd. 


Surpriz'd at firſt he paus'd a while, 
And then accoſts he Knight; 
What makes you here, Sir Samuel, 

In this unhappy Plight ? - 


At this the Knight gave Breaſt a thump, 
And ſtretching out his Hand, 
If you will pull me up, quoth he, 
I'll try if I can ſtand. 
And then I'll let you know the Cauſe, 
But firſt take care of Ra/ph, 
O 4 
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Who in my good, or ill Succeſs, 
Doth always ſtand my half. 


In ſhort, he got his Worſhip up, 
And led him in the Door, 
Where he at length relates the Tale, 
As I have told before. 3 


When he had heard the Story out, 
The Gentleman replies 
It is not in my Province, Sir, 


Your Worſhip to adviſe. 


But was I in your Worſhip's Place, « 
The only Thing I'd do; 

Was firſt to reprimand the Fools, | A 
And then to let them go. 


I think it firſt adviſcable, * 
To take them from the Rabble, b 

And let them come, and both ſet forth Th 

The Occaſion of the Squabble. | 

This is the Vicar, Sir, of Bray, " 

A Man of no Repute; - 

The Scorn and Scandal of his Trite, Th 
A looſe, ill- manner'd Brute. | I 

The Cobler's a poor ſtroling Wretch For 
That mends my Servants Shoes; ANEDS. 1 

And often calls as he goes by My 
To bring me Country News, | A 

At this his Worſhip grip'd his Beard, we 
And in an angry Mood, 7* 

Swore by the Laws of Chivalry, Fait 
That Blood requir'd Blood. . A 

Beſides, I'm by the Common-wealth, m_ 
Entruſted to chaſtize, | 

All Knaves that ſtraggle up and down, No ] 
To raiſe ſuch Mutinies. M 

However, ſince tis your Requeſt, | Com 
They ſhall be call'd and heard; | Tl 

But neither Ra/ph, nor I can grant 8 | pity 


Such Raſcals ſhould be clear'd. W. 
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And ſo to wipd the Tale up ſhort 
They were call'd in together ; 

And by the Gentleman were ask'd, 

What Wind 'twas blew them thither. 


Good Ale and handſome Landladies, 

You might have nearer Home ; 
And therefore tis for ſomething more 
That you ſo far are come. 


To which the Vicar anſwer'd firſt, 
My Living is ſo ſmall, 

That I am forc'd to ftrole about 
To try to get a Call. 


And, quoth the Cobler, I am forc'd 
S To leave my Wife - 
' eſcape the er of being 
To go a Colonellink. 
There's many an honeſt Jovial Lad 
Unwarily drawn in, 
That I have Reaſon to ſuſpeR, 
Will ſcarce get out again. 


The Proverb ſays, Harm watch, Harm catch : 
I' out of Danger keep; 

For he that ſleeps in a whole Skin 
Doth moſt ſecurely ſleep. 


My Buſineſs is to mend bad Soals 
And ſtitch up broken Quarters ; 

A Cobler's Name would look but odd 
Among a Liſt of Martyrs. | 


Faith, Cob/er, quoth the Gentleman, 
And that be my Caſe ; 

| will with neither Party joyn, 
Let what will come to paſs. 


No Lmportun ities, or Threats, 
ities, or 
My fixt Beſolves ſhall reſt ; 
Come here, Sir Samue/, where's his Health 
That loves old England belt. 


| pity thoſe unhappy Fools, 
Who, 'ere they were aware, 5 
5 
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Deſigning and ambitious Men . s 
Have drawn into a Snare. 


But, Vicar, to come to the Caſe, 
Amidſt a ſenſleſs Croud, 

What urg'd you to ſuck Violenee, 
And made you talk ſo loud 7 


N 
Paſſion I'm ſure does ill become | BY 
A 


J 


Your Character and Cloath ; 
And tho' the Cauſe be ne'er ſo juſt 
Brings Scandal upon both. 


Vicar, I ſpeak it with Regret, - 7 
An inadvertant Prieſt 

Renders himſelf ridiculous, T 
And ev'ry Body's Jeſt. 3 

The Vicar to be thus rebuk'd . Al 
A little Time ſtood mute; | 

But having gulp'd his Paſſion down, At 
Replies; that Cobling Brute | 

Has treated me with ſuch Contempt, By 
Such vile Expreſſions us'd, 

That I no longer could forbear M. 
To hear my ſelf abus'd. : | ' 

The Raſcal had the Inſolence 8 Bu 
To give himſelf the Lye; l 

And to aver h'had done more Good, Te 
And ſav'd more Souls than I. G 8 B 

Nay, farther, Sir, this Miſcreant a * 
To tell me was ſo bold, f 

Our Trades were very near of Kin 3 But 
But his was the more old. | 

Now, Sir, I will to you appeal 8 
On ſuch a Provocation, 

If there was not ſufficient Cauſe, By 
To uſe a little Paſſion? : \ 

Now, quoth the Co3/er, with your Leave, An 


I'll prove it to his Face; I 
All this is meer Suggeſtion, * 
And foreign to the Caſe. | E 


And 


and the VI CAR of Bray. 
And, ſince he calls ſo many Names, 
And talks ſo very loud, 
J will be bound to make it plain; 
Twas he that rais'd the Croud. 


Nay, farther, I will make't | 
e and the Prieſts have — - 
More Miſchiefs than the Coblers far, 
All over Chriftendom. 


All Europe groans beneath their Yoak, 
And poor Great Britain owes 

To them her preſent Miſeries, 
And Dread of future Woes, 


The Prieſts of all Religions are, 
And will be ſtill the Same; 
And all, tho' in a diff rent Way, 
Are play ing the ſame Game. 


At this the Gentleman ſtood up; 
Cobler, you run too faſt ; 

By thus condemning all the Tribe, 
Vou go beyond your Laſt. 


Much Miſchief has by Prieſts been done, 
And more is doing ſtill; 

But then, to cenſure all alike, 
Muſt be exceeding ill. 

Too many, I muſt needs confeſs, 
Are mightily to blame, 


Who, by their wicked Practices, 


Diſgrace the very Name. 


But Cobler, ſtill the Major Part 
The Minor ſhould conclude 

To argue at another rate's 
Impertinent and rude. 


By this Time all the Neighbours round 
Were flock'd about the Door, 

And ſome were on the Vicar's Side, 
But on the Cobler's more. 


Among the Reſt a Grazier, who 
Had lately been at von p 
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To ſell his Oxen and his Sheep ; | 
Brim full of News came down. 


Quoth he, the Priefts have Preach'd and Pray'd, 
And made fo damn'd a Pother, + 

That all the People are ran mad 
To murther one another. — 


By their Contrivances and Arts 
They've play'd their Game ſo long, 
That no Man knows which Side is right, 
Or which is in the wrong. | 


Pm fure I've Smithfield Market us d 
For more than Twenty Year, 

But never did ſuch Murmurings 
And dreadful Outcries hear. 


Some for a Church, and ſome a Tub, 
And ſome for both together ; 
And ſome, perhaps, the greater Part 
Have no regard for either. 


Some for a King, and ſome for none ; 
And ſome have Hankerings 

To mend the Common-wealth, and make 
An Empire of all Kings. 


What's worſe, old Voll is Marching off, 
And Dick his Heir apparent, 
Succeeds him in the Government; 
A very lame Vicegerent. 


Hell Reign but little Time, poor F ool, 
But ſink beneath the State; 

That will not fail to ride the Fool 
Bove common Horſeman's. Weight. 


And Rulers when they loſe the Power, 
Like Horſes overweigh'd, 

Muſt either fall and break their Knees, 
Or elſe turn perſect Jade. 


The Vicar to be twice rebuk'd, 
No longer could contain; 
But thus replies, To Knaves, like you, 
All Arguments are vain. 
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The Church muſt uſe her: Arm of Fleſh, '  - 
The other will not do; 

The Clergy waſte their Breath and Time 
On Miſcreants like you. | 

You are ſo ſtubborn, and ſo proud, 
So dull, and prepoſſeſt, 

That no Inſtructions can prevail, 
How well ſoe er 


Who would reform ſuch Reprobates 
Muſt drub them ſoundly firſt ; 

I know no other Way but that 
To make them wiſe, or Juſt. 


Fie Vicar, fie, his Patron faid, 
Sure that is not the Way, 

You ſhould inſtru your Auditors 
To ſuffer, or obey. ; 


Thoſe were the Doctrines that of old 
The Learned Fathers taught; 

And *twas by them the Church at firſt 
Was to Perfection brought. 


Come, Vicar, lay your Feuds aſide, 
And calmly take your Cup; 

And let us try in friendly wiſe 
To make the Matter up. 

That's certainly the wiſer Courſe, 
And better too by far ; - 

All Men of Prudence ſtrive to quench 
The Sparks of Civi/-War. 


By furious Heats and ill Advice 
Our Neighbours are undone 3 

Then let us timely Caution take 
From their Deſtruction. 


If we would turn our Heads about 
And look t'wards Forty one, - 

We ſoon ſhould ſee what little Jars 
Thoſe cruel Wars begun. 


A One Ey'd Cobler then was One 
Of that Rebellious Crew; 
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That did in Charles the Mzrtyr's Blood, 
Their wicked Hands imbrew. 


I mention this not to deface 
This Cobler's Reputation, 
Who I have always honeft found, 
And uſeful in his Station. N. 


But this I uręe to let you ſee 
The Danger of a Fight 

Between a Cob/er and a Prizf, 
Tho? he were ne'er ſo right. 


The Yicars are a num'rous Tribe, 
So are the Coblers too; 
And if a gen'ral Quarrel riſe, 
What muſt the Country do? 


Our outward and our inward Soals 
Muſt quickly want Repair; 

And all the Neighbourhood around 
Would the Misfortune ſhare. 


Sir, quoth the Grazzer, I believe 
Our outward Soals indeed 

May quickly want the Coblers Help, 
To be from Leakings freed, 


But for our inward Souls, I think, 
They're of a Worth too great 

To be committed to the Care 
Of any Holy Cheat. 


Who only ſerves his God for Gain, 

* Religion is his Trade; 

And *tis by ſuch as theſe our Church 
So ſcandalous is made. 


Why ſhould I truſt my Soul with One 
hat Preaches, Swears and Prays ; 

And the next Moment contradicts 
Himſelf in all he ſays. 

His ſolemn Oaths he looks upon 
As only Words of Courſe ! 

Which like their Wives our Fathers took 
For better or for worſe. 


ut 
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But he takes Oaths as ſome take Whores, | 
Only to ſerve his Eaſe ; 


And Rogues and Whores it is well known 
May part whene'er they pleaſe. 


At this the Cobler bolder grew, 
And ftoutly thus reply'd ; 

If you're ſo good at drubbing, Sir, 
Your Manhood ſhall be try'd. 


What I have faid, I will maintain, 
And farther prove withal, 

daily do more Good than you, 
In my reſpeftive Call. 


I know your Character, quoth he, 
You proud inſulting Vicar, 

Who only huff and domineer, - 
And quarrel in your Liquor, 


Th' honeſt Gentleman who ſaw 
'T would come again to Blows, 

Commands the Cobler to forbear, 
And to the Vicar goes. 


Vicar, ſays he, for ſhame give o'er, 
And mitigate your Rage ; 7 

You ſcandalize your Cloath too much « 
A Cob/er to engage. 


All Peoples Eyes are on your Tribe, 
And ev'ry ittle Ill 


They multiply and aggravate, 
And will becauſe they will. 


But now let's call another Cauſe, 
So let this Health go round; 
Be Peace and Plenty, Truth aud Right 
In good Ol England found. | 8 
Quoth R2/ph, all this is empty Talk, » BE 
And only tends to Laughter ; | 1 
If theſe two Varlets ſhould be ſpar'd, 3 40 2 
Who' d pity us hereafter ? | CHD, 
Your Worſhip may do what you pleaſe, | 
But I'll have Satisfaction 5 
or 
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For Drubbing, and for Damages 
In this Ungodly Action. 


I think that you can do no leſs 
Than ſend them to the Stocks ; 
And I'll aſſiſt the Conſtable 
In fxing in their Hocks. — 
There let em fit and fight it out, | 
Or Scold till they are Friends: 
Or what is better much than both, 
Till I am made amends. 
Ralpb, quoth the Knight, that's well advis'd, * J. 
et them both thither go, 
And you and the Sub- magiſtrate II 
Take care that it be ſo. IV 
Let them be lock'd in Face to Face, . V. 
Bare Buttocks on the Ground; 
And let them in that Poſture ſit 
Till they with us compound. 
Thus fixt, we'll leave them for a Time, 
Whilſt we with Grief relate 
How at a Wake this Knight and Squire, 
Got each a broken Pate. : 
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Ai CO FEE N for the Good Old Cavuss: 
Or a Sober Word, by Way of Caution, 
to the Parliament and Army, or ſuth 
in both as have prayed, fought, and 
bled for their 9 | 


Written by Sir SAMUEL LUKE, 
SIRS, | 


T is a Solemn and Sacred Saying, That a wiſt 
T Man foreſetth an Evil, and preventeth it, but 

Fools go on, and are Puniſhed : That there is 
ſuch an Eminent Evil impending, as your 
Eye hath not ſeen ſince firit you fate in your 


Seats, or wore Swords by your Sides ; ſuch an Evil as * lling 


4 Cori for, &c. 365 
if the Wiſdom and Goodneſs of God prevent not) be the 
inevitable Ruin of that Intereſt you have been the Aſſerters 
of, is moſt certain; or no than all your Friends in 
England are in an Extream Error. n 

But a little to convince you hereof (becauſe Man is a 
rational Creature, and ought not to ſtir one Step in 
Act, but as he is led thereto by the Light thereof ) I 
endeavour to ſpread before you the Danger and then Bac 
the Father of Mercies to give you Hearts to do your Duty 
in preventing it. | 


I, Your Army is unſettled. 

IT. Your Houſe divided. 

III. Your Friends diſcouraged. | s 

IV. Your Trade decayed. | 

V. Your Treaſure exhauſted. 

VI. Your Enemies encreaſed and height'ned. 

1192 © . 
1. That your Arniy is unſettled, is moſt certain; nei- 
ther can the Courſe you take ſettle it, but diſcompoſe it 
more every Minute; for you fill it with ſtrange Faces, 
which will make as ſtrange Effects. It is true, the Heads 
of Regiments (yea and Captains) that have been Capital 
Offenders, it is not your — to truſt ; but for the 
4 lnferior Fry, (who ever yet have been the faſteſt Friends 

tbo your Power, and the Publick) to be turned out by 
: : MVholefale, without a fair and legal Hearing, is not for 
„„ Nor own Honour, nor Intereſt. Vou have ſeen how 

Jide a Colonel ſignifies, where his Acquaintance is but 
<> . Soldiers love to be led by them they have bled 
vithal. 

Again, How many Men have you turned out even for 
weir Judgments fake, that never ſinned againſt your 
Fowers at that rate, as many that are kept in? If an Ana- 
baptiſt ſhould have behaved Kimſelf equal with one of 
other Perſwaſion, let their Encouragement be _ alſo: 
% Wow will you perſwade the People you intend a Common- 
but Wealth, whilſt thus partial in your petty Proceedings? 
inis not what he is, but what he hath done, ought to be 
ur Ie Queſtion to all. I know a Quaker in Arms, that 
ur ainently ſerved you; yet meet I not with one that is 
vill Willing to ſerve him, If you will call in the Conduct of 


the 
; UG 
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the Army, as in 46, (which was as Presby terian as ever . 
they will loſe it before a Year be over, as then they had. ren 
The Anabaptiſt was thicker in Office than any other Per- the s 
ſwaſion, but immediately before this Turn, yet could he tits, 
not keep it, nor ſtem the Tide, when the Turn came; ¶ Me 0 
and juſt is it with the Great Jehovah, that That Party that that 
pretends to common Liberty, and yet graſps at all, ſhould pron, 
loſe even what-he already hath. Much Reaſon might al'oM above 
be urged for this; for naturally all Parties conſpire again the \ 
any that alone enjoys the Power, as Nine at a Table would They 
at the Tenth, when he ingroſſes the Entertainment of theW tions 
Whole. | and 8 
Moreover, that Party that is. ſo induſtriouſly ſet upon and 5 
encroaching all, can leaſt be credited, becauſe of their what 
many former Defections, and Attemps to betray the Hop, 
Cauſe : Love was belyed, if not a Presbyterian, and ButhM man 
no leſs. I ſpeak it not to reflect, far there are that I love pon 
and honour of that Perſwaſion, as convinced they do in- 
deed deſerve it, both as truly pious Perſons and Priend: 
to the Publick : As of the other Hand, I do believe ther 
1s more than a Remnant of that Opinion, Royal. Where: 
the Sectarian Party cannot be charged by Envy it ſelf 
with Treaſon of that Nature, nor is this a bare Surmiſe 
iſſuing from a jealous Brain, whilſt we ſee even one of the 
Commiſſioners refuſe the Oath againſt the Starts Claim 
and Sir Anthony Afbly Cooper (an old Cavalier) made : 
Colonel, whilſt his Malignancy incapacitates him to be ¶ Good 
Member of the Council. Officers generally moſt civil tte 
and pocket up Injuries filently ; but when you come t n= 
Model the . as you have done the Conduct, youll. 
Work will recoyl ; or if you do it not, your New Olin... a 
cers will have no Command over the old Soldiers. Th 


the farther and faſter you go in your Settlement, the mor rady 
unſettled are you; like one that mends his Pace when h Ag 
Way is * 725 ; .. eerehy 
| Secondly, Your Houſe is divided. I will only reminxhich 
you of the Word of the Lord Chriſt, from whoſe Li kvil 
never came Guile, and who certainly may be believeqq y 
A Houſe divided againſt it ſelf cannot-ftand, which catti form 
Conviction with it, that your Ruin (except prevented] deſi 
s ready to enter. And I think, you think, the Cauſe an onde 
you muſt fall together. | me tl 


Third! 


Thirdly, Vour Friends are diſcouraged many Ways, and 
for many Things; your new r Army, putting 
the Sword into the Hands of Rigid, Royal, Neutral Spi- 
its, that never yet were judged worthy to be truſted with 
the Cauſe, that never bled, nor fought, nor prayed ſor it; 


prone to pardon a Spirit beneath your own, but not 
above; they that would carry you back, or halt you in 
the Work, but not they that would preſs you forward: 
They ſee you ſhrunk, and leſs in your Publick Declara- 
tions than many Years ago; you were taller by the Head 
and Shoulders in your Publick Words and Works, in 49 
on Wind 51, than now, they ſaw greater Reaſon to rejoyce at 
cir what you faid and did then, than now: They had higher 
the Hopes of true Liberty, both as Men and Chriſtians then, 
ot than now; which ſhews that the Rebukes that have been 
Vi upon you, have not been ſanctiſied, nor you bettered and 
in improved thereby. At your firſt fitting you were an ap- 
v0 parent Blefling to the Nation: which begat in all good 
cre people Longings for your Return again, in Hopes to find 
ca you yet better: But not ſo; you were a ſecond Time 
elf interrupte l, and good Men ingaged for your Return, with 
11S beighten'd Expectation you would rule righteouſly and 
the purely for God and your Generation; but behold worſt of 
Tl. I beſeech you to lay it to Heart, examine and ſee 
e What is the Reaſon you die, and whither in the Efteem of 
© WW Good Men; ſee whether you have anſwered thoſe pri- 
vg te and perſonal Obligations to Good People at Portf- 
tb, the Fleet, London, and every where, which made 
them not value their Lives for your Sakes; and fee whe- 
ther all this gives not great Ground of Fear, that your 
land our) Glaſs is run, and an overflowing Scourge jult 
dy to ſeize upon us. | f 
Again, Leſſer Faults in Good Men are Puniſhed ſe- 
rerely, while Greater in others are let go Scot- free; 
which doth demonſtrate your Spirit is rather united to 
Evil than Good; what elſe can be the Reaſon that Sir 
Henry Vant's expell'd your Houſe, for framing only-a 
Form of Government, never received nor practiſed (tho 
| deſire not to be underſtood, as adjuſting his Act, or 


me that was both, yet he can keep his Seat, have Im- 
punity 
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that have neither Courage, nor Conduct. They ſee you 


condemning yours, ſimply conſidered) and Oliver St. Jahn, 


308 4 Cori for 


punity, and rule the Roaſt ? It is true, the Act was Pri- 
vate and Perſonal, yet did it, and the ſecluding Major 
Salloway liberally diſcover the Complexion and Tempera- 
ture of your Houſe. It 

Again, you kiſs and hug them that ſcorn and hate you, 
and flight ſuch as faithfully ſerved you. Your Declaration 
(a pitiful, dull, confuſed, ſapleſs Piece) courteth the Cler- 
gy and the Lawyer, a brace of Birds, that ever yet have 
endeavoured to pick out your Eyes: Oh Lord ! What 
{ad Fate muſt needs attend that Power that accounts it their 
Intereſt to exalt their eminenteſt Enemies, and ſhake off 
their ſureſt Friends? Was it the Lawyer brought you back 
to the Exerciſe of your Power? Or did he not rather 
laugh and ſcorn you? Was it Oxford and Cambridge, Ca- 
lamy and Caſe, that ſteered your Fleet, raiſed your Siege, 
Incenſed your Souldiers ſo, as they would either die, or 
ſet you in your Seats again? Was there no Sectarian put 
their Neck in the Nooſe for you ? And did what none 
elſe either could, or dared» to do ? And muſt they now 
deſpond, hang their Heads, and be aſhamed to look their 
Friends in the Face, through your Abuſe of the Adven- 
ture of their Blood ? 

Farthermore,'tis a great Diſcouragement to your Friends, 
to ſee the Giddineſs and Inſtability of your Actings. One 
Day ſolemnly thank Col. Rich for his good Service ; the 
next, conſpiring to cut his Throat : If he did indeed 
ſerve you, your latter Proceedings are ugly ; if otherwile, 
your 'Thanks was grounded upon Ignorance : So that whe- 
ther he ſerved you, or ſerved you not, you do much dif- 
ſerve your ſelves by ſuch Actings. For the Veil is too 


thin, all Men do fee and ſay, tis not Rich, or Ludlow, 


but the whole Sectarian Party; ſome among your ſelves, 
deſign to ruin; and to the End, they may the better 

uſher in the exiled Intereſt. | 
Moreover conſider, can you at once ſuppreſs the Se4- 
rian, and keep out the King? I know not what you may 
imagine, but the wiſeſt without Doors think otherwiſe. 
Now if this be impoſſible, that an Ideot may make the 
Inference, then look how much you lay aſide the Sefarian, 
juſt ſo much you lay aſide your Strength, and propagate 
the Intereſt of Charles Stuart. How behoveful therefore 
is it, that you Eye this Evil betimes, and ſuffer 5 your 
| orces, 
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i- Forces, nor Fleets, to be baptized too much into the Boo- 
"r  thian Spirit; enfeebling your ſelves, and laying farther 
- WM Prefſurers and Diſcouragements upon the Hearts of your 
Friends. Many other Diſcouragements I might enume- 
u, rate; but your Time is precious, ſo alſo is mine. 
n 4. Your Trade's decayed, I preſume you will give me 
r- © your Faith (without Proof) that it is ſo : How it came 
e and why it continues, every one ſatisfies himſelf with his 
at W own Reaſon, and therefore I ſhall ſpare my Pain and your 
ir Trouble: Only let me tell you, this is the Dame of all 
ff Idleneſs; and no Vice can be your Friend, if you intend 
ck MW a Common wealth. Lack of — firſt foments, 
er then foſter Diſcontents. No Man of Mettle will ſtarve 
a- while Meat is to be had, if they cannot have it by a civil 
ge, Employment, they will by a Military; and if you can- 
or not liſt them, others ſhall ; for it is not Choice - but 
ut Wl Neceſſity which brings them to you. Thus you ſee how 
ne Nature hath diſtreſſed your Affairs, and all Men lay all 
i their Lacks on you. A ſpeedy applying of yourſelves 
ir Wl therefore effectually to remedy this Diſtemper, is —_—y 
n- your Duty, or this ſingle Evil, which is not eaſily buried, 
will ſink you. 
. Your Treaſure's exhauſted ; yet would not this Diſ- 
eaſe be incurable, were not your Army and Navy in Ar- 
rear : Invert therefore that Proverb, that Money anſwers 
all Things, and you will take a true Accompt of your 
own Condition : How you will fill the _—_ urſe, con- 
lidering the Difficulties, as well Foreign as Domeſtick, that 
you muſt encounter, is worthy your ſerious Thoughts. 
You may aſſeſs, but the Humour of a free Parliament, 
ſupported by all the Art and Intereſt of the Royaliſt and 
ſecluded Members, gives too good Reaſon to doubt the 


unto the Enemies you make your ſelves, (to wit) all the 
4: ¶ Seftarian Intereſt, (who certainly will moit unwillingly 
nay maintain their Oppreſſors) together with their general 
iſe. Want of Trade, as aforeſaid ; and I fear you will find ſuch 
the Wl 2 Dulneſs, as (if I miſtake not) your Exigents cannot en- 
n, dure: How hardy you are, I know not, but I aſſure you 
ate Ml this Conſideration hath a very Grim and Gaſtly Aſpect, 
ore I and hath in very legible Characters (at leaſt in my Ap- 
our Ml prehenſion) the Death of our Cauſe ingraven on it. 1 


Collections will be but flow in the Country. Add here- _ 
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ſhall not ſo much as mention the infinite Inconvenience 
that are entailed to this; only will ſay (what you may 
obſerve) this Army ſerves you not on Principle, but for 
Pay; I will not deny but there are among them that 
would have me by the Ears, ſhould they know I ſaid ſo: 
But deceive not your ſelves : Could Dick have kept them, 
they had never been yours; and they ſtaid with F/eetzwod 
*till they had eat up the three laſt Months Aſſeſſment; nor 
had they left him yet, could he have got, or lent them 
more. 

Laſtly, Your Enemies encreaſe, and that both in Num- 
per and Nature; for you create Enemies to your ſelves, 
and this with ſo great an Induſtry, that were I an Alien, 

I T ſhould think it your Intereſt to do fo ; for no Man ever 
could imagine any Power ſhould be fo baſely occupied in 
kicking off its faſteſt Friends. Are-not your old Enemies 
enough, but you muſt make new? This cayries Convicti- 
on with it, that you intend to take your old Enemies fo 

new Friends, but woful is this Advice, and unavoidable 
Ruin will be the effect; and if you enter not into new 
Counſels, farewel for ever the Old Cauſe. The Ways to 
fave you, are but two. E/pouſe again, and indulge th 

Sectarian Ii tereſt; for a little Time will tell you, yo 

cannot keep out the King without their Aid. His Inte 
reſt, or theirs, you muſt make yours. The Presbyters alone 
cannot preſerve you if they would, and three Parts © 
four would not, if they could ; think not I ſpeak at random 

The other is, the ſpeedy filling up your Houſe 
Contempts upon you, becauſe of your Paucity ; not 
will the ſecluded Members give up their Chim, ti 
others are in the Room. 

Beſides, as you are, you are not a Competent Repre 
ſentative for ſo large a Territory as England is. Man 
Places have none to repreſent them at all, and you hav 
oft declared no Laws ſhall be made, nor Money raiſed 
but by the Peoples Repreſentatives in Parliament; ſo tha 
you your ſelves have tied their Purſe ; nor will you ge 
it open without Knocks *till then. Moreover, your Ene 
mies encreaſe upon you, becauſe no Man ſees you hav 
any Maw to this Work, but rather think of keeping thi 
Power in your own Clutches. This alſo is the Reaſon © 


your Want of Trade, becauſe every wiſe Man ſees o 
Cal 
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cannot hold it as you are; and no Man will manage Af⸗ 
fairs, and adventure his Stock, whilſt Affairs of State 
are at this Uncertainty ; and they who would mind 
their Buſineſs, and employ themſelves and others, growing 
Idle, and their Monies lying Dead, become Enemies to 
you, as the Cauſe thereof, nor can any Excuſe be formed 


for you. 

1o conclude, how many would be thorow Common- 
wealths-Men, ſaw they you ſo ? But whilſt you are un- 
certain, ſo are they, and judge it imprudent to out-face 
the Power; to abjure Monarchy, and the Monarch alſo, 
'till the State doth it; after you is good Manners, becauſe 
if you vary, they are undone ; would you tye any faſter 
than your ſelves ? That is moſt unrighteous ; if you will 
reſervea Turn to the King, quarrel not with others for 
being reſerv'd alſo ; lead the Van therefore over Rubicon, 9 
doubt not enough will follow, but it muſt be alſo for a free, 74 
juſt and equal Commonwealth; not that one Party, or is 
Perſwaſion, muſt have all the Magiſtracies in their own „ 
Hands, and all the Reſt as Servitors attending it; no, this io 
is but. the Name, it is the Thing you muſt ſet up, or the | | 
Name of CHARLES STUART will be better, and | 
find more Followers than it. Sirs, your Veſſel's leaky, and 
your Pump too little ; Carreen her quickly, or you fink I 
paſt pe” Recovery. This is the humble, but hearty Ad- 
vice o | 


Your faithful Servant, 4 
8. 14. 
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By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER. 


E that is a clear | 
 CAYVALIER 4 
Will not Repine ; ; | 
ID Although 
His Pocket grow j 
So very low | 
He cannot get Wine. 


+ The CAvatien. 


Fortune is a Laſs 
Will embrace, 
But ſoon deſtroy; 
Born free, 
In Liberty, 
We'll always be 
Singing Vive ] Roy. _ 


Vertue is its own Reward, 
And Fortune is a Whore, 
There's none but Knaves and Fools regard her 
Or her Power Implore. 


But he that is a truſty Roger, 


And will ſerve the King; 
Altho' he be a tatter'd Soldier, 
Yet may Skip and Sing: 

Whilſt we that Fight for Love, 
May in the way of Honour prove, 
That they that make Sport of us 
May come ſhort of us: 

Fate will flatter them, 

And will ſcatter them ; 

Whilſt our Loyalty 

Looks upon Royalty, 

We that live Peacefully 

May be Succeſsfully 

Crown'd with a Crown at laſt. 


Tho? a real honeſt Man 
May be quite undone, 
He'll ſhew his Allegiance, 
Love and Obedience; 
Thoſe will raiſe him up, 


Honour ſtays him up, 
Virtue keeps him up, 


And we praiſe him up, 
Whilſt the vain Courtiers dine 
With their Bottles full of Wine, 


Honour will make him Faſt. 
Freely then 


Let's be Honeſt Men, 


And kick at Fate, 
For we may live to ſee 
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Our Loyalty 
Valued at aged Rate. 
He that bears a Sword, or a Word 
\cainſt the Throne, 
\nd does prophanely prate, 
o abuſe the State, 
Hath no Kindneſs for his own. 


hat tho' Painted Plumes, and Players, 
\re the proſp'rous Men, 
Vet we'll attend our own Affairs 
Till they come to't agen; 
Treachery may be Fac'd with Light, 
ind Letchery lin'd with Furr, 
\ Cuckold may be made a Knight, 
ing Fortune De la guerre. 
ut what's that to ns, brave Boys, 
hat are right Honeſt Men ? 
We'll conquer and come agen, 
cat up the Drum agen; 
Hey for Cavaliers, 
Hoe for Cavaliers, 
Drink for Cavaliers, 
Fight for Cavaliers, 
jubb a dubb, dubb a dubb, - 
Have at old Belzebub, 
Oliver ſtinks for Fear. 


th Monarchy-Men muſt down Boys, 

ith Bulleys of ev'ry Se& in Town Boys; 
We'll Rally and to't again, 

Give 'em the Rout again, 

Fly like Light about, 

Face to the Right about, 

Charge them Home again, 

When they come on again; 

Sing Tantara rara Boys, 

Tantara rara Boys ; 


us is the Life of an Old CAHYALIER.. 
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L. AVISION. 
Rawn by my Penſive Thoughts into a Field, 
Where unheard Plaints my Griefs ſome Eaſe 
T ll Y | | (might yield ; 
? "> Griefs that aroſe, as David's did, to ſee | 
13 
"Till weary'd Nature over- preſt with Thought, Li 
Sunk under Sleep ; and Sleep this Viſion brought. 
Methought old Albion's Genius did appear, T} 


With Expectation full, and full of Fear : 
He cry'd, this Day determines Eng/and's Fate; Bu 


| * 
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All Hell about it are in keen Debate. Th 

Strait Milton's Pandemonium did appear, A\ 

| As when Hell's Princes fate conſulting there, A\ 
( Of Conqu'ring Heav'n, but vanquiſh'd nought but Air. But 
Satan the vileſt of the Fiends that fell Th. 
ö Sate Preſident; while leſſer Imps of Hell, he 
Were ſent to divers Stations to Proclaim Lux 

A ſolemn Conſult in the Devil's Name: And 
Thither to ſummon all who Factions head; Suſp 

j And thoſe, who, by pretended Zeal, are led, At f 
To thriving Sins, and act the worſt of Crimes: The: 
Sin cloſe themſelves ; yet would Reform the Times. But, 

| Aſvly appear'd, firſt of the Prick-ear'd Race, That 
All leſler Fiends gave him the ſecond Place : The 

H'ad damn'd more Souls than any Devil there To A 

Were Satan abſent he'd deſerve the Chair. | PH 

His Minion Baſtard follow'd in the Croud One t 

| For him more Fool than Knave they all allow'd : Again 
Brat—— was next; to him next Z/-— fate, But n. 

570. Wins thoſe Bell-weathers of State: But L 

On Satan's Counſel, t'other Advocate - Tho? : 

A Spurious brood fit for no place but Hell, Deep 

Filld up the Court; their Name's too long to tell: Plebei, 

Fam'd Traitors, or their Spawn, whoſe joynt Conſent ] And t] 

Murder d their King, o'erthrew the Government. irt w 

(Fit Counſellors for ſuch a Prefident ! For Cc 
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Diſcord; Confuſion, Famine, Civil War, 
Attended on the Court : There Heralds were 
To Act what they Decreed. The Council fate, 

All Things prepar'd, they enter'd on Debate, 

When Satan thus, You mztchleſs Peers of Hell, 

Fathers conſcript, (whoſe Wiſdom who can tell? 

Long did we Battel gainſt the Northern Iſle, 

” MW Whoſe guardian Angel fate and laugh'd the while 
At our vain Projects; Prince and People were 
Bulwark'd by Heav'n, Hleav'ns peculiar Care: 
Like Eden fenc'd ; one Entrance round about, 

And there the Sword of Juſtice kept me out. 

Their Monarch, Fear'd abroad, Belov'd at Home, 

Ev'n Hell it ſelf diſpair'd to overcome: 

But, what our Force united cou'd not do, 

This noble Peer has fourfd a Way unto. 

A Shame to Hell, and Devils,” thus to ſee 

A Mortal's Malice can do more than We 

But fay the Ways, the Means, my darling Son, 

That Hell may learn how this great Deed was done. 

Then ſpoke the Caitiff thus : 

Luxurious Eaſe and Plenty made 'em Proud, 

And Reſormation's Name till. takes the Croud ; 

Suſpicious, cauſeleſs Jealoufies, and Fears, 

At firſt we ſoftly whiſper'd in Mens Ears: 

Then publick Libels bolder Treaſons ſpoke ; 

But, above all, Religion was our Cloak, 

That ſpecious Vizor Rebels ever took. 

The Subjects poyſon'd thus, we had recourſe 

To Means, to part the King's united Force. 

Dudly and Somerſet, while joyn'd ſtood well; 

One taken off, the other quickly fell: 

Againſt that Adm'ral there was ſome Pretence ; c 


But nothing cou'd be urg'd againſt this Prince 
But Love, and Zeal for Truth, and Innocence. 
Tho' arm'd with Virtues, I lay'd a Deſign, 
Deep as your Hell itſelf ; I boaſt *twas-mine : 
; Plebeians firſt we nam'd, as in a Plot ; 
ent And tho! the wiſeſt Heads perceiv'd it not, 
int was the Royal Mark at which we ſhot. 
for Commons Blood made Way to Nobler Gan:e ; 
Did Ve e 'ewou'd tale, and Peers, then Prince we name; 
P 2 Im- 
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Tmpriſon'd ſome, and ſome to Exile went, 
For none was ſafe, tho' ne'er ſo innocent. 
True Sons of Belial's Oaths made our Cauſe ; 
By Lawyers help, we over-rul'd the Laws : 
We got the Houſe of Commons on our Side ; 
And thoſe that joyn'd not with' us, villify'd. 
Aſſiſted thus, if all our Wiles ſhou'd kill, 

We thought by open Force we might prevail : 
We boldly ſtruck at all, and did deſign, 
Againſt all Laws both Human and Divine, 
Quite to cut off at once the Royal Line ; 

And by Degrees debaſe the Sovereign Pow'r : 


When all our Hopes (curſt be the fatal Hour ! 
Abortive prov'd ; 


Our darling Commons unexpected fell, 

Tho' by a Ghoſt forewarn'd, went quick to Hell. 
Here Satan interpos'd. This to repair, 

Ts this Day's Council call'd ; for thus you hear 

The Royal Lyon *ſcap'd the Hunters Toyl, 

He now lives happy Northwards on this Iſle : 

Parting the Royal Pair ſucceeds not well; 

Their Loves unite em, and protect 'em Kill. 

To break this ſacred Union, let us now, 

Philiftines-like, with Sampſon's Heifer Plow. 


That be thy Work, my Peer. While this he ſaid, 


Nuncius, a wily Fiend from Scotland fled, 
Enters, and cries, O ſave me, Hell! for I 
From York's too pow'rful guardian Angel fly: 
Thither I went, defign'd by your Command, 
To ſow Rebellion in that fruitful Land, 

To wound that Prince's Intereſt there, and find 
Some freſh Occaſion to diſturb his Mind; 

But againſt all my Arts he found Defence, 
Arm'd with Religion, Courage, Innocence ; 
Beloy'd, ador'd by all, there Juſtice flows - 

In equal Streams, and none Oppreſſion knows; 
Rebellion there meets with its juſt Reward, 
And Loyalty is had in due Regard ; 

Bleſt in each other, Prince and People are ; 

He in their Love, they in his watchful Care. 
'Th' 2 who well knew my vile Intent, 
A guardian Angel to his Suecour ſent; 
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I (who had try'd the Force of Heav'nly Steel, 
And fince our Fall its dire Effects till feel, 

From far perceiv'd him coming ; at whoſe Sight, 
To fave my ſelf and you, I took my Flight. 
But, oh ! He comes ! He's here! 

At his Approach, th' Infernal Spirits ſhook. C 


Down to your Hell, he cry'd ! While this he ſpole, 
The Fabrick funk, diſſolv'd in Fire and Smoke. 
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N dead of Night, when the pale Moon 
a Had got to the Nocturnal Noon, 
© Betwixt her Light, and what was lent 
From twinkling Candle almoſt ſpent, 
As I lay ijumb'ring on my Bed, { 
I ſaw methought a Man was dead; | 
Gravely he ſtalk'd and ſtood, and ſtar'd, k 
While I lay trembling, and was ſcar d. || 
Dumb for a while, at laſt I broke 1 
Silence, and to the Fantom ſpoke. . | 
Methinks you're one that I have ſeen, | 
Oh! tell me Ghoſt- where have you been? 1 
He ſoon reply'd, with Accent hollow, 
In Words conform to theſe that follow. 

From the Tartarean Shades below, 
That neither Bounds, nor Bottom know, 
(Where a new Life the Curſed gain, 
Thro' conſtant Torments, endleſs Pain) 
I by Permiſſion come, to tell 
What Government there is in Hell. 
Becauſe I know thou art a Tory, 
To thee I chooſe t'impart my Story; 
For thou wilt joyfully reveal, 8 


What Whigs (that long for Camman-weal 
Like Spartan Boys) would ſtill conceal ; 
Attend then, and my Narrative 
Communicate to all alive. 
4 = es Soul of one - thoſe 
t both the King and Law oppoſe, | 
T1 And 
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And Itch with conſcientious Scurvy, N 

To turn the Kingdom Topſy-turvy ; _ W 
Rogues that preſume themſelves appointed, N 

To contradi& the Lord's Anointed : N 
Thoſe that wou'd murther an Addreſſor, TFT 

And cut the Legs of true Succeſlor,, Y 

And make him look in pitious Caſe, I 

As Witherington in Chivy-Chace : A 

Nay, cut his Throat ; and in his Place Fe 

Set Perkin up, of extract baſe; I 

Who has no more Pretence to rule N 

This Land, than any other Fool ; A 

But may make out (I'll ſwear) as ſoon, B, 

A Title to the World i'th' Moon. A 

| I was, I fay, of that-Cabal, (7 
Till I was frighted in the Ma// : * 
But to proceed with our Relation, T 
i Of Action in th' Infernal Nation (I 
| Aſſiſt me, Steed of Phebus Legion, | wn} T 
| While I deſcribe the doleful Region. l Su 
'One Monarch in that World controuls, N. 

With flaming Sceptre tortur'd Souls, W 
And captive tho' he be in Chains, ve 
| Yet abſolute in Power he reigns ; a W 
. No Fact ions there diſturb the State, w 
| Which is preſerv'd by fteady Fate. T. 
1 . Unalterable Laws they have, ; H. 
Which the Almighty Godhead gave, 8 Li 

And to their Prince, ev'n on his Foes Bu 

A ſtrit Obedience did impoſe. 1 

That Prince is Lucifer : Whoſe Pow'r Fo 

The ſubject Ghoſts adore each Hour; ; By 
Who to advance their mighty King, Sin 
In Blaſphemies his Praiſes ſing, 5 To 
| Devoutly ſwearing there's no odds | He 
Betwixt his Grandeur and the Gods, Tc 
Theſe tho? they ſuffer, *tis in vain, Bu 
Amidſt their Tormnets to complain: Inf 
If he but Nod from burning Throne, | Ne 
There's not a Soul that dares co groan ; Bu 
For Hell admits of no Petition, 5 Th 
Io redreſs Grievance on Condition; 1 Fo 

a ot 
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Their King's Immortal: Oh f mong you, 
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Nor do tumultuous Crouds appear, | 
With bold Remonſtrances of Fear, 


Nor Spirits murmur at Oppreſſion, 
Nor prate of Right, or Wrong Succeſſion. 


Your mighty Monarch were ſo too ! 

J love him now; and tho” a Devil, 

Am much more honeſt grown, and civil : 

For, having ta'en a Drachm of Styx, 

J have forgot my Whiggiſh Tricks. 

Next to the Prince, there are that ſtand 

Awfully waiting his Command, 

Belzebub, Moloch, Aſhtareth, Baal, J 
And Dagon, who betore their Fall, * 

(Tho' now condemn'd t'eternal Night) 

Were Seraphims, and Sons of Light : 

Thoſe curſed Peers, when &er he will, 

If he intends great Woe, or Ill, 

To Sons of Earth) he always can, j 
Summon into his dark Divan 3 . = 
Not to give Counſel, but to do | 
What his dire Dictates prompt him to. 

You have (like them) one noble Peer, 

Who wou'd do mighty Service there; 
Wou'd he were there inſtead of me, 

To ſhew his ſquinting Policy : 

He 'tis I mean, that looks at once, 

Like Cerberus from tripple Sconce 3 

But that his Eyes wou'd faſcinate, 

And give a Deſtiny to Fate : 

For he, I fear,' wou'd break the Law, 

By which that World is 17 in Awe, 

Since it is here his chiefeſt Care 

To break all Laws that Penal are. 

He wou'd go nigh, even in that Station, 

To make a new Aſſociation : 

But, if he did, Oh ! There are Judges, 
Inſtead of Scarlet Cloath, with Badges; 

Not ſuch as theſe in which we Trade, 

But Robes of ſolid Darkneſs made: 

They'd firk his Toby ; for take this 

For fatal Truth, (and fo it is) 
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In the Proceedings againſt Furies 

There are no Ig noramus Juries, 

Plain Evidence is there believ'd, 

And no convicted Fiend repriev'd : 

No Mainprize there allow'd, nor Bayl, 
But doom'd to an eternal Jayl, . 
The reſtleſs Pris'ners howl and cry, 
While they in burning Shackles fry. 

Yet in my Conſcience he'd endeavour, 
Ev'n to deceive the great Deceiver ; 

Or would pretend to court for Miſtreſs, 
The fatal'ſt of the fatal Siſters, 

And wou'd ſo wheedle her, that ſhe 
Should cut the Thread of Monarchy : 

So wou'd he his clear Wiſh obtain, 

To put an End to Charles his Reign; 
Nor wou'd he value his Damnation 

To keep out Fames from Kingly Station : 
Here upon Earth he has a Pug, ; 
Which he (like Devil and Witch) does hug ; 
For he ne'er found his Words were true in 
Any Thing yet, but his own Ruin : 

He then did tell the Younker, He 
Shou'd ſway the Britiſh Monarchy, 

Of a known Baſtard grow a Prince 

But poor deluded Perkin fince, 

From fancy'd Honour is degraded, 

And all his Flower-de-Luces faded. 

But I digreſs from my Deſign, 


While Things on Earth and Hell I joyn;, 


Suffer me then to repreſent 

The Methods of our Parliament. 
When Lucifer to utmoſt Borders 

Of Erebus ſends out his Orders, 

His Officers make no Delay 

But the great Summons ſoon obey : 
Unanimouſly they elect, 

Not ſuch as fay they will protect 

The common Peoples Liberty, 

From their dread Sovereign's Tyranny ; 
For none his boundleſs Power queſtions, 
Nor make undutiful Suggeſtions ; 


But 
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But ſuch they are, as when they aſſemble 
Before his Footſtool, bow and tremble ; 
They come with ſtedfaſt Reſolutions, 

T' aſſert the fatal Conſtitutions : 

Nor do they once Capitulate, 

Or grumble to maintain the State; 

All that they have, to him they owe; 
Mammon belides is his, they know. 

There is no ſawcy well clad Clown, 

That claims the Uſe of what's his own ; 
Nor can from Helliſh Mouth ſuch Sin come, 
As to deny him his own Income : 

There, no Abhorters on their Knees, 

Pay Topham's Arbitrary Fees 

No bawling Lawyers Speeches make, 
Which only with the Vulgar take. 

But hark ! I hear the midnight Bell, 
And that rings my departing Knell: 
What I have ſaid pray con it o'er, 

Next Time we meet, I'll tell you more. 
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REI 
An EPITAPH on Jack GIII 


the Gameſter. 


Ere lies Jact Gill, 
Who never liv'd well, 


Severe was his Fate, 

| To begin the World late, 
For the End and Beginning had both but one Date. 
Yet I cannot but ſay, 

Death gave him fair play, 

For he loſt his Life at the beſt of the Lay ; 

For had Death come before, 

When Fack run o'th' Score, 


* 


Till that very Moment he found himſelf III. 


He had loſt it to nothing ſince he muſt have liv'd poor. 


Twas hard, tho', that Death, k 

Shou'd give no more Breath, 

but ſo ſoon as he had it to _ him bequeath ; 
5 


7 


Jack 
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Fack treated him too, 

As he wou'd have done you, 

The Doctor was there, but all wou'd not do. 
Death he found was no Cull, | 
Nor lov'd he a Droll, | 
Elſe Fack might have Banter'd him out of his Soul. 
Who before, it ſeems, gueſt 

'The Time of his Reſt ; 

But I don't believe him, he us'd ſo to jeſt : 
Howe'er, tis plain now, 

He has made his Words true, 

And our Hearts very fad, ſo we bid him adieu. 


KAKKKKKKKKKNANRKANAKAK 
HUDIBRAS's ELEGY. 


By Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER, 
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N N Days of Vore, when Knight, or Spuire, 
By Fate were ſummon'd to retire ; 
Some Menial Poet fill was near, 
fe) To bear them to the Hemiſphere, 
And there among the Stars to leave 'em, 
F Until the Gods ſent to relieve 'em : 
And ſure our Knight, whoſe very fight wou'd 
| Intitle him, Mirrour of fret Raj 
| Shou'd he neglected lie, and rot, 
S tink in his Grave and be forgot, 
Wou'd have juſt Reaſon to Complain, 
If he ſhou'd chance to Riſe again. 
And therefore to prevent his dudgeon, 
In mournful Dog'rel thus we trudge on. 
Oh me ! what Tongue, what Pen can tell 
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How this Renowned Champion fell ? 
But mult reflect, alas! alas 

All Human Glory fades like Graſs, 
And that the ſtrongeſt Martial Feats 
Of Errant Knights are all but Cheats: 
Witnels our Knight, who ſure has done 
More valiant Actions Ten to One, 
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Than of Moore Hall, the Mighty Moore, 
Or him that made the Dragon roar , 

Has knock d more Men and Women down 
Than Betis of Southampton Town, 

Or than our Modern Heroes can, 

To take them fingly Man by Man. 

No ſure the Griſly King of Terrour 
Has been too blame, and in an Errour, 
To ifſue his Dead Warrant forth, 

To ſeize a Knight of ſo much Worth, 
n the Nick of all his Glory. 

tremble when I tell the Story. 

Oh! help me, help me, ſome kind Muſe, 
This ſurly Tyrant to abuſe ; 

Who in his Age has been ſo cruel, 

Fo Rob the World of ſuch a Jewel ? 

A Knight more Learned, Stout, and Good, 
Sure ne'er was made of Fleſh and Blood: 
All his Perfections were ſo rare, 


The Wit of Man could not declare, 


7 


Which fingle Virtue, or which Grace, 
Above the reſt had any Place ; 
Or which he was moſt famous for, 


The Camp, the Pulpit, or the Bar: 


Of each he had an equal Spice, 
And was in all ſo very nice, 
That, to ſpeak Truth, th' Account is loſt, 
In which he did excel the moſt. 

When he forſook the peaceful Dwelling, 
And out he went a Colonelling, 

Strange Hopes and Fears poſſeſt the Nation, 
How he cou'd manage that Vocation, 

Until he ſhew'd it to a Wonder, 

How nobly he cou'd Fight and Plunder : 
At Preaching too he was a Dab, 

More exquiſite by far than Squab ; 

He cou'd fetch Uſes and Infer 

Without the Help of Metaphor, 

From any Scripture Text howe'er 

Remote it from the Purpoſe were ; 

And with his Fiſt, inſtead of a Stick, 

Beat Pulpit, Drum, W 1 ; 
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Till he made all the Audience Weep, 
Excepting thoſe that fell Aſleep. 
Then at the Bar he was right able, 
And cou'd Bind o'er as well as Swaddle ; 
And famous too at Petty Seſſions, 


 *Gainſt Thieves and Whores for long Digreſſions. 


He cou'd moſt Learnedly Determin 

To Briduell, or the Stocks, the Vermin. 

For his Addreſs and Way of Living, 

All his Behaviour was ſo moving; 

That let the Dame be ne'er ſo Chaſte, 

As People ſay, below the Waſte, 

If Hudibras but once came at Her, 

He'd quickly make her Chaps to Water ; 

Then for his Equipage and Shape, 

On Veſtals they'd commit a Rape ; 

Which often, as the Story ſays, 

Have made the Ladies weep both Ways. 

Jl has he Read that never heard, 

How he wi!th' Widow Tomſon far'd ; 

And what hard Conflict was between 

Our Knight and that Inſulting Queen. 

Sure Captive Knight ne'er took more Pains, 

For Rhimes for his Melodious Strains ; 

Nor beat his Brains, or made more Faces, 

To get into a Jilts good Graces, 

Than did Sir Hudibras to get, 

Into this ſubtile Gypſies Net; 

Who after all her high Pretence, 

To Modeſty and Innocence, 

Was thought by molt ta be a Woman, 

'That to all other Knights was Common, 
Hard was his Fate in this I own, 

Nor will I for the Fraps attone : 

Indeed to gueſs I am not able, 

What made her thus Inexorable; 

Unleſs ſhe did not like his Wit, 

Or what is worſe, his Perquiſit. 

Howe'er it was, the Wound ſhe gave 

The Knight he carry'd to his Grave : 

Vile Harlot to deſtroy a Knight | 

That cou'd both Plead, and Pray, and Fight, £4 

| Oh! 
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Oh ! cruel baſe inhuman Drab, 

To give Him ſuch a mortal Stab, 

That made him pine away and moulder, 

As tho' that He had been no Soldier: 

Could'ſ thou find no one elſe to kill, 

Thou Inſtrument of Death and Hell ? 

But Hudibras, who ſtood the Bears 

So oft againſt the Cavaliers; 

And in the very heat of War, 

Took ſtout Crotodero Priſoner 3 | 

And did ſuch Wonders all along, + 

That far exceed both Pen and Tongue. A 
If he had been in Battle Slain, 7 

We'ad had leſs Reaſon to complain; "1 

But to be murder'd by a Whore, | 

Was ever Knight fo ſerv'd before ? 8 

But ſince he's gone, all We can ſay, 1 

He chanc'd to die a ling ring Way e 

If he had liv'd a longer Date, 

He might, perhaps, have met a Fate 

More violent, and fitting for 

A Knight ſo fam'd in Civil War. 

To ſumm up all, from Love and Danger, 

He's now (O happy Knight) a Stranger; 

And if a Muſe can ought foretel, 

His Fame ſhall fill a Chronicle, 

And he in After-Ages, be, 

Of Errant Knights th' Epitome. 
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2 Nder this Stone reſts Hudibras, 

A Knight as Errant as e'er was; 
The Controverſy only lies, 

Whether he was more Stout than Wile ; 

Nor can we here pretend to ſay, 


— 
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Whether he beſt cou'd Fight, or Pray; 
So *till thoſe Queſtions are decided, 

His Virtues mult reſt undivided. 

Full oft he ſuffer d Bangs and Drubs, 
And full as of 't took Pains in Tubs ;. 


of 
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Of which the moſt that can be ſaid, 

He Pray'd and Fought, and Fought and Pray'd. 
As for his Perſonage and Shape 

Among the reſt we'll let them ſcape. 

Nor do we as Things ſtand think fit 

This Stone ſhou'd meddle with his Wit. 
One Thing, tis true, we ought to tell, 
He liv'd and dy'd a Colonel ; 

And for the Good Old Cauſe ſtood buff, 
*Gainft many a bitter Kick and Cuff. 

But ſince his Worſhip's dead and gone, 
And mould'ring lies beneath his Stone, 
The Reader is defir'd to look 

For his Atchievement in his Book ; | 
Which will preſerve of Knight the Tale, 
Till Time and Death it ſelf ſhall fail. 


The End of the Third Volume. 
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An Alphabetical Key to HUDIBRAS, 


Written by Sir RoGak L' ESTRAN OB. 


Paged to the laſt Edition. 
Page 31. Line 337. 


— Fir Arthur wore in Hall. | 
FTI Rince Arthur, one of the Nine Worthies 
of the World. 
Page 66. Cant. 2. line 249. 
Bruin mrch'd next him, 
With Viſage formidably grim, 
And rugged as a Saracen, 
Or Turk of Mahomet's own Kin, 
Bruin or Turk,. Bear or Dog, fignify the different Sects 
in thoſe Rebellious Times; which Hudibras, the chief 
Hero of Mr. Butler's Poem, would make Confederates 
for the ſuppreſſing of Kingly Government and Epiſcopacy. 
Page 73. Cant. 2. Line 411. 
Cerdon the great renown'd in Song, 
Like Herc'les for reprieve of Wrong. 
By Cerdon is meant one-ey'd Hew/on the Cobler, who 
from a private Centine] in the Parliament Army was 
made a Colonel. 5 


fo 
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Page 103. Cant. 3. Line 154. 


— Circumcis'd Brethren. 

Viz, Baſtwick, Burton, and Prynne, who loſt their 
Ears in the Pillory, had their Noſes flit, and were 
ſtigmatiz'd in the Forehead for lampooning Henrietta 
Maria, Queen of England, and the Biſhops, 

Page 74. Cant. 2. Line 442. 
Colon came, bold Man of War, 
Deftin'd to Blows by fatal Star. 

This Colon hints at one Ned Perry, an Hoſtler, who 
tho' he lov'd Bear-baiting, was nevertheleſs ſuch a ſtrange 
Preciſion, that he wou'd lie with any Whore, but the 
Whore of Babylon. 

Page 60. Cant. 2. Line 106. 
Crowdero march'd, expert and able. 

He hints at one Fack/on a Milliner in theNew-Exchange 
in the Strand; who falling to Decay, by loſing a Leg in 
the Roundheads Service, he was obliged to ſcrape upon a 

Violin from one Alehouſe to another, for his Bread. 
8 „ 8 54. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 1200. 

k roiſado General. 

E. Lord Fairfax, General of the Parliamentarian Army. 
Page 200 Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 404. 
Was rais'd by him, found out by Fisk. 

This Fist was a merry Aſtrologer and pleaſant Compa- 
nion of Ben Fehnſon's, 

Page 17, Line 40. 

HUDIBR AS. A Name which the Author of that 
excellent Poem beſtows on Sir Samuel Luke of Bedford- 
ſhire ; a ſelf-conceited Commander under Oliver Cromwel. 

Page 191. Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 163. 

Appear in divers Shapes to Kelly. 
This Kelly was an Irifþ Prieſt, who fomented Rebellion, 
by preaching in Diſguiſe among the Diſſenters of thoſe Times. 
Page 290. Part 3. Cant. 1. Line 865. 
The Nymphs of chaſte Diana's Train, 
The ſame with thoſe in Lukener's-Lane. 

Lukener*s-Lane, a Place ſtill a Rendezvouz and Nurſery 
for lewd Women; but firſt reſorted by the Roundheads. * 
- wh Page 69. Cant. 2. Line 331 
— Magnano cane. 


Magnano great in Martial Fame. 


hies 
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Magnano here is put for Simeon Wait, a Tinker, as fa- 
mous an Independent Preacher as Burroughs ; who with 
equal Blaſphemy to his Lord of Hoſts, would ſtile Oliver 
Cromeuel the Arch-Angel giving Battle to the Devil. 
Page 53. Cant. 1. Line 904. 
This ſung there is a valiant Mamaluke. 
The Author means by this Perſon, Sir Samuel Luke, the 
chief Hero of his Poem. \ 
Page 404. Part 3. Line 188. 
ye“ Thankſgiving Beard. 
One of the Aſſembly of Diſſenting Miniſters, noted 
for his ugly Beard, | 
v3 — 322. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 216. 
— oliver give up his Reign. 

By this Mr Butler points at the great Hurricane which 
3 at the Death of this infamous Uſurper; who 
rifled Colleges to promote Learning, and pull down Chur- 
ches for Edification. 

Page 62. Cant. 2. Line 147. 
— Orſin famous for, 
Wiſe Conduct and Succeſs of War. 

This fictitious Name ſeems to hint at one Joh Goftin, 
who kept Bears at Paris-Garden on Southwark Side 3 how- 
ever, he ſtood hard and faſt for the Rump-Parliament. 

Page 151. Part 2. Cant. 1. Line 725. 
—Phi/ofophers of late here. 
F Hinting at Sir Kenelm Digby, who in his Book of Bodies, 
gives the Relation of a German Boy, living in the Woods, 


and * his Hands and Feet, like a four-footed Beaſt. 


age 327. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 351. 
—Politician, 
With more Heads than Beaſt in Viſion. 

Sir Anthony Aſply Cooper, noted as much for his Tap, 
as his Tryal, when Earl of Shaftsbury,, at the Seſſions 
Houſe in the O/d-Baily, on Thurſday the 24th of Nowem- 
ber, 1681, for high-Treaſon ; Part of the Indictment 
againſt him being for ſpeaking irreverently and lightly a- 
gainſt the King, That he was a weak Man, an inconſtant Man, 
of no firm, or ſettled Reſolution 3 eaſily led by the Noſe, as 

is Father-was, by a Popiſh Queen, . which was his Ruin. 

| Page 133. Cant, 3. Line 1122. 

Pope's Bull. Alluding to a Book intituled, The Pope's 
Bull baited ; a Polemical Piece of Divinity, ſaid to be 
written by the Learned Doctor Whitaker, Paz: 


Pu 
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Page 356. Part 3. Cant. 3. Line 1250. 
Puder. A Drayman, who wasa Colonel in the Rebels Army, 

Page 36. Cant. 1. Line 457. 

4 — Ralph, ; 

That in th' Adventure went his Half. 

This Ralph was Iſaac Robinſon, Squire to Hudibras 
and a zealous Botcher in Moore-fie/ds, who, in the Time 
of the Rebellion in Forty One, was always contriving 
lome new Quirpo-cut of Church Government. 

Page 329. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 421. 
e match this Saint. 

Meaning by this venerable Name, that infamous Rebel 
Colonel Jobn Lilburn. 

Page 202. Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 477. 
Sedgwick. 

And ſome of us find out by Magick. 
A noted Puritan, who predicted the Day of ay 4 
was to happen on a certain Day of the Month, in the 
Year 1645 ; but his Prediction is not yet come to pals. 

Page 189. Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 106. 

— idrophel, g 

That deals in Deſtiny's dark Counceli, 

And ſage Opinions 4. the Moon ſells. 1 

This points at Li/ly the Aſtrologer; who gave out ſuch 
Predictions againſt the Royal Family, that he had like to 
have been hang'd for 'em after the Reſtauration. 

Page 77. Cant. 2. Line 527. 
Six Members Quarrels to efpouſe. . 

They were the Lord Kimbo/ton, Hollis, Pim, Hambden, 
Strouds: and Sir Arthur Haſlerig ; notorious Rebels, al- 
ways plotting with the Scots; where-upon King Charles 
the Firſt, preferring Articles againſt them, ſent his Guards 
to ſeize them in the Houſe of Commons; but on Notice 
thereof, they fled from Juſtice, Mr. Cleveland takes notice 
of * Kimbolton thus, LO g 

upert, the great Rupert ſoundeth ſo, 
Kimbolton's but 4 N. — * 
Page 135. Cant. 3. Line 1166. 

Smeck. A Contraction of S mectymnus, a Word made up of 
the initial Letters of the Chriſtian and Sirnames of Five 
factious Rebels; namely, Stephen Marſpal, Edmund Ca- 
lamy, Thomas Young, Matthew Newcomb, and William 
Spur ſtor 5 
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Spur ſtotw; who writ a Book againſt Epiſcopacy and the 
ommon-Prayer, to which they all ſubſcribed their Names. | fir 
Of theſe Club-Preachers C/-ave/and thus writes. ab 
Smectymnus ! the Goblin makes me ſtart, . 
£th' Name of Rabbi Abraham, what art ? 
Syriack, or Arabick, or Welch, what tilt? 
Ap all the Bricklayers that Babel built, Pr 
Some Coxjurer tranſlate, and let me know it 3 
Till then 'tis fit for a Weſt-Saxon Poet. 
But do the Brotherhood then play their Prizes, 
| Like Mummers in Religion with Diſguiſes ? 
Outbrave us with a Name in Rank and File, NC 
A Name, which if "twere train'd, wou'd ſpread 4 Mile. 
The Saints Monopoly, the zealous Cluſter, 
 Whith, like a Porcupine, preſents «a Muſter, 


And ſhoots his Quili at Biſhops and their Sees, pe 
A devout Litter of Young Maccabees. | 
Page 390. Part 3. Cant, 3. Line 577, H 


| An old dull Sot at Bridewel Dock. 
| One Prideaux, a pragmatical Juſtice of the Peace, no- 
| ted as much for his extorting Money from Delinquents, 
| as his Diſloyalty to his Sovereign. 
Page om Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 220. 
terry. 
A Fanatical Preacher admired by Hugh Peters for his 
T reaſonable Diſcourſes when he held forth. 
| Page 317. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 77. 

And laid about as hot and Brainſict, 

. As th uttter Barriſter of Swanſhck. * 
Meaning by this Barriſter William Prynne, who was ol 
Lincoln's-Inn, and a great Stickler againſt Kingly Govern 
ment. 


Page 68. Cant. 2. Line 299. 
Talgol was of Courage ſtout, 
And vanguiſh'd oft ner than 7 ; 

He was a Butcher in Newgate-Market, his Name . 
Fackſon 3 and obtain'd a Captain's Commiſhon for! 
rebellious Bravery at Naſeby Fight. 

Page 70. Cant. 2. Line 365. 

— Trulla More bright, : 
Than burniſh'd Armour of her Knight. tec 


the 


ile. 


no- 
ents, 


2 h 


. 4 Keyto HupinBRAS 331 

The Daughter of Fames Spencer, a Quaker, debauch'd 
firſt by her Father; and then by Magnano the Tinker 
above-mentioned. 

Page 323. Part 3, Cant. 2. Line 232, 
——— Lame Vicegerent. | 5 

Meaning Richard, the eldeſt Son of Oliver, proclaimed 
Protector after his Father's Death. 

Page 197. Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 325. 
— Whacum, bred to daſb and draw, 
Not Wine, but more untoholeſome Latv. 
Tom Tones, a fooliſh Welchman, that could neither write 
nor read, Zany to Lilly the Aſtrologer. 
Page 108. Part 1. Cant. 3. Line 312. 
Widows Jointure- Land. 
The precious Relique of Aminadab Wilmot, an Inde- 
endent, killed at the Fight of Edge-bill; and having 
Two hundred Pounds per Annum left her for a Jointure, 
Hudibras fell in Love with her, or did worſe. 
Page 44. Cant. 2. Line 647. 
Withers, Prynne, and Vickars. | 

The firſt of theſe Puritans was a Fanatical Poet, whoſe - 
Works (good for nothing) were formerly in great Requeſt 
among Chandlers and Paſtry-Cooks. The next was a Bar- 
riſter of Lincoln i. Inn, as great a Scribler as the former, but 
to as little Purpoſe. And the laſt was a Tub-Preacher, that 
taught, that Rebellion was the right Road to Reformation. 

Page 336. Part 4. Cant. 2. Line 640. 
But for our Adoniram Byfield. 

A Broken Apothecary, who retrieved his Fortune by 
ſiding with the Rebels, and voted any Thing to be Law, 
tho* in defiance of their Fundamentals. 

Page 83. Cant. 2. Line 702. 
Was no Diſpute a-foot between 
The Caterwauling Brethren ? 

Pointing at thoſe grave Rabbies of the Fanaticks, who |, 
in Points of Divinity never traded in any larger Authors 
than the 4/pmblies Catechiſm. 

age 336. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 636. 
But from our Calamies. 

This Calamy was a Presbyterian Parſon, and much no- 
ted for preaching Sedition inſtead of Loyalty ; his Patron 
was Waller, to whoſe Lady he often ran for the Uſe of 
Conſolation, Page 
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Page 336. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 635. 
Where had they all their gifted Phraſes, 1 
But from our Calamies and Caſes ? MO! 
This Caſe was a Diſſenting Preacher, who gloried in P21 
ſinging an Hanna to that Arch-Traytor Oliver Cromivel; ¶ Ma 
and to increaſe that Uſurper's Army, lay with the. Siſters 
of his whining Congregation. 
Page 365. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 1550. 
They're roaſted Cook, | | | 
He was once an honeſt Barber, but for his Loyalty re- 
ceiving ſome Perſecution, and ſeeing what Profit aroſe 
by trimming the State, he turn'd as arrant a Knave as any 
of his Perſecutors. | 
| Page 341. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 765. 
And till they firſt began to Cant, 
And ſprinkle down the Covenant. | 
The Covenant was a ſort of rebellious Combination ! 
made among the Scots formerly, be of what Religion they Pre 
would; inſomuch, that had theſe Beaſts been to have not 
enter'd the Ark, it would have puzzled Noah to have it) 
ſuited them into Pairs. the 
Page 64. Cant. 2. Line 194. at ( 
. Hell fien it with Cler. Parl. Dom Com, 
Pointing at the Impudence of thoſe Rebels, which 
would authorize their Villany by ſigning it with Forms 
that were legal, while a King was in gſ%; but not when 


they aſſum'd all Power in their own Hands. ; ] 
Page 364. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 1534- Poe 
And while the Work is carrying on, 


Be ready liſted under Dun, ; 
The Name of the Fanaticks Hangman, whoſe Hands 
were often ſtained with the Blood of. Loyal Subjects. 
Page 324. Part 3. Cant. 2, Line 270, 
— Others tamper d, | 
For Desborqugh. anc 
One of the Rump's Colonels. whoſe Valour, like the ret Fir 
of theſe Taiterdemalians, proceeded from hie Ignarance: for 
But tho' theſe Puritan Soldiers were ſucceſsful in their Villa- ¶ go. 
ny, yet were they but Mars's Petty- toes; or rather ſuch I tha 
ſniveling Cowards, that truly it is a Favour to call them fo. H. 
Page 323. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 237. De 
And now the Saints began their Reign, 
For which they'd yearn'd ſo long in vain, And 
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And felt ſuch Bowel-Hankerings, 
To ſee an Empire all of Kings. 
An Empire of Kings fignifies a Democracy, or Com- 
mon-wealth Government; or our Author here rather 
points at the Statocracy of thoſe Times, which (like the 
Marmalukes) governed by an Army Power. 
Page 345. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 893. 
That De no Part o'tb' Nation, 
But Fiſher's Folly Congregation, 
A Meeting-Houſe, built by one Fiber a Shoemaker, 


where Devenſbire-Square now ſtands, in 1659 ; but the 


Reſtoration of the Royal Family happening the next Year 
after, it was pulled down by ſome Loyaliſts ; and then 
lying uſeleſs, it was called Fiſher's Folly. * 
Page 324. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 270. 
— Others tamper'd, 
For Fleetwood. | 
He was one, of the Roundheads Commanders, who 
pretended to be a Babe of Grace too ; but certainly it was 
not in his perſonal, but (as the State Sophiſters diſtinguiſh 
it) in his politick Capacity; regenerated ab extra, by 
the Zeal of the Houſe he fate in; as Chickensare hatched 
at Grand Cairo, by the adoption of an Oven, 
Page 72. Part 1. Cant. 2. Line 395. 
As ſtout Armida, 6bo/d Thaleſtris, 
And ſhe that would have been the Miſtreſs 
Of Gondibert. | 
Pointing at Sir William Devenant, the Author of a 
Poem called Gondibert. 
Page 355. Part 3. Cant 2. Line 1239. 
— The Iſle of Wight 
Will riſe up, if you deny't, 
her landed and 2 other Maſſes, 
Were ſent to cap Texts, and put Caſes, h 
This Fellow was a Difſenting Parſon, ſent to Uxbridge 
and the Ie of Wight, to diſpute with King Charles the 
Firſt, about Matters of Religion. He was mighty zealous 
for the bad Cauſe which thoſe of his bad Stamp called a 
good One; and was ſuch an Admirer of Oliver Cromwel, 
that once in a prepoſterous Blaſphemy to the Lord of 
Hoſts, ſtibd him, the Archangel giving Battle to the 


Devil. 5 
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Page 356. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 1250. 

They did not mean, he wrought the Effuſion 
In Perſon, like Hewſon. © 
This Fellow was a Cobler, who had but one Eye; and 
throwing by his Awl and Laſt, went into the Parliament's 
Army; where he arriv'd to the Dignity of a Colonel: 
And on that Day the King was Behraded, he went with 
a Party of Horſe from 1 to the Royal Ex- 
change, proclaiming all the Way, That whoſoever ſhould 
ſay, that Charles Stuart died wrong fully, ſhould ſuffer pre- 
ſent Death. | 448 

Page 322. Part 3. Cant 2, Line 215, 

Toſs'd in q furious Hurricane, 

Did Oliver give up his Reign. 
Pointing at the great Hurricane in which the Devil 
fetch'd the Uſurper to his Territories, on the Third of 
September, 1658, | 

Page 314. Part 3, Cant, 2. Line 1. 

The Learned write, an Inſect-Breeze 

1s but a Mungrel Prince of Bees, 

That fall, before a Storm, on Cows, 

And flings the Founder of his Houſe. 

Meaning, by Inſe# Breeze, the Fanaticks 3 whoſe God- 
lineſs is of the ſame Parentage with good Laws, both ex- 
tracted out of bad Manners ; and whoſe Victories, in the 
Time of the Civil Wars, proved at laſt like the Magical 
Combat of Apulcius ; who, thinking he had lain all 
three of his Enemies, found em at laſt but a Triumvi- 
rate of Bladders. Such, and ſo empty are the Triumphs 
of Rebels ; but ſo many impoſthumated Fancies, ſo many 
Bladders of their own blowing. | 

Page 324. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 270. 
———— Others tamper d 
For Fleetwood, Desborough 4a 4 Lambart. 

As for Fleetwiod and Desborcugh, we have taken notice 
of them already: And as for Lambart, he was another 
rebellious Officer, wo (like Don Quixot for Sancho Pan- 
cha) tought at all Adventures to purchaſe for the Uſurper 
the Government of this Iſland. | + 

Page 345. Part 3. Cint. 2. Line gog. 

Unleſs it be the Bulls of Lenthal, 
That always paſt for fundamental. 
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A Ney to HU DIBRAS 33 
He was Speaker of the Houſe of Commons to the Rump- 


Parliament; who helped out their falſe Weights with ſome 
— * of Conſcience ; and with their paremptory Scales 
coul 


doom their lawful King with a Men- Tetel. 
Page 137. Part 1. Cant. 3. Line 1227. 
A lawleſs Linſie-Woolſie Brother, 
_ of one Order, half another; 
A-Creature 4. amphibious Nature, 
On Land « Beaſt, a Fiſh in Water : 
That always preys on Grace, or Sins 
A Sheep without, a Wolf within. 
This Linfie-Woolfie Brother hints on Andrew Crarford, 
a Scotch Preacher, who in thoſe rebellious Times liv'd on 
the Sins of the People, which then was a good ſtanding 
Diſh, and verified the Axiom, [i/dem uutritur, ex quibus 
componitur. 
Page 333. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 519. 
And tas made out to us the laſt 
Expedient, =— (I mean Marg'rets Faft) 
The Rump Parliament us'd to have their publick Faſts 
kept in St. Margaret's Church at dy gon which they 
obſerved ſo ſolemnly, that if they could come at an 
Thing good to eat, they would prove to be as terrib 
Slaughter-Men as Fairfax his Soldiers were wont to be at 
a Thankſgiving-Dinner. | 
Page 82. Part 1. Cant. 2. Line 662. 
In Name of King and Parliament. 
The ſpecious Pretence by which the Rebels did beat up 
for Voluntiers. 
Page 29. Part 1. Cant. 1. Line 285. 
But when the Date of Nock was ont, 
Of dropt the ſympathetick Snout. - 

By Neck is meant Oliver Cromwe/, that infamous Uſur- 
per; who rifled Colleges to promote Learning, and pulbd 
down Churches for Edification : And here our Anthor 
alſo ſeems to take notice of his Noſe,. which was not only 
extream large, but was withal ſo very red, that many 
who lived in his Time were wont to ſay, that he wore 
the Dominical Letter upon't. GO. kth 

Page 336. Part 3. Cant. 2. Line 638. 
Without whoſe ſprinkling and ſowing, 
Who had e er heard of Owen? 
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FIVUDIBRAS.' 

*. . A Puritan Preacher, whoſe Doctrine ran upon-a Certain 
Scale of Deſtruction, which taught his Auditors to ruin 
the Father, beggar the Son, and ſtrangle the Hopes of all 
Pofterity. _ A 
Page 356. Part 3. Cant 2. Line 1250. 
They did not mean, he wrought tb Effufion 
In Perſon, like Sir Pride. $ | fl 

This Perſon was a Drayman, who throwing off his 
Allegiance to his lawful Sovereign, lifted himſelf in the 
Parliament Army ; and for his Diſloyalty came in Time 
to be a Colonel. a ns 

Page 239. Part 2. Cant. 1. Line 368. 

Hie mounted Synod-Men, and rode em | 

To Dirty-Lane and Little- Sodom. 

The firſt of theſe Places is in Long-Acre, the other is 
Salisbury-Court in Fleelſtreet, which was formerly the 
Refidence of Bawds and Whores, to which Hudibras's 
Man, and other of his ſanctified Brethren; reſorted ſome- 
times to refreſh themſelves, when troubled with any car- 
nal Emotions. : 

Page 239. Part 2. Cant. 1. Line 370. 
Made em corvet, like Spaniſh Jennets, 
And take the Ring at Madam 

T know not for what Reaſon our Author ſhou'd daſh 
that Gentlewoman's Name, which makes Rhyme to 
Jennets ; but to make him as intelligible as we can, he 
hints here at one Mrs, Stennet, whoſe Husband was, by 
Profeſſion, a Broom-Man ; and ſhe tollow'd the laudable 
Employment of Bawding, and managed ſeveral Intrigues 
for thoſe Brothers and Siſters, whoſe Purity conſiſted 
chiefly in the Whiteneſs of their Linnen. 

Page 192. Part 2. Cant. 3. Line 166. 
Meet with the Parliament's Committee 
At Woodſtock - 


+ 


Hinting at a Committee of the Long Parliament fitting in 
the King's Palace at Woodftork, where they were (and well 
ſuch bloody Rebels might) frightened with ſeveral Appari- 
tions; inſomuch that their ill Conſciences flying in their 
Faces, they would hold there no more wicked Conſultations. 
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